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PREFACE 



TO THE READER. 

AN affeded modefly is very often the greateft Tanity^ 
and authors are fometimea prouder of their bhifher 
than .of the praifes that ocqiiioned tbetn. I (hall not^ 
therefore, like a foolifli virgiti^ fly to be purfued, and 
deny what I chiefly wiih for. I am very willing to ac- 
knowledge the beauties of this play, efpecially thofe of 
the third night, which, not to be proud of, were the 
height ofimpudence : who is aihamed to value hlmfelf 
upon fuch tavourSy undervalues thofe who conferred 
them. 

As I freely fubmit to the criticisms of the judicious, fo L 
cannot allow this an ill play, (ince the town has allowed 
it fuch fuccefs. When they have pardoned my faults, it 
vrere very ill manners to condemn their indulgence.^ 
Some may think (my acquaintance in town being too 
(lender to make a party for the ]>iay) that the fuccefs muil 
be derived from the pure merits of the caufe, I am of 
another ojnnion ; I have not been long enough in town to 
raife enemies againfl me ; and the Englifh are ftill kind to 
Grangers* I am below the envy of great wits, and above 
the malice of little ones. I have not difpleafed the ladies, 
nor offended the clergy ; both which are now pleafed to 
lay, that a comedy may be diverting without fmut and 
profanenefs. 

Next to thofe advantages, the beauties of tOiott gave 
the greated life to the play, of which the town is fo fen* 
fible, that all will join with me in commendation of the 
allots, and allow (without detracting from the merit of 
others) that the Theatre-Royal affords an excellent and 
complete fet of comedians. Mr. Wilks*s performance 
has fet him fo far above competition in the part of Wild* 
adr, that none can pretend to envy the praife due to his 
merit. That he ms^e the part, will appear from hence, 
A ^ that 
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Aat whenever the ftagc bas the misfortune to lofc him. 
Sir Harry Wildair jnay go to the Jubilee^ 

A great many quarrel at the Trip to the Jubilee for n 
Mifnomei:: I mull tell them, that perhaps there are 
greater trips in the play ; and when I find that more ex- > 
afl plays hare had better fuccefs, I will talk with the 
critics about decorums, &c. However, if I ever com- 
mit another fault of tht» -natuw, J v^ill' endeavour to 
makeit more excufable. 



P R O- 
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PROLOGUE. 
By a Fa t END. 

pOETS wtttbhik n^thimg/^ decks Aeirfity 

^ As wiis^ cits^ beaux ^ and women for their jury % 
Our /paries half dead to think what medle/s come^ 
with blended judgments to pronounce his doom. 
*Jis aUfalfe fear ; ftar in a min^tity ^^ 

Why^ wbatyour grave Don thinkslut duUyivrit^ i 

His neighbour fw* great wig nuff take for wit. J 

Some authors court thefeWy the wife if any ; 
Our youifj*s content y tf he ctki rmcb the many^ 
Who go with much like ends to church and f lay ^ ^ 

Not to obferve wha$friefls or poets fay^ ^ v 

No ! no i your thoughts^ like theirs^ lie quite another way. J ' 
The ladhrfof&'mayjmile^ for berets nojlander^ 
Nofmuty no lewd-tongu^ibeauy »^ double entendre* 
*Tistruey hebas a f park juji como from trance ^ ^ 

But .then fo far from beau w ht hetalks/enfe! L* 

Like coin oftcarry^dout^ hut^feldom brought fiim thence. J 
Tbere^syetagang to whom ourfoarkfnbmiis^ -^ » 

Tour^etbowjmskingfool^ that Uvee bf^^mitSy l> 

That*s only witty Tbo\ Jufi as he livesy \yfitsi y 

Whoy lioU'Mke^ through batiks foours away y -^^ 

Hunts ^ in theface^ a dinner all the day^ L 

At night With empty bowels grumbles o*er the play. J' 

And uviv the modijb ^prentice he implores ^ ^ ' 

WJbOy . with Bit mafier^s caflh^ JoPn out of doors ^ t 

Kmphys it on ab¥ace of^^-^-^bonourable K^yhores : J i 

While their good bulky mother pleas*dffosbyy 
Bawd regent ofthebubblegallerym 

Next /<^ our mounted friends^ <u?f humbly move^ 1 j 

WhoallyourJidembox'trieksareftHtch^^onfey' V 

And never fail to pay us with your love. J . 

Ahy friends! poor Dorfet garden bou/oisgonot 
Our menry meetings there are all undone : 
^itc loft to ut^, f lire for fonieftrange mif deeds ^ 
Thatfrong dog SampfonTspuirdit oVr our heads ^ 
^ats rope like thread; hut when his fort une^s told him,- 
Ue U heoTf ftrhaps^ of rope wiH cnt day hold him ; 

A3. At 
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Willfind a waj tp puU bis frices JaoMi, 

Welly tbafiall! NoWy gentlemen^ fir thefkff^ 
OnftcondthotighiSy Pn^e hut fu» vtords4ofajy 
Such m it isy fir your dtlight defigt^d^ 
Hear it^ re^d^ tryi j^idge^ imdJ^Htk asy^ujlnd. 



DRAMATIS PERSONS 
MSN. 



Sir Harry Wildmr^ 
B^uu Clincher y 
C»limel Standard^ 
Airman Smuggkr^ 
Clincher junior^ 
nzard^ 

Dicfy, ^ 

Tim Errand^ . * 



WOMEN, 



utfgelicay 
L^dy DarUngy 
Parly, 
LadyLnrivoiUy 



Drwy^Lune* 
Mr.Dodd. 
Mr* King. 
Mr.Benfley* 
Mr« Padbos. 
Mr. Wefton* 
Mr. Packer*. 
Mr. Waldion. 
Mr. Griffith. 



MiftHopkins; 
Mrs^Crofs. 
Mrs. Love. 
Mn. Ba<Ueley«. 



Cm^abhyji^eiy Porter's Wifiy Sem^ants^ (ft. 
SCENE, LONDON. 
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THE 

CONSTANT COUPLE, 



•T^-*- 



%* ne ihm mirkid faith itntthiJ emmat, < tbms,* jf» mitted h tbi 
rtfrefintstiefi* 



A C T I. 

8C&NE» tk Park. 

Ettter YizAtA with a letttr^ bis ScrvatUfiiUovJtng^ 

VtXAtD. 

ANGELICA fend it back unopened t fay 70U ? 
Ikr^. Aa.votiiee^ Sir. 

Ftz, The pride of tbefe virtuous womeii ii mors in* 
ftfferable than the immodefly of proftittttet— After all 
xAj ebcouragemeiit, to flight me thus ! •• f 

Serv. She faidf Sir, that imaginiiie ^rour morals fiacere,' 
flie gave you ac'cefa to her converiation ; but that your 
late behaviour in her company has convinced heVy that 
your love and religion are both hypocrify, and that Ihe* 
believes your letter like yourfeif, lair on the outfide, and 
fbul within ; fo fent it back unopened. 

Fi%. * May pbftinacy guard her beauty dll wnnklet • 

* bury it ; then may defire prevail to make her curfc that 

♦ untimely pride Ker difappointed «ge lepcnts/— HI be- 
reven^d the very fii^ opportunity -—Saw y<Hi the old 
Lady Darling, her mother ? - • 

^v. Yes, Sir, and ihe was pleafed to &y much In 
your commendation. ' - 

Fiz, That's my cue An eileem grafted in old age 
IS baldly rooted out; years ftiffen their opinions with 
their bodies, aad old aeal is only to be coaeaed by youngs 

hyjK). 
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hypocrify, [Jfiife.] Run to the Lady LurewcU's, and 
know of her maid, whether her Ladyihip will be at holne 
this evening. Her beauty. i$ fufficient cure for Angelica's 
fcorn. 

{Exit Setmant. Vizard fmUh out a hoak^ reads^ and 
walks about. 

Enter Smuggler. 
^ Smug, Ayy there*! a pattern ror the yoaxig men o'th* 
times ; at his meditation fo early ; feme book' of ptoist 
ejaculations, I'm fure. 

Fiz. This Hobbesif an^cellentfellow-J {j^i/^.J<Mr^ 
uncle Smuggler ! To find youiit this end o'th^ town i^ a 
miracle. ...''" 

Smug, I have feen a miracle this morning indeed, cou- 
fin Vizard. 

/7a. What is it, pray, Sir ? , 

Smug,. A man at bis devotion {a near the court-— rm 
very ^ad, boy, thajf yon keep your fatodlity untafnted ia. 
this in feftioua place ; the very air of this park is heathcnifh^ 
and ^▼ery man's breath I meetfccnts of atheifnr. 

fi^izy Surely, Sir, fome great concern muft bring you 
to this^unfan^iiGed end of the town. 

Smug, A very unfan^ified concern truly, coufin. 

Hz. What is it? 

Smug, A law-fuit^ bov — Shall Itellyou?— My (hip- 
the Swan is newly arrived from St. Sebailian, laden^witlii 
Portugal wines : now the impjudent rogue of a tide-waiter • 
has the face to affirm it is Erench wines in Spanifh cafks, 
and has iodi^led me upon the fkatute— -r>Oh^ confcience ! 
confcience! thefe tide-waiters and furveyors. plague us- 
more with their Erench wines, than the war did with 
French privateers— —Ay, th^r&'s another plague <of ihef 
nation— 

Entir Colimri SundBOfd, 
A red coat and feather. 

Fiz^ Colonel Standard, I'm your humble feYvanc . 

Stand, May be not, Sir. 

^«..Whyfo? : ' 

Stand, Becaufe I'm dilbanded.. 

fHz. How! Bfokc? 

Stan^ This very morning, in Hyde-Rirk, roy brave' 
regiment, ft^thoufand men,, that looked ILhe. lions yedtr^ 
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flay, were fcattered, and looked as poor and fimple as the 
herd of deer that grazed SefTde them. ' 

Smug, Tal, al, deral. [Slngi^^g,'] Til have a bonfire thil 
sight as high as the mopuipent* 

StanJ. A bonfire! Thou dry, withered, ill-nature; 
liad not thofe brave fellows* fWords defended you, your 
houfe had been a bonfire ere this about your ears^-^— — « - 
iXd wc not venture our lives, Sir ? 




tnre^ 
that's 1 
longer* 

Siand. Then your wives (hall, old AAseoo. There are 
five and thirty m-apping officers gone this morning to Kve 
upon free ciuarttr in the city. 

Smug, Ob, lord ! Oh, lord ! I fhal! have a Ton within 
thefe nine months bom with a leading fiaff id his hand. 
Sir, you are— ^ 

StattJ. What, Sir. 

sfmug* %r, I by that you are ■■ 

Shittd. What, Sir? * 

Smug. Diibanded, Sir, that's att--«---I fee my lawj^er 
yonder. . ^ lExin 

Fi%. Sir/Pm very fdrry for your misfortune. 

Stdndn Why fo ? I don*t come to borrow money of 
you ; if you're my friend, meet me this CYcnihg at the 
^timmer ; Til pay my foy, drink a health to my king, 
i>fofpcrity to my countxy, and away for Hungary toi 
morrow morning. 

/7«, What ! you won*! leavp Us ? ' 

Stand. What ! A foldier flay bofe,^ to look like an old 
pair of colours in Wedminfler Hall, ragged and ruiiy I 
No, no--^I met yefterday a broken lieutenant, he was 
afhamed to own that he wanted a dinner, but begged 
eighteen-pence of me to buy a new fcabbard for hi^ 
fword. 

Fi%. Oh, but you havd good friends. Colonel f 

Stand. Oh, very good fuendsl My father's a lord, 
and my elder brother a beau; mighty good friends In- 
deed ! 

A7^. But your country may perhaps want your fwori 
again, 

Standx 
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Stand. Nay, for that matter, let but a fingle drum 
beat' up for volunteers between Ludgate andCharing- 
Crofs, and I (hall undoubtedly bear it at the walls ^ 
Buda. 

Fiz* Come, come. Colonel, there are waya of making 
your fortune at home — Make your addreffes to the fair; 
you're a man of honour and courage. 

Stand. Ay, my courage is like to do me wonderout 
fervicc with the fair. . This pretty crpfs cut over my eye 
will attract a duchels — ^I warrant 'twill be a mighty grac^ 
to my ogling«-Had.I ufed.the flrgtagem of a certain 
brother colonel of minfe, I might fucceed. 

Flz. What was it, pray? 

Stand. Why, to fave his pretty face for the women, 
he always turned his back upon the enemy.— -He w:as a 
m^n of honour for the ladies. 

Fi%, Come, come, the loves of Mars and Yenus will 
never fail; you muft get a miftrefs. 

Stand. PrVthee, no more on't--You have awakened 
a thought, from which, and the kingdom, I would have 
ilolen away at once.— To be plain, I have a miftr^ft* 

F/a. And (he's cruel ? 

Stand, No. ' • 

Z^;^. Her parents preveut your happine^»^ ' * 

Stand. Nor that. 

Fi%* Then (he has no fortune ? 

Stand. A large one. Beauty to tempt all qoankind, 
and viitue to beat off their sflTaults. Oh, Vizard ! fuch 
a creature ! 

Enter Sir Harry Wildair, crqffes the ftage finging^ viitb 
Footmen after him * 

Hey-day ! Who the devil have we here ? 

Vi%. The joy of the play-houfe, and life of the piark ; 
8ir Harry Wildair, newly come from Paris. 

Stand. Sir Harry Wifdair ! Did not he make a cam- 
paign in Flanders fom^ three or four years ago ?. 

Fix. Thefamct, 

Stand. Why, he behaved himfelf very bravely. 

V}%. Why not ?' Do(! think bravery and gaiety arc in-, 
confident ? He's a gentleman of moft happy circum- 
(lances, born to a plentiful eilate j has bad a genteel and 

- cafy 
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cflfir cdiicaiion, free from the rigidneft of teadien, and 
pedantry of fchools. Hu florid conftitutioD being net cf 
ruffled by mitfortune, norfiinted in iti pleafliret, bat 
rendered him entertabbg to othera, and eafv to himfelf* 
Turning all poffion into gaiety of humour^ by which he 
chttfea rather to rejoice with hia friendai thim be hated 
by any^ aa you (hall fee. 

. RcHMr Wildair. 

Wild. Ha^Vizaid! 

Vi%. Sir Harry ! 

Wild. Who thought to find you out of the Rubrick Co 
long ? I thought .thy hypocnfy bad been wedded to a 
palpit-cufiiion long ago,---^ir| if I mifiake not your face^ 
your name ia Standard. 
. Stsitd. Sir Harry, I*m your humble lenrant. 

Wtld. 0>me9 gentlemen, the news, the newa o^b* 
<own, for I*m jufi arrived. 

Vi%. Why, in the city -end o*th' town we're pkying 
Ihe knave, to ^ edates. 

^and. And m the court^end pbyii^ the fool, in fpend* 
it^ theiD. 

mtd. Jufl fo b' Paria. I'm gbd weVe grown To 
modilh. 

Vii^ We are ib reformed, that gdlantry ia taken for 
vice. 

Stand. An<Shypocrify for religion. 

JVilBk A'la-mcdede Paris zgzxn. 

* Fi%. Not one whore betweeii Ludgate and Aldgate. 

' Stand, But ten timea more cuckolds than ever*' 

Fi%* Nothing like an oath in the city. 

Stand. Tliat's a miflake ; for my major fwore a bun* 
dred and fifty lafl night to a merchant'a udfe in her bed* 
chamber. 

Wild. Pihaw ! this ia trifling ; tell me newa» gentle* 
men. What 4ord has lately broke hia fortune at the 
Groom-Porter'a ? or iiia heart at New-Market, for the 
lofs of a race ? What wife has been lately fuiog in 
Do^ors'CommoDS .for afimony; or, what daughter run 
away with her father's valet? What beau gave the 
nobleil ball at the Bath, or had the fineft coach in the 
^ng ? I want news, gentlemen. ' 

Stand. Fai^h, Sir, thefe are no news at all. 

■ ri%. 
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i Vifc. But pn^, Sir Hboy, feltutfomt.iieiir«of y^m 

^^V!/. Whb all my: heart.'^Yoa hiuft ktto«r tlittt, I 
vrent oyer to Atuftcrclaiii' in a* Dutcli (hip t I there ImmI a 
Dutch whore for five fliers. I wetit (tom thmce to 
Landea, where 1 was heartily drubbed ia the battle with 
the but-eud of a Swifs mulket. I thenc* went to Pari^^ 
where I had half a dMMo^ intrigues^ bought half a dozen 
new fuitSy fought a couple of duel^^nd heieX am again 
inftatu quo, 

P'iz. But we ke^dthat you defignedm iMike the tour 
of Italy ; what brought yoiiback to fooa ^ 
, Wiid^ That which brought you into the wofid, and 
may perhaps carry you out of it ;- a woman. 

Stand. What 1 quit the pleafunes. of vcvtA for a wo* 
fliaiv! 

Wild. Ay, Colonel, for fuch a \Ton>an ! I liad: tatfaar 
fise her f»tlk than 'the psdace of Lewis . le Grand. 
There's more glory in her fmile^ than inthe JubtiJeeaf 
lUme ; ami I wouldrsitlHr'kifd her hand, tlwin the Pope'a 
toe. 

Vi%. you, Colenet^ have been rery fevif i in the beauty 
and virtue of your miftrefs ; and Sir Harry here has been 
aK> left eloquent in the praifo of hts. Now will I lay you 
both ten guineas a-piece, that neither of them ie i« 
pretty, fo witty, or (» viituous, asnuiie. 

Stand. *Ti8 done. 
^-'Witd. V\\ doul>le tlitt ftalce^-^Bot, geatleitien^ now I 
think orV, how fiiaH we be resolved? For I knoiw not 
where my miftreft may be ibuod ; (he left Paris about a 
month beibve me, and I had sii^account-*—** 
- Siand. How, Sir ! left Pari» about a month befow yon > 

WUd. Yes, Sir, and I had an account that (he lodged 
ibiaewhere in St. James's^ 

Fi%. Hew ! feme where in 8ti JaHNe^'a^ fsiy.you \ . 
' Wild. Ay ^ Sir, but I ktiow not where,- and.periuqif 
mayn't find her this fortni^f. 

Stand. Her name, pray. Sir Hanry. 
' f7«» Ay, ay, her name; perhaps we kaow her. 
* Wild. Her name ! Ay,-— ^>e has the fofteiV^ whtteft 
hand that e'er was made of fie(h and^bkxxl ; her lipa fo 
balmy fwcet ■ • • 

Standi 
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* StaMd. But her name, Sir. 

* FFiU. Then hef neck and bread ; ——her brcafls do 
• fo heave, fo heave.' [^'^'«5f« 

^/2. But fa^ name, Sir ; her quality* 

fFiid. Then her ihape, Colonel I 

Stand. But her name I want, 3in 

^/J. Then her eyes. Vizard I - [ \ 

Stand, Pifaaiv, Sir H^ny, her name, or nothing. 

fFild, Then if you muft have it,~ilie% called the Lady 
But then her foot, gentlemen ; (he dances to a 
miracle. \^zard, you have certainly loft your wager. 

Vix. Why, you have certainly loft your fenfes j mp 
fiiall never difcover the pidure, unlefs you fubfcribe the 
name. • : 

fVild. Then her name is Lurew6li. 

Stand. ^Sdeath, mymiftrefs. [Afide^ 

fix. My mifttefs, by Jupl»ftr. w l^de* 

Wildt Do fovi know her, gentlemen f 

Stand. I have feen her, Sir. 

WiU. Can'ft tdl where (lie lodges? Tell me, dear 
CoIoneU 

Stand. Yonr humble fervant. Sir. [Exit Stand. 

Wild. Nay, hold. Colonel; FlI follow you, and will 
know. [Runs out* 

- Fix. Hie Lady Lurewelt, his miftrefs f He loves her : 
But (he loves me.— But he-^i a baronet, and I plain Vi- 
sard ; he has a coach and fix, and I walk on foot ; I 
was bred in London, and be in Paris. ■ ■ That very 
circumftance has murdered me—Then fomc ftratagem 
niuft be laid to divert his pretenfions. 
Re-enter Wildair. 

Wild. Pr'ythee, Dick, what mz\x& the Colonel fo out 
of huiQour? 

Fix. Becaufe he's out of pay, Ifappofe. 

Wild. 'Slife, that's true ; I was bcgmning to miftruft 
Ibme rivalihipin the cafe. 

Fix. And fnppofe there were, you know the Colonel 
can fight. Sir Harry. 

Wild. Fi|^t! Pfhaw! but he can't dance, ha ! Wc 
contend f;5>r a woman. Vizard ! 'Slife, man, if Iftdies were 
to be gakied by fword and .piftol only, what the devil 
fiiouki all we beaus do ? 

B Fix. 
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Fiz. 1*11 try him farther. [Afide,'] But woulii not ymi. 
Sir Harry, fight for this woman you To much admire ? 

Wild. Fight! Let me confider, I love her thaiV 

true ; — -but then I love honeCb Sir Harry Wildair better. 

The Lady Lurewell is divinely charming right-— 

but then a thruft iHh* guti, or a Middlefex jury, isjas 
ugly as the devil. 

Viz. Ay, Sir Harry, *iwere a dangerous caft for. a 
beau baronet to be tried by a parcel of greafy, grumbling, 
bartering boobies, who would hang you, purely becauie 
you're a gentleman* - 

Wild. Ay, but, on t'other hand, I have mociey enough 
to bribe the rogues with : fo upon matu{e deliberation, 
i would fight for her. — But no more of her. Pr'ythee, 
Vizard, can't you recommeod a friend to a pretty mif- 
trefs by the bye, till I can find my own ? You have ilore 
I'm fure ; you cunning poaching dogs make furer game, 
than we that hunt open and fair. Pr'ythee now, good 
Vizard. 

Fiz, Let me confider a little.— Now love and revenge 

infpire my politics. [/^^«; 

[Paufis whilft Sir Hzxty 'uoalks Jinging. 

Wild. Pfhaw ! thou'rt as long fhid^iog for a new mif- 

trefs, as a drawer is piercing a new pipe. 

A7». I defign a new pipe for yo\i and wholefome 
win« ; you'll tnerefore bear a little expectation. 
Wild. Ha ! fay'ft thou, dear Vizard ? 
/72J. A girl of fixteen, Sir Harry. 
Wild. Now fixteen thoufand blefiings Ught on thee» 
Fi%. Pretty and witty. 
Wild. Ay, ay, but her name, Vizard. 
yi%. Her name ! yes— (he has the fofteft whiteft 
band that e'er was made of fiefh and blood ; her lips fo^ 
balmy fwect— ^ 

Wild. Well, well, but where (hall I find her, man ? 

Fi%. Find her \-^ but then. her foot, Sir Harry ; (he 

dances to a miracle. 

;^///. Pr'ythee don't diftraa me. 

A7z. Well th6n, you muft know, that this lady is the 

greateft beauty in town ; her name's Ang<lioa : (he that 

palTes for her mother is a private bawd, and called the 

1 Lady 
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LaJj Darling ; (he goes for a baronet's lady, (no difpa* 
ragement to your honour. Sir Harry) I aflure vou. 

H^iU. Pfimw, hang my honour ; but what ftreet, what 
houfe ? 

Fivi. Not fo falV, Sir Harry ; you muft have my paft- 
port for your admittance, and you'll find my recommen« 
datjon in a line or two will procure you very civil enter* 
tainment ; I fuppofe twenty or thirty pieces bandfomely 
placed, will gain the point : * 1*11 enfure her found/ 

fVlU. Thou deareft friend to a man in neceffity.— 
Here, firrah, order my coach about to St. James s ; V\\ 
walk acrofs the park. \To bis Str^vmnim 

Enter Clincher, fenior* 

Clinch. Here, firrah, order my coach about to St* 
Jameses, I'll walk acrofs the park too ■ Mr. Vizard, 

your mod devoted Sir, \To Wildair.] I admire the 

mode of your (houlder-koot ; methinks it hangi very 
emphatically, and carries an air of travel in it : your 
fword-knot too is mod ornamentally modlfli, and bears a 
foreign mien. Gentlemen, my brother isjufl arrived in 
town ; fo that, being upon the wing to kill his hands, I 
hope you*ll pardon this abrupt departure of, gentlemen, 
your mod: devoted, and mofl faithful humble fervant. 

\^Exit. 

Wild. Pr*ythee dofi know him ? 

yi%. Know him ! why it is Clincher, who was ap* 
prentice to my uncle Smuggler, the merchant in the 
city. 

Wild. What makes him fo gay? 

Vi%* Why he*s in mourning* 

Wtld. In mourning! 

A7x. Yes, for his father. The kind old man in HerN 
forddiire t'other day broke his neck a fox hunting ; the 
Ton upon the news has broke his indentures; whipped 
from behind the counter into the fide-box, * forfwears 

* merchandize, where he muft live by cheating, and 
' ufurps gentility, where he m^ die by raking. He 

} keeps his coach and liveries, brace of geldings, leaih 

• of miftrefTes,' talks of nothing but wines, intrigues, 
plays, faihions, and going to the jubilee. 

- iVildm Ha, ha, ha ! how many pounds of pulvil muil 

the fellow ufe m fweetening himfelf from the finell of 

B a hops 
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hops and tobacco ? Faugb— I'my confcience methoughfy 
like Olivia's lover, he ftunk of Thames- Street. But navr 
for Angelicay that's her name : we'll to the prince's cho- 
colate houfe, where you fliall write my pafs-port. AUonsm 

SCENE, Lady X^yxrtvjtWs Lodgings. 

Lurewellf and her Maid Parly, 

Lure, Parly, my pocket book— let me fee— Madrid, 
Venice, Paris, London!— Ay, London ! They may ulk 
what they will of the hot countries, but I find love mod 
fruitful under this climate — ^In a month's fpace have I 
gained — let me fee, imprimis^ Colonel Standard. 

Par* And how will your Ladyjhip manage him ? 

Lure, As all foldiersfhould be managed; hefhallferre 
me till I gain my ends, then I'll difband him. 

Far. But he loves you. Madam. 
- Lure, Therefore I fcorn him ; 
I hate all that don't love me, and flight all that do) 
Would his whole deluding fex adihir'd me, . 
Thus would I flight them all, 
Hy virgin and unwary ibnocence 
Was wronged by faithlefsman ; 
But now, glance eyes, plot brain, diflemble &ce. 
Lie tongue, ^ and be a j^ond Eve to' tempt, ieduce, and 
Plague 3ic tivadienHis kind.—— 
L^ me fur vey my captives.***-* 
The Colonel leads the van ; next Mr. Vizard, ^ 
He courts me out of the practice cf piety, 
Therefore is a hypocrite ; 
Then Clincher, he adores me with orangeria, 
And is cbnfcquently a fool ; 
Then my old merchant, alderman Smuggler, 
He's a compound of both ;— oot of which medley of 
lovers, if I don't make good diverfion ■ What d'ye 
thwk. Parly i 

Ptfn I think, Madanit Fm like tobc voy viftuouaitt 
your fervice, if you teach me all thofe tricks that you. 
uie to your lovers. 

Lure. You're a fool, child; obferve this, that though 
a woman fwear, forfweari lie, diflemblei back-bite, be 

proud, 
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pioudy Tain, malicious, any thing, if (he fecures the 
main chance, ihe's dill vircuous ; that's a maxim. 
, Fmr. I can't be perfuaded though, Madam, but that you 
ically loved Sir Harry Wildair in Paris. 

LMre. Of all the lovers I ever had, he was my greateft 
plague, for I could never make him uneafy : I left him 
mvolved in a duel upon my account : I long to knoir 
whether the fop be killed or not. 

j£a/^ Standard. 
Oh. lord ! no fooner talk of killing, but the ibldier ia 
conjured up. You'ce upon hard duty, Q>lonel, to fervc 
your king, your country, and a miftrefs too. 

Siafui. The iauer, I muft confefs, is the hardeft ; for 
in war, Madam, we can be relieved in our duty; butiot 
love, who would take our poft, is our enemy ; emula- 
oonin glory is traniporting, but rivals here intolerable. 

Lure. Thofe that bear away the prize in the fieW^' 
(hould boafl the famefuccefs in the bed-chamber; and, I 
think, confideting the w^knefs of ourfex, we (hould 
make thofe our companions who can be our champions. 

Stan J, I once, Mads^n^ hoped the. honour of defend* 
ing you from all injuries^ through a title to your lovely 
perfon, but now my love mud attend my fortune. My 
commiflion, Madam, was my pafiport'tothe fidr; adding 
a noblenels to my/paffion, it uampt a value on my love ; 
'nras once the life of honour, but now its winding*(heety 
and with it muft my love be buried. 

Par. What! difbanded, Cobnel? 
. StamJ. Yes,' Mrs. Parly. 

Par. Faugh, the naufeous felkyw ! he ffinks of poverty 
already. l^Jide. 

Lure. His misfortune trouMea m6, * becaufe it may 
Vpreventnxy defig^it. . [j^fiJe.* 

Stand. I'll chufe. Madam, rather to deflroy my paffiom 
by abfence abroad, than have It ihirved'at home. 

Lure. I'm ibrry. Sir, yon have fo mean an ojHnion of 
my aflfe6tion, i» to imagine it founded upon your fortune*' 
And to convince you of your miihike, here I vow by ali 
that's facred, I owii the fame a&6tton now as before. 
Let it fuffice, my fortune is confidenble. 

Standi N0| Madam, nof rilne?erbeadiargetoher 
B3 I love! 
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I k>ye ! The man thai^ftlls Umfelf for gold» b the worft 
of proflitutei. 

Lure. Nowwect he any other creature iMt anuuit I 
could love him. i4l^» 

StanJ. This only lafi requeft I mtkCt that no title re* 
QOiDmead a fool» no office introduce a knave, nor.coat a 
o^Hvard, to my plg^e in your affedions ; fo faiewrel my. 
country, and adieu my love« [Exiim 

Lure. Now the deVil take thee for being fo honour* 
a})le : here, Farlyi call him back, I fliall lofe- half my AU 
v^ffion elfe* . No«c for a trial of flcilL 
. . i?e-«»/<r Colonel* 
Sf, I;hop€ yoo'U pardon my curiofity. When do you 
take your journey ? 
. ^/4m^«.To-monrovf morning, early. Madam* 

X«r/» So f«id4enly 1 which way are you deQgoed to 
tnvel? 

Stmtd., That I can't yet icfolve on. 
. Lmrt. Pray, Sir, tell me; pray, Sir; I intreatyou|; 
why are you fo ob^nate ? 

Shmi, Wbyareyoufocurioufy Madam? 

lure. Becaufe 

Stand. What! 

Lure. Becaufe, I, I > 

Standi Becaufe I What, Madam ?— Pray tell me. 

Lnre. Becauie I defign to fellow Vou*^ \Crfae^* 

Stand. Follow me ! By all that's great, I nrer waa 
proud before. * But fuch love from fudi a creature mighty 
' fwell the vanity of the proudeft prince/ Follow me t 
By heavens thou fhaltnot. What i expofe thee to the- 
hazards of a caitfp— -Rather 1*11 ftay, and here bear thr 
contempt of fools, ^andworftof fonune.* 

Lure. Tou need not, fhall not ; my eftate fer both ia 
jufficient. 

Stand. Thy efiate I No, V\\ turn a knave, and purchafe 
•ne myfelf ; 111 cringe to the proud nuin i underinine^ 
and £iwn on him thati would btte to death ;. FIL ti^my 
tongue with flattery^ and fmooth my face with (milea.; 
Vll turn i^mp, informer, office-broker, nay, coward, to 
be great ; and facrifice it all to thee, my generous fair. 
Lure. And 1^1 dtffiunble^ lie» fwcar, jUt, any thii%, 

but 
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)>ut 111 reward thy Iotoj and recompeoie thy noble 
pafSon. 

Stand. Sir Harry, ha, ha, ha ! poor Sir, Harry, ha, 
ha* ba ! Rather kifs.her hand, than the P(^*8 toe, ha| 
ha, ha! 

Lwre. What Sir Harry, Colonel ! What Sir Harry ! 

Stand. Sir Harry Wildairy Madam. 

Lure, What ! Is he cooie over ? 

Siaadi Ky^ Md he told me— but I don't believe a fyl* - 
lable on*t. 
. Lure. What did he tell. you ?* 

Stand. Only called you his .raiftrefs, and pretending to 
be extraragant in your commendttion, would vainly in- 
. finuate the praife of his own judgment and good fortune 
in a choice* 

Lure.^ How eafily is the vanity of fops, tickled by ouir 
fad 

^and. Why, your fex is the vanity of 'fop^t . . 

Lure.. On my confcience, I bjefieve fa. This gentje- 
man, becaufe he danced well >;I pitched on for a partner at 
a bail in Paris, and ever fince he has fo pe'rfecuced me 
with letters, fongs, dances, ferenading, flattery, foppery^ 
and noife, that I was farced to fly t& kingdom— -And I 
warrant you he made you jealous. 

Siand. ^itb. Madam, I wasa ttttfeuneify;' 

Lure. You ihall have a plentiful revenge; I'll fend 
him back all his fooUfli letters, fongs and verfes, and 
you yourfelf fliall carry them $ 'twill a&ni you op|>or- 
tunity of triumphing, and free me from his. farther im- 
pertioence; for of all men he's my averfioDi niruA 
and fetch them inftantly* 

Stand. Dear Madam, a rare projeft! How fliall I bait 
him like Adseon with his own dogs.^— ^WelV Mrs* 
Party, it \% orderedby a£t<>f parliament, thit you recei^ 
no more pkces, Mra. Pariy»-i— • 

Far. 'Tas-provided by the fame a^. that you fend no- 
more meflages by me> good Oolond % you muft not pte«» 
tend* to fend any more<leitea> unleCs^ you can pi^the 
poflage. ' 

StanJ. Come, come, don't be itiercenary ^ take exam* 
]^ by your lady^ be honourable.. 
Par. A-lack-a-day, Sir, it fliewa asndiculous aack 

haughtjf 
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haughty for us to imitate our betters in their honoar, as 
iu their fiaery ; leave, honour to nobility that can fup- 
|>ort it : we poor folks, Colonel, have no pretence to*t ; 
and truly, I thitiV, Sir, that your honour fhould be 
caihiered with your leading-flaff. 

'Stand. 'Tis one of the greateft curfcs of poverty, to 
be the jeft of chambermaids \ 

. Enter Lurew6ll. 

Lure. Here's the packet, Colonel ; the whole maga- 
zine of love's artillery. [Gives bim the packet. 

Sta»d. Which fince I have gained, I will turn upon 
the enemy. Madam, 1*11 bring you the news of my 
Yidlory this evening. Poor Sir Harry, ha, ha, ha ! 

[Exit. 

* Lure, To the right about as you were ; march, Co- 
« lonel ! ha, ha, ha! 

* Vain man, who boafts of ftudy'd parts ^nd wiles ! ^ 

* Nature in us, your deepeft art beguiles, I 

* Stamping deep cunning in our frowns and fmiles. J 

* You toil for art, your intelleAs you trace ; 

* Woman, without a thought, bears policy in her face/ 

End of the Fulst Act. 



ACT ir. 

SCENE, Clincher yuniar^s Lodgings. 

EnUr Clincher opening a^ Letter^ Servant fglhywing. 

CuKCHEJt feads. 

•* Dearl»otber^ 

I Will fee ypu^prefently ;: \ have fent this lad to wait 
on you, he can inflriwa. you in the faftiions of the 
t«wn:; I am your affectionate brother, , Cl i A ch£X.." 
Very well» and what*s your ngmc, &r ? 
,, /fcri. My name is Dicky, Sir. 

C7/«.* Dicky!' 
. Z)/f^. Ay,. Dicky, Sir. 

Clin. Very well j a pretty name ! And what can you 
Wj. Mr. Dicky ? , 

Dicljt. 
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J>idt» Why, Siri I can powder a wig, and pick up a 
whore. 

OKsf. Oh, lord ! Oh, lord ! a whored Why, are there 
many whores in this town ? 

Dick. Ha, ha, ha ! many whores ! there's a*que(Uon, 
indeed ! Why, Sir, there are above five hundred iurgeona 
in town— Hark'e, Sir; do you fee that woman there, in 
the velvet icarf, and red knots ? 

Clin. Ay, Sir ; what then ? 

Did. Why, flie ihall be at your fervice in three mU 
nates, as I'm a pimp. 

Clin. Oh, Jupiter Ammon ! Why, fhe's a gentlewoman. 

Did. A gentlewoman 1 Why, fo are all the whores in 
town, Sir. 

£«^r Clincher fenior. 

Clin. fen. Brother, you're welcome to London. 

CUn.jun. I thought, brother,, you owed fo much to 
the memory of my father, as to wear mourning for his 
death. 

din fen. Why, fo I do, fool ; I wear this, becaufe I 
have the eflate, amd you wear that, becaufe you have not 
theeflatc You have caufe to mourn mdeed, brothec 
Well, i>rother, I'm glad to fee you ; fiire you well. 

\Going. 

CUn.jun. Stay, ftay, brother— Where are ycTu going ? 

Clin^ fen^ How natural 'tis for a country booby to alk 
impert'ment quefiions !— *HariL'e, Sir ; is not my father 
dead? 

Clin. jun. Ay, ay^ to my forrow. 

Clin. fen. No matter for that, he*s dead ; and am not 
I a young, powdered, extravagant Englifh heir? 

Clin.jun. Very right. Sir. 

CUn. fin. Why, then, Sir, you may be fure that I an 
going to the Jubilee, Sir. . 

CUn.jun. Jubilee ! What's that ? 

Clin. fen. Jubilee ! Why, the Jubilee i«— — Jaith I 
don't know what it is. 

• Did. Why, the Jubilee is the fame thing as our Lord 
Minor's day in the city; there will be pageants^ and 
fjutbs, jafid raree*ihows, and aH that. Sin 

Clift' jun. And niuft you go fo foon, brodier ? 

Qin.fen^ 
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C///f . ykM. Yesy Sir, for I mufi ftay a month at Amfler- 
dam to Hudy poetry, 

. CUn.jttH. Then I fuppofc, brother^ you trarcl through 
Mufcovy, to learn &(hioD8 ; don*t you, brother ? 

Clin, fen. Brother! Pr*ythee, Robin, don't call mc 
brother ; Sir will do every jot as well. 
Clin.jun. Oh, Jupiter Am mon ! why fo ? 
Clin, fen, Becaufe people will imagine you have a fpite 
at me — But have you feen ^ur couun Angelica yet, and 
^ licr mother, the Lady Darling ? 

Clin.jun, No ; my dancing-mafler has not been with 
me yet. How "(hall I falute them, brother ? 

Clin, fen. Plhaw ! that's cafy ; 'tis only two fcrapes, a 

iLifs, and your humble fervant. Til tell you more when 

I come from the Jubilee. Come along. {^Excuntm 

SCENE, Lady Darling'^ Houfe. 

Enter Wildalr ivith a Utter. 

IVtU, Like light and heat, incorporate we lay ; 

We blel's'd the night, and curs'd the coming day. 
Well, if this papcr^kitc flics furc, Fm fecure of my game 
—Humph !— The prettied hourdel I have feen ; • very 
ftatcly genteel one . 

Footmen crqfs the Stage* 
Hey-day ! equipage,* too ! Now for a bawd by the cur- 
tcfy, and a whore with a coat of arms *Sdeath| I'm 

Afraid I've miftaken thq houfe ! 

Enter Lady Darling* 
No, this muft be the bawd, by her bulk* 
Darl. Your buiibefs, pray. Sir ? 
mid. Plcafure, Madam. 
Darl, Then, Sir, you have no bufinefs here. 
Wild. This letter, Madam, will inform you farther- 
Mr. Visard fent it, with his humble fervice to your 
Ladyfhip* 

- Darl. How docs my coufin. Sir ? ' ^ 

JVUd. hy^ her coubn, too I that's right procurefs^again. 

[Afide. 

Dqrh [Reads.'] " Madam— i-^Earneft inclination to 

fervc— ^Sir Harry— —Madam— —Court my coufi^ 

mo Gentleman fortune 

^ your Ladyfliip's moft humble fcrvant, Vizard.* 

SiTi 
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Sir, your fortund and quality arc fofficient to reborn- 
mend you any where ; but what go^s farther with roe is 
the recommendation of fo fober and pious a young gen*' 
tlctaim as my coufin Vizard. 

fTM. A right fandified bawd o* my word ! [A/dt. ' 
i Darl. Sir Harry, your converfation witli Mr. Vizard . 
argues you a gentleman, free from the loofe and vicious 
carriage of the town ; I'll therefore call my daughter. 

[Exit. 
Wildn Now go thy way for an illuilrious bawd of Ba- 
bylon She dreHeis up a fin fo religioufly , that the Devil 

would hardly know it ot hid making. 

Re-enter Darling 'luith Angelica. 

* 2>iarr/. Pray, daughter, ufe him civilly; fuch matches 
* don't offer every day.' [Exit Dar. 

* ^V«/.' Oh, all ye powers of love! an angel I 'Sde^th, 
what money have I got in my pocket ? I can't offer her' 

lefs than twenty guineas and, by Jupiter, (lie's worth; 

a hundred. 

Ahk 'Tis he I the very fame ! and his perfon as agreea- 
ble as his charader of good humour Pray Heaveo,- 

his filcncc proceed from refpe^t ! 

Wild, How innocent (he ^looks ! How would that mo-. 
defty adorn virtue, when it makes even vice look fo char- 
ming 1— By Heaven, there's fuch a commanding inno- 
cence ia her looks, that I dare not aik the quedion ! 

An, Now, all the charms of real love and feigned 
indi&rehce affiH me to engage his heart ; for mine is lod 
already. 

Wild^ Madam — I, I -Zoons, I cannot fpcak to her I, 

But (he's a whore, and I will— —Madam, in fliort, 
I, I Oh, hypocrify, hypocrify, what a charming 

lia art thou ! 

An. He. is caught^ now to fecufe my conquell— — I 
thought, Sir, ycm had bufinefs to communicate. 

Wild, Bufinefs to communicate ! How nicely (he wordr 
It ! Yes, Madam, I have a little bufmefs to communi- 
cate* Don't you love iinging-birds, Madam ? 

Arm That's an odd queftion for a lover Yes, Sir. 

Wild. Why, then. Madam, here is a neft of the prettied 
goldfinches that ever chirp'd in a cage ; twenty young 
oneSf I dflure you, Madain, 

A»^ 
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Am. Twenty joung ones ! What then. Sir ? 

WiU* Whv, then. Madam, there are— twenty jOMttg 
ones 'Slife, I thiak twcntjr is pretty fair. 

An, He*s mad, furc I— Sir H^rry, when you have 
learned more wit and manners, you maXX be welcome here 
again. [Exiu 

fVildn Wit aod manners ! *£gad, now, I concmethere 
is ^ great deal of wit and manners in twenty guineas-— I*m 
fiire 'tis all the wit and manners I have about me at pre- 
Ifent, Whatlhallldo? 

Enter Clincher junior imd Dicky. 
What the devil's here ? Another coufin, I warrant ye \^^ 
Hark*e, Sir, can you lend me ten or a dozen guineas in- 
tently ? ril pay you fifteen for them in three hours, 
upon my honour. 

CUn^jun, Thefe London fparks are plaguy impudent ! 
This fellow, by his wig and aiTurance, can be no lefs than 
a. courtier. 

Dick, He*8 rather a courtier by his borrowing. 

CUn. jun. Faith, Shr, I han't above five guineas about 
me. 

ITild. What bufinefs have you here then. Sir ? For, to 
my knowledge, twenty won't be fufficient. 

Clin.juH^ Sufiicicnt ! For what, Sir ? 

WiU. What, Sir! Why, for that. Sir; what the-devil 
(hould it be, Sir ? I know your bufinefs, notwithilabding 
all your gravity. Sir. 

Clin. jwL, My bufinefs ! Why, my coufia lives here. 

WiU. I know your coufin does live here, and Vizard's 
coufin, and every body's coufin— Hark'c, Sir, I ihall 
Saturn immediately ; and if you oifer to touch her till I 
Cpme back, I fliall cut your ^loat, rafcal. [^Exitm 

Clin, jun. Why, the man's mad, fure ! 
* Dick. Mskd, Sir ! Ay ^Why, he's a beau. 

Clinch jun. ^ beau 1 What's that? Are all madmeii 
Beaus ? 

Dick. No, Sir; but mofi: beaus axe madmen. Butnow 
for your coufin. Remember your three fcrapes, a kiit^ 
and your humble fervant. {Extunt^ as into the Komfi. 

Enter Wildair, Cohnelfclkwing^ 
. Stand. Sir Harry, Sir H«rrv ! 

Wild^ I'm in hade, Colonel:; befides, if you're in no 

better 
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better humour than when I parted with you in the puk 
this morning, your comjtany won^c be very agreeable. 

^iand. You're a happy man. Sir Harry, who are nerer 
out^f humour. Can nothing move your gall. Sir Harry ? 

fflU. Nothing but impoffibilitiesi wh^h are the fame 
as nothing. 

S^aMiL What impoffibxlities ^ 
- Wiid. The refurre^tion of my father to difinherit me, 
or an a£t of parliament againft wenching* A man of 
eight thoufand pounds fer annum to be vexed ! No, no ( 
anger and fpleen are companions for younger brothers. 

Stand. Suppofe one called you a fon of a whore beh'md 
your back. 

Wild. Why, then would I call him rafcal behind bit 
back; fo we're even. 

Stand. But fuppofe you had loft a mHlreis. 

Wild. Why, then I would get another. 

Stand. But fuppofe you were difcaided by the woman 
you love, that would furely trouble you. 

Wild. You're miAiiken, Colonel ; my love is neither 
romantically honourable, not meanly mercenary ; *tis only 
a pitch of gratitude r while (he loves me, I love her ; 
when flie deiiils, the obligation's void. 

Stand. But to be miilaken in your opinion, ^ir; if the 
. Lady Lurcwcll (only fuppofe it) had dlfcarded you«-I 
fay, only fuppofe it-^— *aad had fent your difcharge by 
me, 

ifUd* Pfliaw! that's another impoffibility. 

Stand. Are you fure of that ? 

Wild.^ \\^y, 'twere a folecifmin Nature. Why (lie's a 
rib of lue, Sir. She dances with me, iings with me^ 
plays with me, fwears with me, lies with me. 
. Stand. How, Siri 

Wild. I mean iu an honourable way ; that is, (he lies 
fur me. In (lu>rt, we are as like one another as a couple 
of guineas. 

Stanh. Now that I have raifed you to thehighcft pin* 
nacleof vanity, will I give you lo mortifying a fall, ^aa 
(hall dafh your hopes to pieces.— -I prjy your honour to 
perufethefe papers. {Gives him the PackeU 

Wild, \yhat is'f, the mufter-roU of your rcgimcnt| 
Colonel ? 

* C Stand* 
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Sfanel. No, vlo^ 'tis a lift of yoar forces m your'Iaft 
lore campatgA ; and, for jour comfort, all difbaaded. 

' Wild. Pr*ythcc, good metaphorical Colonel, what d'ye 
mean ? 

Stand. Read, Sir, read ; thefe are the Stbyl's leaves that 
Will unfokl your deftiny. 

ff^tld. So it be not a fiiKc deed to cheat me of my 
cllate, what tare I— [O/ra/nj' the packet,^ Huniph ! my 
hand ! To the Lady Lurcwell— To the Lady Liire^vell— 
To the Lady Lurewell — What the devil haft thou beea 
tampering with, to conjure up thefe fpiritf ? 

Stand. Pl certain htntKar of your acquaintance, Sir. 
Read, read. 

Wild, [Reading,']'^^^ Rfedam, my paftion— fo natural— 
your beauty coaie/ifling — Iforce of charms— Mankiiid— 
Eternal admirer, Wildair!" I ne*er was afhamedof ftiy 
name before. 

Stand. What, Sir Harry Wildair out of humour ! ha, 
ha, ha ! Poor ^\x Harry ! More glory in her.fmile than 
tn the Jubilee at Rome, ha, ba, ha 1 But then her foot. 
Sir Harry, (he dances to asnirade ! ha, ha, ha ! Fie, Sir 
Harry, a man of your parts write letters not wonh keep- 
ing ! What fayeft thou, my dear knight errant ? ha, ha| 
ha ! you mViy fcek adventures now indeeA 

Wild, [Sings,'] No, no, let her wander, fefr, 

'^and. You are jilted to fome tune, Sir ; blown up 
with falfe mufic, that's all. , 

Wild, Now, why (bould 1 be angry that a woman is a 
woman } Since inconftancy and falmood are grounded in 
their natures, how can they help it ? 

Stand, Then they moft be grounded in your nature ; 
for (he's a rib of you. Sir Harry. 

Wild, Here's a copy of verfes tpo : I muft turn poet ia 
^h« devil's name— Stay — 'Sdeath, what's here ? This it 
h6r hand— — Oh, the charmmg characters \'^\Reading,'\ 
** My dear Wildair."--That's I, •egad!—** This huff"- 
WuiFUolonel'**— that's he—** is the rareft fool in nature," 
*-"the devil he is !— *• and as fuch have I ufed him."— 
with all my heart, faith— i** Ihad no better way of Jet- 
' ting you know that I lodge in St- James's, near the Ho- 
ly lamb. Lurewell.'* 

Colonel, I am your moft humble fenrant« 

Stand. 
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SianJ. Hold, Sir, you ftan't go yet ; I han't deliTerrd ■ 
half my melTage. 

ff^iU Upon my faith but you have, O»lonei. ^ ^ 

Sian^. Well, well^ own yourfpleen; out with it; I 
ipQW you're like to burft* 

ffiU I am fo, 'egad, ha, ha, ha ! 

[Laugh and point at $m an^tker. 

Stand, Ay, with all my heiart, ha, ha 1 Well, wcll^ that's • 
fprced, Sir Harry. 

Wild* I wa^ neyer better pleafcd i^ all my life, by 
Jupiter. ^ • 

SioMd. Well, Sir Hany, Yis prudence to hide your con- 
cern, when therms no help for it. But, to be ferious, 
BOW ; the lady has fent you back all your papers there— 
Iwasfojufl as not to look upon them. - 

l^ild: Vm glad on't, Sir ; for there were forac thJrigH, 
that Iwou^ not have yoafee. . 

S^nd. All this (he nas done for my fake, and I defire 
you would decline any farther pretenfionfi for your owo 
^Pf So, honed, gcfoa*natured Sir Unrry^ Tni your hum« 
blcfenrant. ,[Exit. 

Wild, lia, ha, ha ! poor Colonel i Oh,, the delight of 
an ingenious mifirefs ! what a life aad brllknefs it addi ta 
tn amour, * likes the lovc> of mighty Jpve, ftill fuing in 
* different fliapes/ A legcrdenaain miftrefs, whp,/r^i^ / 
t^fi! and (he's Tani(h'd; then ^/ in an inltant in your 
«riB8 again. IGaingi 

' Enter Vizard. 

FiJt. Well met. Sir Harry— What news from the iflancl 
of love? 

WUd» Faith, we made but z broken vc^age by your 
chart ; but now I am bound for aitbther port : I told yoi^ 
tjie Colonel was my riv^l. 

^/>B. The Colonel ! curs'd nusfortune ! aaother ! 

. i^d$, 

Wild* But the civileft in the world ; he i^rought tne^ 
«^ocd where my miftrefs lodges* The ilory'a top long t0 
tell you now, for I mull %• 

^/». What, have you giTCii over all thoughts of An- 
gtjlica? 

^ild. No, no, ni think of her fome other tiine^ But 
flow for tbe JUdy Lvrewell. Wit aod be^u^y c^Us. 

' C a ■ • That 
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That miftrefs nc*er can pall her lover's joys, 

Whofc wit can whet, whene'er her beauty cloys. 

Her litt?eamoroui frauds all truths excel. 

And make us happy , being deceWd (b welh [Exit, 

Pl%. The Colonel my rival too ! — How (hall I manage ? 
There is but one way— him and the Knight will 1 fct 
a tilting, where one cuts t'other*s throat, and the furri- 
vor*s hang'd ; fo there will be two rivals pretty decently 
difpofed of. Since honour mi^y oblige them to play the 
fool, why (hould iftt neceffity engage me to ^lay thd 
Knave ? J[£a-//, 

SCENE, Lurcweiri Lodgings. ' , 

LurcweH and Parly. 

Lwi. Has my fervant brought me the money froia 
my merchant ? 

Par. No, Madam ; htc met Alderman Smuggler at' 
Charing-Crofs, who has promifed to w^it on you himfelf 
immediately. 

Lure. *Tis odd that this old rogue fhould pretend to 
love me, and at the fame time cheat me of my money. * 

Par. *Tis well, Madam, if he don't cneat you of 
your eibte ; for you fay the writings ^re in his hands. 

Lure^ But what fatis faction can I get of him ? -~Oh^ 
kere he comes i 

Enter Smuggler. 
Mr. Alderman, your fervant ; have you brought me iny 
money, Sir ? - -^ 

Smugn Faith, Madam, trading is very dead ; whativith 
paying the taxes, railing the cuOpms, loiTes at fea abroad, 
and maintaining our wiyes at home, the Bank is reduced 
very low. 

Lure. Come, come, Sir, thcfe evafions won't ferve your 
turn ; I mijft have money, Sir— I hope you don't de- 
fign to cheat me ? 

Smug. Cheat you. Madam ! have a caire what you fay : 
I'm an alderman, Madam ^Cheat you. Madam ! I have 
been anhoneft citizen thefe five and thirty years. 
* Lure. An hone ft citij^eti ! Bear witnefs, Parly— -I (hall 
trap him in more lies prefently. Come, Sir, tho' I am a 
woman, I oan take a courfe. 

Smug^ What courfe, Madam ? You'll go to law, wiH 

je? 
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ye? I can tnaintam a fuU of kor, be it right or wrong» 
thefe forty years, I am fure of chat, thanks to the honeft 
practice of the courts. 

Lure. Sir, Vi\ blaft your reputationy and b ruin your 
credit. 

Smn^. Blaft my reputation ! he, he, he F Why, Tm k 
religious man, Madam ; I have been very inftrumentai in 
die re&rmatioaof manners. Ruin my credit I Ah, poor 
womain ! There is but one way. Madam—-— you have i| 
fweet Itering eye. 

Lmre- You inftrumemal in the reformation } How i ' 

Smug. I whipp'd all the whotes, cut and long*taiJ, out 
of the parifb«->Ali, that leering eye ?— Then liroted for 
pulling down the playhoufe— Ah, that ogle, that ogle !-« 
Then my own ^us example — Ah, that lip, that lip \ 

Lure. Here's a religtous rogue for you, now !— — As I 
hope to be fayed, 1 hare a good mind to beat the old 
monfter. 

Smug.. Madam, I haive brought you about a hundred 
and fifty guineas, (a great deal of mpoey^ as times^o) 
an d - 

Zti^^« ComC) gi^e 'cm nie» 

Smug. Ah, that hand, that hand \ that pretty, (off, 
white-^— -I have brought it, you feej but the condhion 
of the obligation is filch, that- whereas that leering eye, 

that pouting Up, that pretty fofchand, that you un- 

^erfland jne; you underftand; I'm fure you do, you 
little rogue ^ * 

Lure. Here's a viHain, now, fo covetous, that he * won*t 
* wench upon his wvn coft, but* \Vould bribe me with my 
own money. 1*11 be revenged. [AJUeJl — ^Upon my 
word, Mr. Alderman, you make me biuf h ■ -what d'ye 
mean, pray ? 

Smitz* Sec here, Madam. [Puts apiece cf mitney in his 
mouth?^ Bufs and guinea, bufs and guinea, bufs and 
guinea. 

Lure. Well, Mr. Alderman, you have fuch pretty 
winning ways, that I wil), ha, ha, ha \ 

Smug. Will you indeed, he, .he, he ! my little cocket ^ 
And when, and wh^sre, and how ^ 

Lure. Twin be a difficult jKMnt, Sr^ tofecure b6tli 
C 3 • oiif 
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^ur honours; you muft therefore be difguifedy Mr* 
AideFmatu 

8tnug, Pfhaw ! no matter ; I am an old fornicator ; I'm 
not h^ fo religious as I fetm to be. You little rogue, 
rWhy, Tin difguifed as I am ; our ian^tity is all outfide, 
all hypocrify; 

Lure, No man is feen to come into this houfe after 
nighr>faJl; you muft theriefore faeak in,, when 't£S dark^ 
in woman's cloaths. 

^mug. With all my heart-— — I have a fuit on purpofo, 
my little cocket ; I lave to be difguifed ^ I-cod,, I make 
a very bandfome woman> I-cod, I do* 

JKnta- Servmit who whiff ers LurcwelL > 

Lure. Oh, Mr. Alderman ! (hail I beg youto walk In* 
to the next room ? Here ace fome ilrangers coming up*. 

Smug,. BAifs and guinea fixil— Ah^ my little cocket ! 

Enter WiUair.. 

Wild, Mjr life, my foul, my all that Heaven can give !* 
Lure. Deaths life with thee, without thee death t6 live. 

Welcome,^ my dear Sir Harry— —I fee you- got my di- 
regions. 

WIU, Diredtions ! in the moft charming manner,, thou^ 
de;arMachiavel of intrigue. 

I^re, Scillbrilk and- atry, I find, Sir Harry.. 

WiU. The fight of you, Madam, exalts my air, and 
makes joy lighten in my face. 

Lure^ I have a thoufandqucfiions to afk you,. Sir Harry*. 
How d'ye Hke France ? 

IFildi Ah ! c\Ji k plus heau pais ^u tMnde.^ 

Lure. Then what made you leave it fo foon ? 

Wild. Madam, *vous *voyez queje vous fuive par-touU 

Lure. Oh, Monfieur^ j^ 'vous fuis fort- oblige e ■ B,ut» 
Where's the court now ? - . 

Wild.. At Marli, Madam. 

Lure. And where my Count La Valier ^ 

Wild, His boidy's in the church of Notre Damei^I 
don't know where his foul is. 

Lure. What difeafe did he die of ^ 

Wild. A duel, Madam ;. I was hi$^do^or•. . 

Lure. How d'ye mean ? 
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WtU. As mofldo6tors do; I killM him, 

l.ure. En cavalier^ my dear knight-errant— Well, and 
fconTf and how t what intrigucsi what gallantries are car- 
lying on in the heau moTide 1 

Wild. I (hould a&'-you that queiHon, Madam, iince 
your Lpadyniip makes the beau mande wherever you com^» 

Lsrf. Ah, Sir Harry, I've been almofl ruined, pciter- 
td to death here, by the* incefiant attacks of a mighry 
colonel ; he has beiieged me * as clofe as our army d&d 
* Namur/ 

WtU. 1 hope your Ladyihip did not furrender, tho*. 

Lure, No, noj but was fofced to capitulate. But 
fince you arc come to raife the fiege, we'll dance, and 
,.fing, and laogh 

WiU, And love, and kifs-^Monfrez meivo/n chamhrin 
« hure. AtunJsy attends^ un fiu-^l remember, Sir Harryi, 
you proraifed me, in Paris, never to a& tlun impertinent 
^uemon again. 

fFild* Pfiiaw, Madam ! that was above two months 
8go ; befides. Madam, treaties made in France are never 
kept. 

Lure. Would you marry me, Sir Harry ? 

^y. Oh ! la marriage eft un grand mal But 1 will 

marry you. 

Lure, Your word. Sir, is not to be rdledon : if argen* 
tleman will forfeit his honour in dealings of bufinefs, we 
niay reafonably fufped his fidelity in aii amour.. 

Wild, My honour in dealings of bufmels I Why, Ma* 
•»m> I nevet had any buftneffajl my life. 

Lure* Yes, Sir Harry, 1 have heard a very odd flor3ft, 
*nd am forry that a*gentleman of your figure (hould un- 
<iergo the fcandal. 

Wild, Out with it, Madani. 

Lure Why, the merchant. Sir, that tranfmitted you^ 
DiUs of exchange to you in France, complains of Ibmeinr 
dire(5l and difhooour^ble dealings.^ 

^Vi/.^Who, old Smuggler .^ 

Lure, Ay, ay, you know him, I find,. 

Wild, I have fome reafon, I thiuk; why, therogua 
«a8 cheated me of aboyci five hundred pound* within thefc 
wee years* 

-. ' Luru 
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Lure. *Tis yourbufinefs, then » to acquit you rftif |(ubw 
lidy ; for he fpreads the ftandal every where. 

Wild. Aeauii myfelf publicly I-~-Heref £rrah> B*y 
coach ; I'll arive inflantly into the city^ and caue the old 
^tHuia rotind the Rpyal £xchapge ; ' be. fhall .r.uni the 

* gajuntlet. through a thoufand brufh'd beaversi and fov« 

* mal cravats,* 

Lure.. Why, he is in the.houie now, Sif» 

mid. What^iuthlsihoufe? , . .. 

Lure, Ay, in the next room* 

Wiid, Th«o» firrah, lend mc yeur.cudgfl. . 

Lure. Sir Harry, you ifoo't r^fc a ^ifturbancc in my 
boul^? • , . 

mid. Didurbance, Madam ! no, bo, HI beat bim w«tb 
thfe temper of a pbilpibpber,. Here,. Mrs. Parly,, fliew 
x^e the geotlemao. [Exii "jaith Farlyr 

Lure. Now (hall I get the. old mooiler wcU beateQ» 

and Sir Harry pefter'd next term with bloodfheds, batte»- 

Ties, GoUa and. daknageiy ioUcicacs aod attoraies; aadlf 

hey don't teize him om. ol his gpod humouc^ I'll never 

lot again« [EptiU 

SCENE changes to another R^om in the Jam li^Kjfi* 

Enter Smuggler. 

Smug, Oh, this damn'd tide-waiter ! A ifaip and carga 
worth five thoufand |x>unds ! Why, *%h richly wocth five 
hundred perjuries. 

Enter Wildair. 

mid. Dear Mr. Alderman, I'm your maft deyoted 
fi|id humble fervant. 

Smug. My beft friend, Sir Harry, you're welcome n> 
England. 

mid, I'll affure you, Sir, there's not a man in che 
King's dominions I am gladder to meet, dear, dear Mr# 
Alderman. {^B^wing very AhuV. 

Smug. Oh, lord, Sir, you travellers have the moft 
obliging ways with you ! . . 

mid. There k a buftnefs^ Mr. Alderman, fallen out» 
which you may oblige n\e infinitely by— ^I am very 
forry that I am forced to be troubleibme > but neceiHty^ 
Mr. Alderman 

. Svii/g* 
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Smug. Ay, Sir, as you fay, neceffity^Bur, upon mf 
word. Sir, I am very (hort of money at pfeient ; but—— ' 

Wild, That* 8 not the matter. Sir ; I'm above an oblU - 
gation that way : but the buficefs is, Tm reiluced to aa 
indifpenfible necellity of being obliged to you for a beat- 
ing — Here, take this cudgcU 

Smt/g. A beating, Sir Harry ! ha, ha, ha ! I beat a 
knight baronet I an alderman turn cudgeKplayer ! -^— 
Ha, ha, ha ! • • 

Wild. Upon my word, Sir, you muft beat mC| or I 
cudgel you ; take your choice. 

Smug. Pihaw, p^w ! you jeft. 

Wild. Nay, *tis fure as fate— -So, AMerman, I hopr 
you'll pardon my curiolity. [Striket him* 

Smug. Curiofity I Deuce take your curiolity, Sir !«-• 
What d'ye mean ? . , .* 

Wild, Nothing at all ; I'm but in jcft, Sir. 

Smug. Oh, 1 can take any thing in jeft ! but a man 
might imagine, by the fmartnefs or the llroke, that you 
were in downright earnelV. 

WiU. Not in the leaft, Sir; \Strikes bim,] not ia the 
leaft, indeed, Sir. 

Sojug. Pray, gpod, Sir, no more'of your jefis j for they 
are the blunteft jefts that ever I knew* 

Wild. [Strikes.} I heartily beg your pardon with all 
my heart, Sir. 

Smug. Pardon, Sir ! well, Sir, that is fatisfa^Vion enough 
from a gentleman. But, ferioufly, now, if you pafs any 
more of your jcfts upon me, I (hall grow angry. 

Wild. 1 humbly beg your permiifion to break ond or 
two more. [Strikes lAm* 

Smug. Oh, lord, Sir, you'll break my bones ! Are you 
mad. Sir? Murder, felony, manflau^hter ! 

[Wild, kn^cis him down* 
Wild, Sir, I beg you ten thouland pardons ; but I am 
abrolutely compelled to it, upon my honour. Sir: no- 
thing can be more av^rfc to my inclinations, than to jeft 
with my honell, dear, loving, obliging friend, the Al- 
derman. 

[Striking him all this ivhik ; Smuggler iumhles omtr and 
ffver^ and Jhakes out his pocket-hook on. the Jioor \ Lure- 
Weil aittrs^ nnd takes it uf,^ 

Lure^ 
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Lurt* Th« dd F9|;;ue^8 pockec-book ; this may he of 
«ie. {4fi^e^1 Oh, lord I Sir H^rr/'s murdering the poor 
old majiu 

Snmg. Ohi dear Madam* I was beaten in Jeft, 'till I 
MB murdered in gppd eskn»eA ! 

Lurt. Welli well, I'll bring you off^ Seniar— i'Via^i^ftK^ 

^ ^SsiM^. 0K| for Cb^ity.ViiriWi Mad»nu re&ue a poor 
citizen ! 

Z,«r4, Oh> you barbarous maq !-^Hoid« hold !. Frafftx^ 
plus rudiment! Frafpt%!'^\ wonder. you are notaihjUDed«r 
f //W^/»^ Wild.] A poor» reverend, honeft elder-^i^e^/ 
SflMt. »/•] It makes me wciep ti» fee bim^in thisfondi* 
tieny poor man ! — Now, the devil take^ypu. Sir H^rry-^ 
£»rnnt t^eat'mg him harder-^-r-WjeJil, wy dear, you flwU" 
come at night| and I'll make you amends* 

\Uer^^\x^wyt€Acifnuff. 

Smug* Madam, I will have amencb befer^ I leave Uit 
p]ace«--r^ir« how durft you ufc me thus i 

Smug. Sir^ I &yt that I vritl hare fatisiaiflion* 

JVxQ. With all my heart. [Ti^rows fuuff, into his eyn* 

• ^Smngk Qb,mufder« Uindnets, fire I Ob, Madaqi, Ma* 
dam, get me fome water ! Water, fire, fire, water ! 

[i&.«// w//i6 Lurewell, 
Wild. How pleafant is refenting an injury without 
l^affion ! 'Tis the beauty of re vengel 
Let {latefmen plot, and under bufinefs groan, 
And fettHog public quiet, lofe their own ; 
I^ec ibldiers drudge and fight for pay or fame, 

• For when they're (hot, 1 think 'tis much the fame ; 3 
Let fcholars vex their brains with mood and tenfe, 
Aod, mad with firength .of reafoji, fools commencey 

. Lofmg their wits in fearching after fenfe ; 
lihshr fummum bmum they.mufl toil to gain, 
And feeking pleafure, fpend their life in pain, 
I make the mod of life, no hour mis«fpend. 
Pleafure's the mean« aiid pleafure is my end* 

. No fpleen, no trouble (hall my time deftroy ; 

Life's but a fpan, I'll every inch enjoy. {E. 

' End of the Second Act. 
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ACT m. , 

S C E N E, >*<? Street. 
Enter Standard and Vizard* 

Stardard, 

I Bring him word where Ihe lodged ! I tlie clvileft rkal 
in the world i *ris impoflible-! 

Fi%. 1 ftiaH nrge it no ferther, Kr. I only thought. 
Sir, that my charadcr in the World might add aathori'ty 
to my words, without fo many repetiticins. 

Stand' Pardon me, dear Vizard. Our belief ftrtrgglci 
hard, before it can b© brought to yield to the difadvantage 
of wkat we love ; * *tis ^ great anabafe 16 our jud^rment, 
> that it mates the faults of our choice our own failing/ 
But what (md Sh- Harry ? 

Fix, He pitied the poor credulous Colonel, laughed 
heartily, flew away with all the rapturesof a bridegroom^ 
repesfting tbefe lines : 

. A miflrcfs ne'er can pall her lover's joys, \ 

Whofe wit can whet, whene'er her bJeauty cfdys* 

Stand, A toifirefs ne'erean pall ! By all mylvroitgs, he 
whores hef , and I am made their property ! — — .Vem- 
geaxice !—*— Vizard, yow niufl carry a note for me to Sit 
Harry. 

Fi%. What, a challenge! I hope. y<>udbn^deflgn to 
fight? 

Stand, What, wear the Uvety of my ^fng, ^nd pocket 
an -affront ! 'Twere an abufe to his Sacred Majefty : a 
foldier's fword. Vizard, fhould fbrrt of itfclf to redrefi its 
mailer's wrong. ' 

FtA. However, Sir, I think it not proper for me to 
carry any foch mefliige between friends. 

Stand, I have ne'er a fervant here ; what IhaH Ido ? 
' FtTi. There's Tom Ermnd, Ae porter, t!wt plies a^ 
the Blue Po^, one who kno^^^ Sir Harry and his haunti 
very well ; you may fend a note by him. 

Siand, Here, you, friend. 

A755. 1 have now fonteblifioefs, and muft take my leave ; 
I would ad vife yoq, neverthelefs, againfl^this affair. 

Stand* No whifpering now, nor telling of friends, to 

.' prevent 
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prevent us. He that difappoints a man of an honourable 
Tevengc, may love him fooliflily like a wife, but never 
value ^im as a friend. 

/7«. Nay, the devil take him that p^rts you, fay I. 

Enter PcHer^ runningm^ 
; Er. Did your honour call porter ? 

Stand. Is your name Tom Errand ? 

Er. People call «ne fo, an*t like your worlhip. 

Stand. D'ye know Sir Harry VVildair ? 

Er. Ay, very well, Sir ; he'« one of my beft matters \ 
many a round half-crown have I had of his worfhip ; he's 
newly cpme home from France, Sir. 

Stat/dfr Go to the ne^tcofiee-houfe, and wait for me.-— 
Oh, woman, woman, how blefs'd is man when favoured 
by your fmiles, and how accurs'd when all thofe fmiles 
are found but wanton baits to iboth us to de(lru£tion ! 

* Thus our chief joys with bafe allays are curs'd, 

* And our beft things, when oncie corrupted, worft.' * 

iEx. 
J^Mter Wildair and Clincher kniox fol/pwing. 

^ ' Clin. fin. Sir, Sir, Sir ! having ibme bufinefs of im- 
portance to communicate to you, I would beg your at* 
tention to a t^ifiiug a0air that I would impart to your uno 
derftanding. ' 

• UIM. What is your trifling bufinefs of imporunce, 
pray, fwect Sir? 

Clin, fen. Pray, Sir, are the roads deep between this 
and Pans h 

fTtU. Why that queftion, Sir? 

Clin, fen, Becaufe I delign to go to the Jubilee, Sir | 
I underhand that you are a traveller, Sir ; there is an air 
of travel in the tic of your cravat, Sir ; there is indeedi 
Sir— -*>I fuppofe. Sir, you bought this lace in Flandens. 

}nLh No, Sir, this lace was made in Norway* 

Clin, fen. Norway, Sir ! 

Wild. Yes, Sir, of the (havings of deal-boards. 

Oin. fen. That's very ilrange now, faith— Lace made 

^f the ihayiogs of deal-boards ! 'Egad, Sir, you travellers 

lee very ilrange things abroad, very incredible things 

-. ' ' abroad, 

4 
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abfoad, ittdeedl Well, 111 have a cnrat of die rtry fame 
lace before I come home, 

* ^Id. But, Sir, what prepanuoBt have y<ni made for 
your journey ? 

' Gin. fen. A cafe of pocket-piftob for the bravoea— — 
and a fwimmtng- girdle. 

mid. Whythefe,Sir? 

Clin. fen. Oh, lord ! Sir, 111 tell you— Suppofe ui 
fat^Rome, noHT ; away goes I to fome ball«->for HI be a 
mighty baau. Then, at I faid, I go to ibme ball, or fome 
bear-l»itiiig, 'tis all one you know— —then comes a fine 
Italian hwa roba^ and plucks me by the (leere ; Sigttior 
Angle, Signior Angle*— She's a very fine lady, obfenre 
that — Signior Angle, fays fi^— Signora, fays I, and tripa 
after her to the comer of a ftreet, luppofe it Rufiel-dreet, 
here, or any other fireet; then, you know, I muft invite 
her to the tavern ; I can do no le(s— •There uj> comes her 
bravo ; the Italian grows faucy, and I give him an £ng- 
4i(fa dowfe o' the face : I can box. Sir, box tightly ; I waa 
a 'prentice, Sir— But, then. Sir, he whips out his fiiletto, 
and I whips out my bull-dog— flaps him through, tripa 
,down ftairs, turns the corner of Kufiel-fireet ^in, and 
whips me into the Ambafiador's train|.and tjiere Tm fijife 
as a beau behind the fcenes. 

«F?ZA IayourpiftolchargM,Sir? 

CUu. fen. Only a brace of bullets, that's all. Sin 

WiU. *Tis a very fine piftol, truly ; pray, let me fee \U 

Clin. fen. With all my heart. Sir, 

Wild. Hark'e, Mr. Jubilee, can you digeft a brace of 
bullets ? 

Clin. fen% Olr, by no means in the world. Sir ! 
^ Wild., I'll try the flrength of your domach, however. 
•Sir^ouVe a dead man. (Prefenting thepi^ol to bis hreafi. 

din. fen. Confider, dear Sir, 1 am gping to the Ju- 
:bilee ;. when I come home again, I atn a dead man at 
yourfervice. 

Wild. Oh, very well. Sir ! but take heed you are not 
fo choleric for the future. 

Clin. Jjen. Choleric, Sir ! Oons ! I defign to (hoot i^ 
. ven Italians in a week. Sin 

Wild. Sir, you won't have provocation. 
.. Clin. fen. Provocation, Sir ! Zauns, Sir, I'll kill any 
man for treading upon my corns ! and there will be a 
D dcvilifli 
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deviiidi throng of people there ; they fay that all the 
princes of Italy will be there. 

f^iU* And all the fops and fidlers in Europe— But the 
ufe of your fwimming-girdley ^rzy^ Sir ? 

Clin* fen. Oh, lord. Sir, that's eafy ! Suppofe the (hip 
cafl away ; now, whilft other fooHfli people are bufy at 
their prayers, I whip on my fwimming-girdle, clap a 
moBth'a provUion in my pocker, and fails me away, like 
an egg in a duck's belly-^And hark e, Sir, I have a new 
projeS in toy head : where d'ye think my fwimmin^ girdle 
ihall carry me upon this occaaon ? 'Tis a new projed:. 

mu. Where, Sir? 

ClU, fen. To Civita Vecchia, faith and troth, and {o 
far« the charges of my paHage* Well, Sir, you muft 
pardon me now ; I'm going to iee my miftrefs. [^Exiu 

H'ild. This fellow's an accomplifhed afs before he goes 

nbroad. Well, this Angelica has got into my heart, and 

J can't get her out of my head. I muft pay her t'other 

irHit. \^Exiu 

SCENE, Lady Darling'i Houfi. 

Enter Angelica. 
^ An. Unhappy ftate of woman ! whofe chief virtue is 

* but ceremony, and our much boaftcd modefty but a (la* 

* vifli reftraint. The ftrid confinement on our word^, 

* makes our thoughts ramble more ; and what preferves 

* our outward fame, deftroys our inward quiet. *Ti8 
' hard that love (hould be denied the privilege of hatred ; 

* that ibandal and detradion (hould be fo much indulged, 
^ yet facred love and truth debarred our converfatioh.* 

Enter Darling, Clincher jun, and Dicky. 
DarU This is my daughter, cou(in. 
Dick, Now, Sir, remember your three fcrapes. 
Clln.jun. [Saluting Angelica.] One, two, three, your 
"humble fervant. Was not that rijghr, Dicky ? 

Dick. Ay, faith, S'r ; but why don't you fpeak to her ? 
Clitt.jun, I beg your pardon, Dicky ; I* know my di- 
ftance. Would you have me (peak to a lady at the firil 
%ht ? . - ; 

Dick, kj^ Sir, by all means ; the firft aimis the furell. 
Clin. jun. Now for a good jeil, to make her laugh 
hearrily— — By Jupiter Aramon I'll go give her a kifs. 

[Goes towardsJfer% 
Sntir 
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Enter Wildair, inurp^Jmg. 

Wild. 'Tis all to DO purpofe; I toUfyou fo before; 
your pitiful five guineas will never do* You may go ; 
l)X ombid you. 

CUn, jufu VThsLt the devil, the madman's here again! 

Darl, Blefs me, coufin \ what d*ve mean ? Affroac a 
gentleman of his (quality in my hou& ! 

Clin. jun. Quality l-p-^Why, Madam, I don't know 
what you mean bv your madmen, and your beaut, aad 
your quality— tney're all alike, I believe* 

Dor. Pray, Sir, walk with me into the next fooni* 

lEx» Darl. leading Clin. Dicky folkwing^ 

At. Sir, if your converfation be no more asreeable 
than 'twas the laft time, I would advife you to make your 
viilt as (hort as you can. 

inu. The offences of my lafi vifit, Madam, bore their 
punifiimeot in the commiffion ; and have made me as un- 
eafy till I receive pardon, as }our Ladyftup can be till I 
fue for it. 

^ff. Sir Harry, I did not well underfland the oftnce, 
and mufl therefore proportion it to the greatnefs of your 
apok^y ; if you would, therefore, have me think it light, 
ti^ke no great pains in an excufe. 

. If^U. How fweet muH the lips be that guard that 
tongue! Then, Madam, no more of pafi offences; let 
us prepare for joys to come. Let this feal my pardon ; 
\KiJJIes her hand^ and this [Jgain^l initiate me to fiirther 
happijncfs* 

Ait» Hold, Sir«-one queftion, Sir Harry, and^ pniy, 
anfwer plainly— D'ye love me ? 

JViid. Love you ! Does fire afcend } Do hypocrites dif-^ 
iemble ? Ufurers love gold, or great men flattery ? Doubt 
thefe, then quefHon that I love. 

jln. This (hews your gallantry, Sir, but not your lore* 

Wild. View your own charms. Madam, then judge 
my pafiion ; your beauty ravilhes my eye, your voice my 
ear, and your touch has thrill'd my melting fouL . 
. M. it your words be real, 'tis- in your power lo raile 
an equal flame in me* 

mid. Nay, theo, I feize 

4k, Hold| Sir,,- *m alfo poffible to mak^ me deteft and 
D a fcora 
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fcorn you worfe tlian the moft profligate of your deceiving 
fcx. 

fnU. Ha ! A very odd turn thi«. I hope, Madam^ 
you only afiedt anger, becaufe you knoveyour frowns are 
becoming. ^ 

jin. Sir Harry, you being the beft judge. of your 
own defigns, can bed underftand whether my anger fhould 
be reaf or diflembled ; think what ftri6k modefty fiiould 
bear, then judge of my refentment. 

JTiU. Striamodeftyihoukibear! Why faith, Madara» 
I believe, ^hellri£left modeftymay bear fifty irumeas, and 
I don't believe Will bear one fanhing more. 
^«. What d'ye mean. Sir ? 

PFtU. Nay, Madam, what da you mean ? if you goto 
that. I think now fifty guineas is a fine oflfer for your 
ilriift modefty, as you call it. 

An, 'Tis more charitable, Sir Harry, to charge the 
impertinence of a man of your figure on his defed in 
underilandingy than on his want of manners.-* Pm afraid 
you're mad. Sir. 

JVtIJ. Why, Madam, yoti're enough to make any man 
mad.- 'Sdeath, arc you not a— - 
jfn. What, Sir? 

WiiJ. Why, a lady of— flria modefly, if you will hare 
It fo. 

u4ft. I fhall never hereafter truft common report, which 
reprefcftt^d yefu. Sir, a man of honour, wttj and breed- 
ing ; for I find you vfery deficient in them all three. [Ex% 
r WiU. fSW«i.J Now I find that^he ftriCt pretences 
which the ladies of pleafure make to ftri^hi^odcHy, is the 
reafon why thbfe of quality are afliamed to wear it. 
Enter Yiz^rd, 
rHz. Ah ! Sir Harry, have I caught yoti ? Wdl, and 
what fueoefs'? 

WilJ, Saccefs! *Tis a fhame fof you young fellows in 
town hcfe,tolet the wenches growfofaucy. I offered her 
fifty gumeas, and (he was -in her airs prefently, and flew 
away ina huff. I. could have had a brace ot countefles 
in Paris for half the money, ^ndje-^^usremercieititoxhi 
bargain. ' 

riz. 6onc' b her«ir^, fay you ! -And did not you fol- 
low i^ct > 

mid. 
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mU. Whither fhould I follow her ? 

Fl%. Into her bed-chamber, man ; (he went on pur* 
pofe. You a man of gallantry, and not underfiand that 
a lady*s bcft pleafed when (he puts on her airs, as you call 
it! 

JVOd. She talked to me of (Iria modefty, apd fiuC 

Vif^ Cqrtainly* Moft women magnify their modefty^ 
for tkc fame reafon that cowards boaft their courage, be* 
caufe they have leaft on't. Come, come, Sir Harry, when 
you make your next alTault, encourage your fpirits with 
bri(k Burgundy ; if you fuccced, 'tis well; if not, you 
^ave a fair exi:ufe for y%>ur rudenefs. I'll go in, and make 
your peace for what's paft. Oh, I had almoll forgot— 
Colonel Standard wants to fpe4k with^you about (bmc 
buiinefs* 

fVild. Ill wait upon him prefently ; d*yc know whctij 
he may be found ? 

/725. In the. piazza of Coven t-GardeD, about :m houv 
hence; I promifed to fee him ; and there you n>ay meet 
bim, to have your throat cut. [AJuU.'] I'll go tn and in-^ 
tercede for you. 
J Wild. But no foul play with the lady, Vizard, [ExiU 

Fix. No fair play, I caft aflure you. [Exiu 

SCENE, the Street lefore LurewelF/ LoHglngs ; Clincher^ 
. fen. and Lurewcll co^tting in the Balcony ^ 
Enter Standard. 
Stattd* How weak is reafon in dilputes of love t That 
daring reafon. wkich fo oft pretends to cjjueftion works' of 
high omnipotence^ yet poorly truckles to our weakeft paf- 
Cons, and yields implicit faith to foolilh lcve,.paying blind 
zeal to faithlefs woipen'^i eyes* I've beard her falfhood 
%vlth fucli ^reiEng proofs^ that I no longei* fhould diflruft 
It* Yet flill my love would baffle demonft ration, and. 
mak&inipoiBbilities feem probable. [Looks upJ]li2i I That 
fool, too ! What, (loop fo low as Aat animal ! — 'Tis true^ 
women once fallen, like cowards in defpair, will (lick at 
nothing; there's no medium, to their adhons. They mufi 
he bright as angels, or black as fiends. But now for my 
revenge, Illkick her cully before her face, callher whorc^. 
liurfc tjie whole (ex, and leave her... {Goes in^ 

[ ' ' ^i Luret- 
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LarewcQ c^mes down vjith Clincher, ne Scene cbamges /# 
'49 DtHing'^R$am* 

Lvre. Oh, lord, Siry it is myliulbattd ! What will bc« 
come of you f 

Clinch. Ahy your hufband ! Oh, I ihall be murdered : 
what (hali I do ! Where iliall I run ! Til creep into an 
oven; Wl climb up the chimney ; Til fly s riifwim ;«— 
1' wifh to the lord I were at the Jubilefe now. 

Lure, Can't you think of any- thing, Sir ? 

Oinch. Think ! not I ; I never could think to any pur* 
^fe in my life. 

Lure. What do you want, Sir ? 

JSv/^r Tom-Errand. 

Err* Madam, I am looking for Sir- Harr^ Wildair ; I 
faw him come in here this morning ; and did imagine he 
Alight be here dill, if he is not gone. 

Lure, A lucky hit ! Here, friend, change tlothes with 
this gentleman, quickly, flrip. 

Clinch, Ay, ay, quickly, ftript 111 gite you half a 
€rown to boot. Come here ;{b. \ney change clothes. 

Lure, Now flip you \To Clinch.] down Hairs, and wait 
at the door till hiy hulband be gone i and get you in 
there \To the Pcrter.] till I call you. 

[Pv/i Errand in the next momm 
Enter Standard. 
Oh, Sir, are you come ? I wonder. Sir, liow yoa have 
the confidence to approach me after fobafe a tnck ? 
. Stand, Oh, Madam, all your artifices won't avail. 

Lure, Nay, Sir, your artifices WOn*t avail. I thought, 
Sir, that I gave you caution enough againA troubling me 
with Sir Harry Wildair s company when I fent his letters 
back by you ; yet you, forfooth, mufi tell him Where I 
lodged, and expofe me again to his impertinent courtihip ! 

Stand, I expofe you to his courtihip ! 

Lure, ril lay ray life you'll deny it now. Come, come, 
Sir ; a pitiful lie is as fcandalous to a red coat as an oath 
to a black. * Did not Sir Harry himfelf tell me, that he 
* found out by you where I lodged ?* 

Stand, You're all lies : firft, your heart is falfe ; your 
eyes are double; one look belies another; and then 
your tongue does contradict them all — Madam, I fee a 
fittle devil jufl now hammering out a lie in your Peri- 
cranium* Lure. 
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Lrnre* As I hope for mercy, hi^» in >th€i -ri^e oiv*t* 
{j/fide,'i * Hold, Sir, you have got the ptay^houfe canf 
*. upon your tongue ; and think, that wit may privilege 

* your railing: but I muf^ tell you, Sir, that what i» 

* iatire upon the ftstge^ is ill manners here/ 

Stand. ■*■ What is feigned upon the ftage, is here in re<» 

* ality real falAiood. Y^s, yes. Madam,!— I expofed yoi» 
to tbecourtihip of your^fool Clificher, too; I hope you# 
i^maje wilea^will iiiipofe fh^t upOti me * '. "alfo- ■ - 

Lure, Clincher ! Nay, now you*re ftark mad. I know 
no fuch' pei*(<m. 

Stand. Oh, woman in perfection ! not know him^ 
^iife. Madam, can my eyes, my piercing jealous eyes, be 
fo deluded ? Nay, Madam, my nofe could not miftake 
bim ; fori fmelt tht fop by Vx^ puk^itio from the balcony 
down to the ftreet. 

Lure. The balcony ! Ha, ha, h*i ! \V^ balcony ; Fit 
be handled but he has miftaken S^r Harry WildaiPs fooU 
man with anew French'livery, fbra beau. ^ 

Stand. *Sdeath, Madam, whatsis there in me that Ioek% 
like a cully ! Did not I fee him? 

Lure. No, no, you could not iee hirt ; you*re dreamt 
ing, Colonel. Will you believe your eye?, now that 1 
have rubbed them open ? — Here, you friend. 
Enter Errand in Clincher'^ Clothes, 

Stand. This is illufion all ; my eyes confpire againft 
themfelves* ^ *Tis Legerdemain. • 

Lure. Legerdemain ! Is that all your acknowledgn^eni 
for your rude behaviour ?— Oh, what a curfe is it to liive 
as I do !r — * But don't prefume too for, Sir, on my affect 
< tion : for fuch upgenerous* ufage will foon return my 

* tired heart.'— Begone, Sir, [To the Porter.} to your im-^ 
pertinent' mailer, and tell him I fllall never be at leifure^ 
to receive any of hi« tronblefome vifits.-^-Send to me t6 
know when I (hould be at home !-— * Pegpne, Sir.*-- rl iitk 
fure he has made me an tlnfoftunate woman. • ^fFtiffu 
' Stand. Nay, thep there is pp. certa,inty in nature j and 
truth is only' falihoodweli^guifed. ^' 

Lure. Sir, had. not I owned my fond foolifh p?ffionj I 
fhould not have bcenfiibjed tofuch vnjuft fmpiciohs: 



I • be- 



init it is an ungrateful returui IWeeting* 

Stand. <^ Now, where are all my firm^refolves?-! will 
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^ believe her jtift. My paffion raifed my jedloofy ; then 
^ why mayn't love be as blind in finding faults, af m ex* 
^ culing them?* — I hope, Madam, you'll pardon me, 
(nc^je^Ioufy, -that magnified my fufpicion, is as ipucb 
the efied ot love, as my eafinefs in bebg fatisfied.. 
. Lure, Eafinefs in being fatisfied ! ^ You men have got 
*. an ioi*olen,t way of extorting psirdon, by perfifling in 
{ your faults,' No, no^ Sir ; chf^rifli. your fufpicions^ 
and feed upon your jealoufy : 'tis fit meat for your. 
iqueamifh (lomach. 

With me all women fliould this rule purfue : 
Who think us falfe, (bould never find us true* 

^Exit in a rage* 
Enter Clincher in the -Pcrter^s Clothes. 
> Clinch* Well, intriguing is the prettied, pleafanteft 
thing, for a man of my parts. — How fliall we laugh, at; 
the huiband, when he is gone ?-^How fi|lily he looks ! 
He's in labour of horns already. — To oiake a Colonel a 
cuckold ! Twill be rare news for the alderman. 

Stand. All this Sir Harry has occafioned; but he's^ 
brave, and will afibrd moajufi revenge — Oh^ thic is the 
porter I fentthechallengeby—- >— Well,. Sir, haveyoii> 
found him ? 

Ginch. What the devil does he mean now f 

Stand. Have you given Sir Harry the note, fellow Y 

Clinch. The note! Whai note I 

Stand. The letter, blockhead, which I fent by you to 
Sir Harry Wildair ; have you f(^n him i 
. 'Clinch. Oh, Lord, what (liall X fay now ? Seen him I 
Yes, Sir— No, Sir.— 1 have, Sir — I have not,. Sir- 

Stand, The fellow's mad.. Anlwec me dire<illy, firrah, 
or I'll break your head.. ^^ 

Clinch. I know Sir Harry very well, Sir ; but as to the 
ppte, Sir, I can't semember a w«cd oni :: truth is,^ I have 
a very bad memory. , 

Stand*^ Oh, Sir,. I'll quicken your memory* 

J . [Strikes him. 

Clinch. Zauns^ Sir,^ hold !-^I did give him the Qote.. 
' Siand. And what anfwer ? v 

. Clinch. I mean, I did not give him the note*. 

Stand, What d'ye banter, rafcal ? [Strikes him again» 

Clinch. Hold, Sir, bold !, He did fend an. anfwer ? ^ 
. . t Standi 
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St^md. What was't, Tillain ? 

CUimb. Why, truly. Sir, I have forgot it : I told you 
that I had a very treacheroas memory. 

Stand. I'lLcDgage you (hall rememberliie this month, 
lafcaU [Buits him eff^ mnd txiu 

Enter Lunewell a«^ Parly. 

Lure. Feruhen^forulen^fort^hoH! Thi« is better thail 
I expected ; but fortune ftlll helps the induftrious. 

Enter Clincher* 

^ Clinch. Ah ! The devil take all intriguitig, fay I, and 

him who firft invented canes.^^That curled Colonel has 

got fuch a knack of beatmg his men, that he has lelft the 

mark of a collar of bandileers about my ihoulders. 

Z.ure, Oh, my poor gentleman ! And was it beaten ? 

Clinch. Yes, I have been beateni But Where's my 
clothes? my clothes? 

L,ure. What, you won't leave me fo foon, my dear, 
will yc ? 

Clinch. Will yc ! If ever I peep into a Cojonel's tent 
again, may I be forced to run the gauntlet.-— But my 
clothes, Madam. 

Lvre. I fent the porter down flairs with them : did noft 
you meet him? 

Clinch. Meet him ! No, not I. 

Par. No ! He went out of ehe back-door, and is run 
dear away, I'm afraid. 

Clinch. Gone, fay you ! and with my clothes ! -my fine 
JubHee clothes!— Oh, the rogue, the thief! — ^I'U have 
hfm ^fanged for murder.-^^-^Biit how ihall I get home in 
l^is pickle? 

Par. I'm afraid, Sir, the Colond will be bbck pre« 
fentiy, for he dines at home. 

Clinch. Oh, then I mull fneak Off! 
Was ever fuch an unfortunate beau, 
To have his coat well thrafh'd, and lofe his coat alfo ? 

L,¥re. Thus the noble pjoet fpoke truth : 
Nothing fuits worfe with vice than want of fenfe : 
Fools areflill wicked at their own espence. 

Par. Methinks, Madam, the injuries you have fuffered 
fcy ro^ muft be very great, to raife fuchlieavy refent<« 
menis againft the whole fex. 

Lure, The greateft injury that woman couM fuftaini 

they 
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they robbed me of that jewel, which preferred^ exalts 
our fex almofl to angels ; but deilroyed^ idebafes us below 
the word of brutes, mankind. 

Par. But \ think, Madam, your anger fliould be only 
confined to the author. of your wrongs* 

Lurt. The author ! Alas, I know him not, ' which 
* makes my wrongs the greater/ 

Var^ Not know him ! 'Tis odd, Madam, that a man 
fhould rob you of that fame jewel you mentioned, and you 
not know him. 

Lure. Leave trilling I->^'tis a fubje£i that always (burs 
my temper : but fince, by thy faithful fervice,, I have 
fome reafon to confide in your fecrecy, hear the flrangc 
relation.-^Some twelve years a^o, I lived at my fath^r'f 
houfe in Oxford(l\ire, bled with innocence, the onia« 
mental, but weak guard of blooming beauty : I was then 
jud fifteen, ' an age fatal to the female fex.' Our youth 
IS tempting, our innocence credulous, romances moving, 
love powerful, and men are — ^villains. Then it hap- 
pened, that three youpg gentlemen from the univerfity 
coming into the country, and being benighted, and 
grangers, called at my father's: he was very glad of 
their company, and offered them the entertainment of hia 
houfe. 

. Far. Which they accepted, no doubt« Oh, thcfc ftrol- 
ling collegians are never abroad, but upon fome mifchief* 

JLure* They had fome private frolic or defign in their 
heads, as appeared by their not naming one another, 
which my father perceiving, out of civility, made no en* 

3uiry into their affairs ; two of them had a he^yy, pe« 
antic, ujiiverfit]^ air, a fort of a difagreeable (c|>olaftic 
"boorifhnefs in their behauiour ; but the third ! 

Par. Ah ! the third, Madam ; — ^thc third of all things^ 
thevTay, is very critical. 

Lure. He was— but in ftiort, nature cut him out for 
my undoing ; . he feemed to be about eighteen. 
Par^ A fit match for your fifteen as could be. 
hure. He had a genteel fweetnefs in his face, a grace* 
fial comelinefs in his perfon, and his tongue was fit^ to 
(opth foft inpocence into ruin. His very looks were 
witty, arid his expreffive eyesTpoke foftcr, prettier thing8| 
fban words coiild framet 
; ; Par.. 
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P^ir, There will be mifchicf by and by ; I never heard 
9L woman talk fo much of eyes, but there were rears pre« 
fentiy after. 

lAtre* His difcourfe^was dire^ed to my father, but his 
looks to me. After fupper I went to roy chamber, and 
read Caifandra, then went to bed, and dreamed of him 
all night, * role in the morning, and made verfcs,' fo fell 
de/jperately in love. — My father was fo well pleafed with 
his convcrfation, that he begged their company next 
day^ they consented, and next night, Parly— 

Par. Ah, next night, Madam,— next night (I'm 
afraid) was a nig;bt indeed. ^ 
"^ Lure. He bribed my maid, with his gold, out of her 
honefty ; and me, with his rhetoric, out of my honour. 
—She admitted him to my chamber, and there he Towed, 
and fwore, and wept, and fighed— and conquered. 

Par. A-lack-a-day, pobr fifteen. [Weeps. 

Lure. He fwore that he vyould come down from Ox- 
. ford in a fortnight, and marry me. 

Par. The old bait I the old bait !-^I was cheated juft 
^o rayfelf. l4/^Je,] But had not you the wit to know his 
name all this while ? , . 

Lure. Alas !' what wit had innocence like mine? He 
told me, that he was under an obligation to his compa- 
nions of concealing himfelf then, but that he woulc) write 
to nie in two days, and let me know his name and quality. 
* After all the binding oaths of condancy, ' joining hands, 
• exchanging hearts,* I gave him a ring with this mot- 
to, ** Love and honour;" then we parted, but I never 
faw the dear deceiver more. 

Par^ No, nor never will, I warrant you. 

Lure. I need not tell my griefs, which my father'* 
death made a fair pretence for ; he left me fole heirefs 
and executrix to three thoufand pounds a year : at Lfl, 
my love for this fingle difTcmbler turned to a hatred of 
the whole fex ; and refolving to divert my melancholy, 
and make my large fortune fubfervient to my pleafurc 
and revenge, I went to travel, where, in mod courts of 
Europe, I have done fome execution. Here I will play 
my laft fcene ; then retire to my country houfe, live fo- 
Utary, and die a penitent. 

Par. 
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Par^ But don't you llill love this dear diflembler ? 

Lure. Moft certainljr. 'Tis love of him that keeps mjr 
anger warm, reprefenting the bafenefs of mankind full 
in view; and makes my refentments work— We (hall 
have that old impotent lecher. Smuggler, here to night ; 
I have a plot to fwinge him, and his precife nephewy 
Vizard. 

Far. I think, Madam, you manage every body that 
comes in your way. 

Lure. No, Parly ; thofe men, whofe pretenfions I 
found juft and honourable, I fairly difmifled, by letting 
them know my firm refblutions never to marry. But thole 
villains that would attempt my honour, I've feldom fkiled 
fo manage. 

Par. What d'ye think of the Colonel/ Madam ? I 
fuppofe his defigns are honourable. 

Lure. That> man^s a riddle ; there's fomething of ho« 
' nour in Tiis temper that pleafes; I'm fure he loves mc 
too, becaufe he's foon jealous, and foon fatisfied. But 
he's a man ftill. When I once tried his pulfe about 
marriage, his blood ran as low as a coward's. He fwore 
indeed, that he loved me, but could not mar/y me, for- 
footh, becaufe he was engaged elfewhere. So poor a pre- 
tence made me difdain his paflion, which otherwife might 
have been uneafy to me. — But hang him, I have teized 
him enough. — Befides, Parly, I begin to be tired of my 
revenge : but this bufs and guinea I mufl maul once 
more. I'll hanfel his woman's clothes for hini. Go get 
me pen and ink ; I mud write to Vizard too. 

Fortune, this once affift roe as before ; 

Two fuch machines can never work uti vain, 

As thy propitious wheel, and my |yoje6ting brain* 

End of the Tbird Act. 
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A C T IV. 

SCENE, Covent^rorden. 
Wlldair and Scandard meetini^ 

• • STANDAtD. 

1 Thought, Sir Harry, to hare met you ere this in t 
more convenient place; but fince my wrongs were 
without ceremony, my revenge ihall be to too. Draw^, 
Sir! 
mU. Draw, Sir ! What (hall I draw ? 
Stand* Come, come. Sir, I like your facetious humour 
\ well enough ; it (hews courage and unconcern. I know 
you brave ; and therefore lue you thus. Draw your 
I -fword. 

I H^ild. Nay, to oblige vou, I will draw ; but the devil 
I take me if I fi^t.— Perhaps, Colonel, this is the pret* 
I tieil blade you have feen. 

Stand. 1 doubt not but the arm is good ; and therefore 

' think both wonh my refentment. 0>me, Sir. 

I W^ild. But, pr'ythee. Colonel, doft think that I am flich 

^ a madman, a$ to fend my foul to the devil and bodv to 

the womg-— ^upon every fooPs errand ? [Jfide. 

Stand, I hope you're no coward, Sir. 
' WiU, Coward, Sir ! I have right thoufand pounds t 
year. Sir. 
Stand, You fought in Flanders, to my knowledge. 
M^tld. Ay^ for the fame reafon that I wore a red coat | 
becaufe 'twas fa(hionab1e. 
^ • Stand. Sir, you fought a French Count in Paris. 

JVild. True, Sir ; but there was no danger of lands 

nor tenements : befides, he was a beau, like myfelf. 

Now you're a (bldier, Colpnel, and fighting's your trade ; 

, and i think it downright madnefs to contend with any 

man in hie profeiSon. < 

Stand. Come, Sir, no more dallying ; I (hall take vety 
unfeemly methods, if you don't flicw yourfelf a gentle^ 
i man. 

\ Wild^ A gentleman ! Why there again noW# A gen* 
' tleman ! .1 tell you once more. Colonel, that I am a ba- 
i ronet) and have eight thoufand pounds a year. I can 

E diocc, 
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dance, fing, ride, fence, underftand the languages. .Non% 
I can*c conceive how runoing^ you through the body 
ihould contribute one jot more to tny gentility* But, 
pray. Colonel, I had forgot to aft you, what's the quar- 
rel ? 

StanJ, A woman, Sir. 

WiJJ. Then I put up my fwe^d. Take her, 
,. iS'/^«#/. Sir, my honour's concemed. 

IFilii. Nay, if your honour be conicerned with a wa- 
man, get it out of her hands as foon as you can. An 
honourable lover is the greateft flave in nature ; Ibnie 
will fay, the greateft fool. Come, come, Colohtl, this 
.is fprnething about the Lady Lurewell, I wairanC; I can 
give you fatisfadion in that affair. 

Stand, Do fo then immediately. 

WiU, Put up your fword iirfl ; you know I dare fight : 
but I had much rather make you a friend than an enemy. 
I can afTure you, this lady will prove too hard for one of 
your temper. You have too much honour) too much in 
confcience, to be a favourite with the ladies^ 

Siami. I'm aflured^ Sir, ih^ never gave you any en- 
-Co^ragement* 

Wtiii. A man can never hear reafon with a fw^rd in his 
,hand. Sheath your weapon ; and then if I don't fktisfy 
you, ibeathit in my body, 

SiatuL Give me but demonfiration of her granting you 
any favour, and it is enough. 

/f/A/. Will you take my word ? 

Stand, Pardon me, Sir, I cannot. 

ff'iU, Will you belie vcvy our own eyes ? 

SianJ,'^Th ten to one whether I ihall or no, they have 
deceived me already. 

^U,^ That's hard — But feme means I (hall devife for 
your fatisfadtion— *We muft fly this place, elfe that duller 
of mob will overwhelm us. lExeuni* 

Bnter Moh^ Tom Errand'jr ivife hurrying in Clincher yj- 
nicr in Errand'j clothes. 

Wife, Oh, the villain, the rogue, he has murdered my 
hulband. Ah, my poor Timothy l [C>y'«^* 

Clin, Dem your Timothy T — your hufband has nnir- 
dered me, woman ; for h? has carried away my fine Ju- 
bilee clothes. 
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* #^« AjF, you ettt-tKrosty hare you aot got liit 

* clothes upon your back there ? Neighbourly don^t yoi» 

* know poor Timoth]^*s coat md apion ? 
^ Jft^ Ay, ay, it is the lame. 

* Firft Moh. What (hall we do with him, neighbours I 
^ SeedndMik. We*H pull him ttt pieces. 

* F/'i:^ ilf!^. Noy no; then we may be hanged for 
" murder : but we'll drawn him. 

* Clhi. Ah, good pneo^le, pmy don't drown roe ; lor I 

* never learned to iwim in all my life. Ah, this plaguy 

* intrigning!' 

Mol-. Away with him, away with him to the Themes* 

Clin, Oh, if I had but my fwimming girdle now. 
Enter CdtL^Tihlt. 

€.onJt* KM, neighbours, I comihand the peace. 

Wife. Oh, Mr. CoDikble, here's a ro^ that has mur** 
demd my huiband, and robb^ htm of his clothes. 

Confix Murder and roU^eiy f Then he mulb be a gen* 
Hefnan. Hands off there ; he maft not be abufed.— . 
CHte ah account t>f yoikr^lf. Are you a gentleman } 
' €3in. No, Sir, I am a bcaUr 

€m^. A b^u r llien you have Idtfed nobody, Vtxst 
perfniided. l(ow came you by theffe clothe, Sir ? ' 

CTm. You muft knew. Sir, tliat walking ^ng» Sir, I 
don't know how, 31r ; I can't teil where, Sir ; and fe thb 
porter and I changed clothes, Bir. 

Omfi. Very welt ! the man fpeaks teafon, and Kke t 
gnitleman. 

Wyii But pray, Mr. Cotiilable, tfk him how he 
changed clothes with htm. 

Conjl^ Silence^ woman ! and doo't difturb the courr* 
Well, Sir, how did you change clothes ? 

CUn. Why, Sir, he. pulled off my coat, and 1 diew oft" 
his : fo I put on his c6at, and he put on mine. 

Ctntfi. Why, tttighbour, 1 don t find that he*8 guihy '; 
fearch him ; and if he carries no arms about him, well 
let him go. [Theyfiarcb his^ockefs^ and pull out his pifiols* 

Ctin. Oh, gemini \ My Jubilee piflols ! 

Cofift. What, a cafe o.t piilols ! Then the cafe is plain*^ 
Speak, what are you, Sir ? Whence c^ma you^ and whi- 
ther go you ?. ' 
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. Gin* Sir, I ounc from Ruflel-Sucet, and am. going M 
the Jubilee. 

ffl/e. You (hall go to the gallows, you rogue. 

Confi, Away with him, away with him to Newgate, 
flrkight. 

Ciiti, I ihall go to the Jubilee now, indeed. {Exeunt* 
Re-euter \Wild^iT an J Si^nd3ird^ 

Wild. In fhort, Colonel, 'tis all nonfenfe : fight for a i 
woman ! Hard by is the lady's houfe, if you pleafe we*ll 
wait on her together : you ihall draw your iword ; V)k 
draw my fnuff-box ; you (hall produce your wounds re* . 
ceived in war ; V\\ relate mine by Cupid's dart ; ^ you 

* (hall look big ; I'll ogle :' you (hall fwear ; Til (igh ; 
you flially2r, y2r, and I'll coupee ; and if (he flies not to my 
arras like a hawk to its perch, my dancingrmafier de- 
ferves to be damned. 

Stand. With the generality of womeui I grant you, . 
4kere arts may prevail. 

. Wild. Generality of women I Why there again, you're 
out. They*re all alike. Sir : I never hicud of any one : 
that was particular, but one. 

Stand. Who was fhe, pray ? ^ 

Wild. Penelope, I think (he's called, and that's a p6eti- . 
c^ (lory too. When will you find a poet in our age 
make a woman fo chade ? ^ 

Stand. Well, Sir Harry, your facetious humour can 
diegutfc falihood, and make calumny pafs for fatire ; but 
you have promlfed me ocular demonUratioti that (lie fa- 
vours you : make that good, and- 1 ihall then maintain 
faith and female to be as inconliilent as truth and falfe/- 
hood. 

Wild. * Nay, by what you told me, I am (atisfied that 
•* (he impofes on us all : and Vizard too feems what I (HU 

• .fufpeded him : but his honeily once miflrufied, . ft)oils ' 

• his knavery/ — —But will you be convinced^ ii our 
plot fucceeds. 

Stand. I rely on your word and honour, Sir Harry ;. 
' which if I doubted, my diftruft would cancel the obli- 

♦ gation of their fecurity.' 

H^ild. Then meet me half an hour hence at the Rumr' 
mer ; you mufi oblige me by Uking a hearty glals with 

"roe 
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this oight I undertake. 

&iaftJ^ I guefs by the preparation, that woman's the - 
llefign. 

Wild. Yeiy faith. — I am taken danger6u8 ill with tW9 
fooliib maladies^ modeily and love ; the firft I*U cure 
with Burgundy, and my love by a night's lodging wixH 
the damfeh A Ture rcnjedy. Prohatum ejl^ 

Stand, m certiinly meet yoti, Sir. \Bxe^ni ftveraiy^ . 
Enter Chnchtr Junior and Pick)^. 

Clin* Ah ! Dicky, this London is a fad place, a fad vi<fc 
cious place : I wiib that I were in^ the. country again ; 
and this brother of mine ! Tm forty he's fo great a rake: 
) had rather ie^ him dead than fee him fhus* 

Dkh Ay, Sir, he'll fpend his whole eflate at this fam« 
Jubilee. Who d'ye thiak Uv^ at thisfame J^bilee ? 

Clin. Who, pray h 

Dick. The Pope. r 

Clin* The devil he doe$r My brother go to thp plftcer 
where the Pope dwells I He^s bewitched fure ! 

Enter Tom Erraqd in CHnchery>«f^*j chtbes»> . 

Dick. Indeed, Lbelieve he is, for he'tf ftrangely a^eredif 

€lin» Altered I Why he looks like a Jifuit already. 

Err. This lace will fell. What a blockhead was th^r 
fellow to trufl me witlji his ooat ! If I can; get crqfs the 
garden^ dowaio the water<fide, J am pretty fecure. 

C//«..Brother.!— Alaw! Oh, geminil-Ate you mfi 
brother? ^ _ ' ^ ^ .. 

Dfck. I ieize yog in the king'^ name. Sin 

Ern Oh,>.Lord!^ould this ^rove fome parliameot^ 
9ian now I 

Clin. Speak, you rog^e^, what are you ? 

Err. A poor porter* Sir, aad going of an en^and^. 

Dick^ what errand r Speak, you rogue. 

Err. A fool's* errand, I'm afraid^ 

Clin. : Who fent you f 

Err. A bcauj Sir. 

Dick. No, no ; the rogue bias murdered your brother^, 
and Gripped him of his clothljs. 

Clin. Murdered my brother ! Oh, crimim ! Oh, my 

goor Jubilee br^therf— Stay, by Jupiter AmmoXi^ I'tti - 

£3^ heir» 
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heir tho*. Speak, firrah, have you killed him ? Confefs 
that you have killed hiniy and rll gire you half a crown. 

Err. Who, I, Sir ? Alack^-day, Sir, I never killed 
any man, but a carrier's horfe once. 

Clin. Then you Hull certainlybe hanged ; but confefs 
that you killed him, and we'lh let you go. 

Err, Telling the truth hang^ a man, but con&ffinga 
lie can do no harm : befides, if the worft come to the 
worf(, I can but deny it again. — Well, Sir, fince I rauft 
cell you, I di4 kill him. 

Clin. Here's your money, Sir.— But arc you furc you 
killed him dead ? 

Err. Sir, 1*11 fwear it before any judge in England* 

J>ick, But are you fure that he's dead in law ? • 

Err* bead in law ! I can't tell whether he be dead in 
law. But he's as dead as a door-nail ; for I gave him 
feven knocks on the head with a haipmer. 

Dick. Then you have the eftate by flatute. Any man 
that's knocked o'th' head is dead in law. 

CMn. But are you fure he was c$mpas mentis when he 
was killed ? 

Err. I fuppofe he was, Sir ; for he told me nothing to 
Ae contrary afterwards. 

Clin. Hey ! Then I go to the Jubilee.— Strip, Sir, 
ilrip. By Jupiter Ammon, ftrip. 

Dick. Ah \ don't fwear. Sir. 

[Puts 0n his Srother^s clvthieu 

Clin. Swear, Sir ! Zoons,. han't I got the estate. Sir ? 
Come, Sir, now Viti in mourning for my brother. 

Ern I hope you'll let me go now, Sii". 

Clin. Yes, yes, Sir ; but yotr muftdomethcfarour t» 
fwear pofitively before a magifhrate, that you killed him 
dead, that I may enter upon the eftate without any trou- 
ble. By Jupiter Ammon, all nay religion'^ gone, fince I 
put on thefe line clothes.— Hey^, caH me a coach fome- 
body. 

Err. Ay, matter, let me go> and I'll call one imme- 
diately. 

Clin, No, no ; Dicky, carry this fpark be fore a juftice, 
and when he has made oath, you may difcharge him. 
And I'll go fee Angelica. {^Exeunt Dick and Errand.) 
Now that I'm an elder brother, I'll coutt^ and fwear, and 

rant. 
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Taut, and rake, and go to the Jubilee with the beft of 

them. [Exit^ 

SCENEy Lurcwcirj Houfi. 

£nter LurcweU and Parly. 

Lure. Are you furc that Vizard bad my letten ? 
, Var, Yea, yes, Madam ; one of your Lady/liip's foot- 
men gave it to him in the park, and he told the bearer, 
with all tranfports of joy, that he would be punctual to a 
minutej 

Lure, Thus moft villains fome time or other are punc- 
tual to their ruin ; and hjrpocrify, by impofing on the 
world, at lad deceives itlelf. Are ail things prepared 
for his reception ? 

Par. Exactly to your Lady fliip's order ; the alderman 
toois juft come, dreflcdand cooked up for iniquity. 

Lure. Then he has got woman's clothes on f 

Par. Yes, Madam, and has pafTed upon the family fos 
yournurfe. ' 

Lure. Convey him into that clofet, and put out the 
candles, and tell him, Fll wait on him prefemly, 

[As 'P^xXygoes to put out the candles^ fomehody \noch. 
Mufti plays iMithout. 

Lure. This nmft he Sir Harry ; tell hint I am not to Sr 
J^oken 'With. 

Par. &>, nr^ Lady is not to hefpoken ivith. 

Wild. 1 mujl have that from her own mouthy Mrs, Par-- 
ky» P^% gentlemen. [Mufic plays again. 

' Lure^ This muft be fome clown without manners, or 
* a gentleman above ceremony. Who's there ? 
* WiWair^^j. 

• Thus Damon knocked at Celia's door, 

• He lighM, aiidbeggM, and wept, arid fwore^ 

* The fign warS), \^Knoch. 

* She anfwer'd, no. [Knocks thrice* 

* No, no, no. 

• Again he figW, again he pray*d, 

• No, Damon, no, I am afraid : 

• Confider, Damon^ I*m a maid. 

« Confider. 
* No, 

* I*to a maid. 

• No, 
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♦ No, &c. 

* At laft his fighs and tears made way, 
^ * She rofe, and fofily turn'd the key i- 
< Come in, (aid (he, but do not iby- 

* I may conclude, 

* You will be rode^ 

* But if you are, you may. lExttV^rlyJ 

Elder Sir Harry* 
laure, *Tis too early for ferenading, Sir Harfy. 
Wild. Wherefoever ' love is, there mufic is proper: 

* there's an harmonious confcRt in their natures, ana 

* when rightly joined, they make up the chorus of earth- 

* ly happinefs/ 

Lure. But, Sir Harry^ what tempeft drives you here 

at thii5 hour ? . ' 

Wild. No tenrpeft, Madam, but • as fair weather as 

* ever enticed a citizen's wife to cuckold her hufhand ii) 

* frefli air.* Love, Madam, 

[Wildair taking her ly thebandn. 
Lure. As pure and white as Angels fott defires^ 
Wild. Fierce, as when ripe contenting beauty fires, 
Is't not fo .^ 
JLure. Oh, * villain ! What privilege has men ta our 

* deftrudion, that thus they hunt our ruin ?* \^/lfide.'\ If* 
this be a love token. [Wildair dro^ a ring^Jhe takes it up.\ 
your miilrefs's favours hang very loofe about you, Sir. 

Wild. I can't, juftly. Madam, pay your trouble" of 
taking it up by any thing, but defiringyou to wear it. 

Lure. You gentlemen have the cunningeft ways 06 
playing the fool, and are fb induilrious in your profuie* 
nefs. Speak feriouily, am I beholden to chanct or de* 
fign for this ring f - 

Wild. To delign, upon my honour. And X hope ray 
defign will fueceed. [,4fi^^^ 

* Lure. And what fliall I give you for fuch ^ fine^ 

* thing? 

* PFild. You'll give me another, you'U give raeappthcr 

* fine thing. {B^thfmgJ' 
Lure. Shall I be free with you," Sir Harrry? 

Wild. With all my heart, Madam, fo I may^ be free* 
with you, 

Lure»^ 
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lJirr» Then plainly, Sir, I ihall beg the farour to fee 
jrou foroe other tiroe ; for at this very minute. I have two 
lovers in the houie. 

Wild. Then to be %A plain, I muft begone this minute, 
for I rouft fee another mlftrefs within thefe two hours. 

hwrc. Frank and free. 

Wild. A3 you with me— Madam, your mod humble 
fervant. ^ \Exit. 

Lure* Nothing can diftufb his humour. Now tor my 
merchant and Vizard. [£*iV, and takes the candles ^ith hei\ 

Enter Parly, leading in Smuggler, drejfed in *women^s 
clothes. 

Par. This way, Mr. Alderman. 

Smug. Well, Mrs. Parly,— I'm obliged toyou for this 
trouble, here are a couple of ihiUings for you. Timet 
are hard, ^ery hard, indeed $ but next time I'll fteal a 
pur of filk ilockinga from my wife, and bring them^o 
you—* What are you fumbling about my pockets for ?* 

. P«r. * Only fetting the pleats of your gown;' here, 
^^^ get into this dofet, and my hdy will wait on you 
prefcntly. 
[Fuu him int0 the clo/ei^ runs ouf^ and returns nvith Vizard^ 

Fsz. Where would'^ thou leaid me, my de^r aufpiciour 
Vxtile pilot ? 

Par. You're almoft in port, Sir ; my Lady's in the 
iclofet, and will comeWt to you immediately. 

f^iz. Let me thank thee as I ought. [^t^^ ^^^* 

^ Par* P(haw, who has hired me befi ; t couple of (hil- 
lings, or a couple of kiiles ? 

Fi%. Propitious darknefs guides the lovers fteps, and 
night that (hadows outward fenfe, ligths up out inward 
joy. * Night I The great awful ruler of mankind, which, 

* like the Perfian monarch, hides its royalty to raife the 

* veneration of the world. Under thy eafy reign dif- 

* femblers may fpeak truth: alf ilavilh forms and cere- 
^ monies laid afide, and generous villainy may a£k with« 

* out conftraint.' 

Smuf;. [Pciping 9ut of the clofet.] Blefs me ! What 
Yoice 18 this ? 
Fsz. * Our hungry appetites, lik6 the wild beads, of 

* prey,' now icour about to gorge their craving maws ;' 

the 
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the pieafure of h jpocrifyi like a chained liotty once bnoke 
ioofe, wildly indulges its new irdedom, tranging i1in>ttgh 
all unbounded joys. 

Smug. My nephew's voice, and cettainly peiTeflM with 
an evil fpirit; he talks as pfophanelyas an ador pcC* 
felled with a poet. 

Viz. Ha ! I hear a voice, Madam,-*-^niy life, my 
happinefs, where are you^ Madam ? 

Smug. Madam ! He takes noe for a woman too : i'lt 
try him. Where have you left your fan^ty, Mr. Vix^ 
ard? 

Fix, Talk no more of that ungrateful fubjed— I left 
it where it has only bufinefs, with day-light ; *tis need* 
lefs to wear a mafk in the dark. 

* Smog. Oh, tie rogue, the rogue! T he world 

* takes you for a very fober, virtuous gentleman. 

* Viz, Ay, Madam, that adds fecunty to all my plea» 
< fure. With me a cully-*fquire may Squander hia e&ste* 

* and ne'er be thought a fpendthnft-^— -With me z\xckf 

* elder may zealoufly be drui^, and toad his tuneful 
^ ikoife in Tack, to tnake it hold forth clearer-^But nfiiat 

* is mofl my praife, the formal rigid fhe, that rails at we 

* and men, iwth roe Secures her loofefl pleafufe^, and her 

* ftri^ft honour^-^-ihe who with fcornful mien, and 
« virtuous pride, difdains the name of whore, with mt 
^ caa wanton, and laugh at the deluded world. 

* Smug. Hem have I been deceived ! - Then you are 
^ very great among the ladies. 

^ Vi%. Yes, Madam ^ they know that like a nwle in the 

' earth I dig deep^ but invifible ; not Uke thofefiutteriiig 

■ • noify tinners, whofe pleafure is the prodanwtion of 

^ their faults ; thofe empty Haflies, who no iboner kindlei 

' but they muk biasx to alarm the world. But conie^ 

* Madam, you delay our pleafures. 

* Smug. He furcly takes me for the Lady Lurewell— ^ 

* fhe has made him an appointment too— but 1*11 be re- 

* venged of both.— —Well, Sir, what are thofe you are 

* fo intimate with ? 

* Viz. Come, come, Madam, y«i kno^ very welt— 

* thofe who ftand fo high, that the vulgar envy even thtk 
*• crimes, whole figure adds privilege to their fin, and 

* makes it pafs uoquefiio&ed ; fair, high, pandered fe- 

' * malcs^ 
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^ flMhvwbofe fpe^ing eyesy and piercing yoke, would 

* arm the fiatae of a mic, and animate his cold marble 

* with the foul of an epicure, all ravi(bing» lovely, fofc 
Vaod kind, like yovi,* 

Smug* « I'm very lovely and foft indeed ! You (hall 
^ find me much harder than you imagine, friend/ 
Well, Sir, but I fuppofe your diiHmuIation has fome 
etber motive beiides pleafure ? 

Fix* Yes, Madam, the honefleft motive in the world* 
intereft— -You muii know, Madam, that I have an old 
uncle. Alderman Smuggler; you have feen him, I fuppofe. 

Smug. Yes, yes, I have fome fmall acquaintance with 
.him. 

Hst, *Tis the mod knavifh, precife, covtitous old rogue, 
tkat ever died of the gout. 

Sfrmg, Ah, the young fon of a whore ! Well, Sir, and 
what of him ? 

FiTi* Hell hungers not more for wretched fouls, than 
lie for ill-got pelf: and yet, (what's wonderful) he that 
would ftick at no profitable villainy himfelf, loves hoU- 
nefs in another. ' He prays all Sundays for the iins ef 
^ the week paft; he fpends all dinner-time in two tedious 

* graces, and what he deiigns a blei&ng^ to the.meat^ 

* provies-a curfe to his family ; he's the moft ■ ' 
Smi^* Well, well, Sir, I know him very well. 

Fiz, Then, Madam, he has a fwinging eftate, which 
I de^tt to purchafe as a faint, and fpend like a gentle- 
roan. He got it by cheating, and ihould lofe it by dc^ 
ceit. By theprecence of my zeal and fobriery, I'll cpzen 
the old mifer, oneof thefe days, out of a fettkment and 
deed of conveyance 

Smug. It Hiall bea-iked to convey you to the gallows, 
then, ye young dog. [Jfitk* 

Viz* And no fooner he's dead,, but I'll rattle over his 
grave with a coach and lis, to inform his covetous ghcll 
how gentcely I fpend his money* 

Smug* I'll prevent you, boy j for I'll have my money 
buried with me. [^Afiek, 

Fi%. Blefs me. Madam ! here's a light coming this 
way. I muft fly immediately'— When fiiall I fee you, 
Madam? 

Smug* Sooner than you cxpc<5t, my dear. 
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Fix. Pardon me, dear Madam, I would not be feen for 
the world. I would fooner forfeit my life, nay, my plea- 
fure, than my reputation. [JBor/V, 

JSmug, Reputation, reputation ! That poor word fuffers 

a great deal Well, thou art the mofl accompliihed 

hypocrite that ever made a grave plodding face over a difli 
of coffee and a pipe of tobacco. He owes me for feven 
years maintenance, and (hall pay me by feven years 
imprifonment ; and when t die, I'll leave him the fe6- 
iimpleof a rope and a ihilling * Who are thefe? I 

* begin to be afraid of fome mifchief 1 wi(h that I 

* were fafe within the city liberties— —I'll hide myfelf. 

• [SianJs clo/e. 
* Entfr Butler, witli other SeKvants and Lights. 

* But. 1 fay there are two fpoons wanting, and 111 

* fearch the whole houfe. Two ipoons will be no fmall 

* gap in my quarter's wages. 

* Serv. When did you mifs them, James ? 

* But, Mifs them ! why, I mifs them how— In Ihort, 

* they mull be among you, and If you don't return them, 

* Til go to the cunning man to-morrow morning— —My 

* fpoons 1 wjmt, and my fpoons I will have. '- 

* Sertf, Con>e, come, fearch about. 

* [Search and difcon^er SttiMgfltT. 

* Put, Hark*e, good woman, what makes you hide 

* yourfelf? What areyou afliamed of ? 

* Smug» Afliamed or! Oh, lord. Sir, I'm an honefiold 

* woman, that never was afliamed of any thing ! 

' But. What, are you a midwife, then ? Speak, did 

* not you lee a couple of flray fpoons in youf travels ? 

* Sf^ug, Stray fpoons ! * 

* But, Ay, ay, llray fpcons ! Infliort, yow dole them, 

* and ril ihake your old linibs to pieces, if- you don't dc- 

* liver them prefently. 

* Smug, Blefs me ! a reverend elder of feventy years 

* old accufed for petty larceny! Why, fearch me, 

« good people, fearch me ; and if you find any fpoons 

* about me, you (hall burn me for a witch. 

* But, ky we will fearch you, miftrefs. 

[They fearch^ and full the fpcvns cut of his packet* 

* Smug, Oh, the devil, the devil ! 

^ ^ * Bui. 
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^ But, Where, where is be? Lord blefs u$ ! Ihe it a 

* ynxch in good eameft, may be* 

* Smug.X>h^ it ^vasibmc devilt fomc 'Corem-Gardent 

* or St. James's devil, that put them in my pocket. 

* But. Ay^ aj^ou ihall be hanged for a thief, burned 

* for a witch and then qarted for a bawd* Speak, what 
♦aicyon? 

* JE«/ifr Lutcwell. 
• ' Smug* I'm the Lady Lurew^U's niiri^.. 
. ' Lure* What aoif^ is this ? 

^ But, Here is an old fuccubus, Madam, that has fiole 
,*, tivo fiker ijpooBfy a^d (ays (he is your nurfe. 
• ' Lure^ My mirfe ! Oh, (he impudent old jade 1 I 
V never faw the withered creature before. 
^ ifofl^. .Tbeo I'm finely caught C^,^adam, Ma- 

* dam, don't you know i|ie ? J>on't you remember bufa 

* and guinea ? 

* l,ure. Was ever fuch impudence !*^I know thee !— 
^ Wky, tbou'it as brtaei^ as a bawd in the fide^box. Take 
*• her before .a jvifti«^ $iad then to t^^wmxt^ \ away ! 

• ' Sim^^ Oh, confider^ Madam, that Vm an' alderman! 

* Lnre. Confider, Sir, t|uLt you're a compound of co* 

* vetouCnefs^ bypocrify, aad kDavcrjjri and Qiuft be puniih- 
^ed accordini^y* You mud be in petticoats, go4jty 
' ttanftcr \ mu^ ye ? You muft hufs and fluinea too ; 

* you muft tempt a lady*^ hoiiour, old latyr ! Away with. 
*iuml [Hurtyhimaf^ 

. * Still Qk^ our fe^ .tluifi frauds of osen oppofe, 

* Still may our arts delude thefe tempting foes. 
I ^ May b0m>^r r^ke, aod never fall betray 'd, 

. ^ But vice be caught in nets (or vixtue laid^' , 



End of the Foueth Act, 
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ACT V. 

SCENE, Lady DariingV mit/e. 

Darling and Angelica** 

Daklikg. 

DAUGHTER, iince you have to deal with ft man of 
fo peculia^r a temper, you muft hot think the gene- 
ral arts or loTe can fecure him ; you may therefore allonr 
fuch a CQurder Ibipe encouragement€xtraordinary, with- 
out reproach to your modefty. 

jtft. I am fentible, Madam, that a formal nicety maket 
our modefty fit aukward, and appears rather a chsun to 
enflaTC, than a bracelet to adorn us; it (hould ihcw, 
when vnmolefted, eafy and innocent as a doTC, but ftrong 
and vigorous as a falcon, when afTaulted. 

DarL I'm afraid^ daughter, you miflake Sir Hany's 
gaiety for difhonour. 

An. Tho' modeflv, Madam, may wink, it tnuft not 
deep, when powerful enemies are abroad. I muft con-' 
Tefs, that, of all men's, I would not fee Sir Harry Wild- 
air's faults ; nay, I could wreft his mod fufpicious woiiis 
a thoufand wa]^s, to make them look lik^ honour. Bur, 
Madam, in fjpiteof love, I muft hate him, and curie thofe 
pradtices which taint our nobility, and rob all virtuous 
women of the braveft men 

DarL You muil certainly be miftaken, Angelica ; for 
I'm fatisfied Sir Harry's defigns are only to court and 
marry you. 

An. His pretence, perhaps, was fuch ; ' but women 

* sow, like enemies are attacked; whether by treacheiy, 

* or fairly conquered, the glory of the triumph is the 

* fame.* Pray* Madam, bv what means were you made 
acquainted with his defigns r 

DarL Means, child ! Why, my coufin Vizard, who, 
I'm fure, is your fincere friend^ lent him. He brought 
me this letter from my coufin. 

[Gloves her the letter^ ivhich Jhe opens. 

An* Ha, Vizard !— -then I'm abufed in eameft— — 

Would Sir Harry, by his inftigation, fix a bafe affront upon 

me ? No, I can't fufpedl him of fo uDgenteel a crime — 

This letter (hall trace the truth, [u^^^.]— .My fuf[u, 

cioas 
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dons* Madam, are much cleared ; and I hope to fttiif^^ 
your Ladylhip in my managerocAt, when next I fee S^ 

EmUt Sirvamtm 

Serv. Biadam,' here's a mntleman beloir, calb him- 
fclfWildair. 

Dm-. Condud him up. \Ex. &r«] Daughter, I won't 
doubt your difcretion. [Exit Dar. 

£«/^Wildair« 

Wild. Oh, the delights <^ love and Burgundy !— — 
Madam, I have toaihn your Ladyihip fifteen bumpera 
fucceffively, and fwaUowed Cupids like lochea to every 
glaft. 

An. And what then. Sir ? 

Wild. Why, then. Madam, the wine has sot into my 
head, and the Cupids into my heart; ana unlefs, by 
quenching quick mv flame, you kindly ^e the fmart^ 
1 m a loft man, Maaam* 

Au. Drunkeonefi, Sir Harry, is the worft pretence a 
gentleman can make for rudenefs ; for the excufe is aa 
Samdalous as the fiiult. Therefore, pray, coafider who 
you are fo free with, Sir ; a woman of condition, that 
•an call half a dozen footmen upon occafion* 

Wild. Nay, Madam, if you have a mind to toft me in 
a blanket, half a dozen chamber-maids would do better 
fervicc. Come, come,' Madam ; tho' the wine makes 
me lifp, yet it has taught me to fpeak plainer. By aJl 
the dttft of my ancient progenitors, I muft this night reft 
b your arms. 

An. Nay, then, who waits there ^ [£a#er JRsMmmt.} 
Take hold of that madman, and bind him. 

H^ild. Nav, then, Burgmidy's the wonl ; (laughter wiU 
enfue. Hold— Do ^ou know, fooundrek, that I hav« 
been drinking vi6^onous Burgundy ? [Drmwrn 

Servants. We know you^re drunk. Sir. 

Wild. Then how have you the impudence, rafcals, to 
aflault a gentleman with a couple of flaiks of courage in 
his head ? . « 

Servants. We mufl do as our young miftreft com* 
mands us. 

Wild. Nay, then, have among ye, dogs ! 
[Throws tttmuy among them ; they fcrnmhU and take it up \ 
y it felting them out, Jbuts the door^ and returns* 

¥ 2 Rafcals, 
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iEftftabt pottrdoiii 1^-— I have charmed the drj^ti^ tai 
wm the truit't my owo* 

jfn. Oh, ihe mercenary wretches ! This was a ptot to 
betray me. 

ffU4» 1 hKft |>iit the whole .army tp flight ; ami now 
m take the general prifoner. [^^'^g holdm hitm 

An, I conjure you«Sir, by the facned name of honour* 
by your dead father's name, and the fair reputation 9f 
your mother's chaftity, that y«i offer not the leaft offence. 
Alr^i^ady you have wroog'd aw paft red reft. 

JVIU, Thou art the moil tittacoavntabie cmature-*-*-* 

Jbtn What madncfs, Sir Harry, what wiid dream of 
lobfe defire could prompt you to attempt this bafenefs ? 
View me well— the brightnefs of my mind, methinks, 
ikould lighten outwards, and let you fee your mifiake in 
my behaviour. ' I tbimk ic Chinei with {o mtu^h inno« 
' cence in my face,, that it fiiiMiid da«zle all your Ticious 

* thoughts. Think, not I am defencelefs, b<xaurie akmc. 

* Yeur very felf is guard againft yourfelf: Tm fure 

* iti»ne*fl iomething generous in yonr feul ; ray words 

* IhaU fearch it out| and eyes ihall tsct it for my own 

mid. IMmdi^.} Tal ttdmn, tkhm, taf ti didS dkim»« 
A millkft to one sow^ but this girl is jtri come Audi from 
feading the Rival Que«is— ^^^'Efpai, ill ait her in htr 
•wn cant— Oh, my Statira I Oh, soy ftngry dear^ tmm 
thy eyes on me! behold thy beau ia-buitiis. 

J^. Behold me,. Sir; view me with afober thought, 
free from thofe fumes of wine that throw a maft befgve 
ymir £t^% and you ihall &id that «very glance from my 
reproaching eyes is armM with fliarp nefentmear, and 
imh a virtnous pride that loola dilhenimr dead. . 

Jfiy, This is the firil whore in heroics that I have met 
wit&. l^fide.'] Look ye, Madatn^ as to that (lender paitt* 
cular of your virtue^ we fhan't quarrel about it ; you may 
iie.as rlrtuoos m any woman in England, )f you {deafe ; 
you may iay ysmr ptsyers ail the time. But, pray, Ms- 
dam, be ptcafed to confer, what is this fame ▼ircue that 
^rms make &tchn nxfghty tioife aboiii<^*Caa your tinue 

* befpeak you a front row in the boxes ? No ; for the 

* players can't live upon virtue.* Om your rirtuc keep 
rott a coach ^nd fix? No, no; your vntwrns wounea- 

' . walk 
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W9ik on foot. * Can jrour Tirtue hire von t pew in the 
« church ? Why, the very feztoa will tcU you. No,* Citt 
vour irirtue fiake tor you at picquet ? No. Then what 
bufiners has a woman with virtue? Come, come. Ma* 
dam, I offered you fifty gubeas; there's a hundred-—^ 
The devii ! virtuous Aill ! — Why, it is a hundred, ive 
fcore, a hundred guineas. 

jix. Ohy indignation ! Were I a man, you durft not 
ufe me thus, fiut the mean, poor abufe you throw oa 
me, refle<5b upon youriclf i our fex ilili firikes an twrn 
Upon the brave, and only cowards dare affixmt a wonuuu 

fFiiJ* Affront' 'Sdeath, Madam, a hundred guineaa 
will fet you up a bank at baflet ; a hundred guineas will 
furnifli out your lodging with china ; a hundred guineas 
will g^e you an air of quality ; a hundred guineas will 
buy you a rich efcritoire for your billet-doux, * or a fine 
* Common-Prayer-Book for your virtue *r a huodrtd 
guineas will buy a hundred fine things, and fine thingi are 
tor fine- ladies^ and fine ladies are fas fine gientlemen, and 

fine gentlemen are '£gad, this Burgundy makes a 

man (peak like an angel— -^ome» conoe. Madam, take 
h, and put it to what ufe you pleafe, 

^«. I'll ufe it as I would the bafe unworthy |^vef« 
thus iTjbr^ws dowm the purfty atidjamls vpin itm, 

IVild. I have no mind to meddle in (late attairs ; but 
thefe women will nuke me a parliament-maa in fpite of 
my teeth, on purpofe to bring in a bill againft their ex* 
torcion. She tramples under toot that deky which ail the 
world adores-— i— Oh, the blooming pride of beautiful 
eighteen I— -Ffliaw ! I'll talk to her no longer \ 1*11 mahe 
my market with the old gentlewoman^ fhe knows bufi* 
nefs better— [G^«/»/-6raW.] Here, you, friend f pray^ 
defire the oki lady to walk in—— Hark'Ci 'eg^. Madam^ 
I^U tell your mother* 

Enter Lady Darlings 

DarL WdU Sir Harry, andhowd*yelikeniydinig)ilsr^ 
pray? 

Wild. like her. Madam ! HarkV, will you tadce 

. it? ^Why, faith. Madam.— -Take the money, Ifay^ 

or, *egad, aUV out.. 

Ann All (hall out^^rr, you^re a (candal to the name 
efgentkmafti 

P 3 muk. 
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WW, Witfc fill my Iicart, If adfi m^ ■ In fhort, Mi- 
<iftit), your chitighter has ufed meibmewhat too familiarly, 
tbo* I have treated her Kkc a woman of quality* 

i)ar. How, Sir ? 

Wild. Why, 'Madam, I hare offered her a hundred 
^neas. 

DarL A hundred guineas I Upon what fcore ? 

\W7id, Upon what fcore ! Lord, Lord, how thefe old 
•wom^n love to hear bawdy !—*- Why, faith. Madam, 'I 
li*ve never a tlouble entendre ready at prefent ; but 1^ 
fingyoaafong. 

Behold the goldfiaclies, tall al de rail, 
And a man of my inches, tall al de rail. 
You fliall take 'em, believe me, tall al de rail 
If you will give me your tall al de rail. 

A modifiimlnnet. Madam, that^s all. 

Darh Sir, I don*t underftand you. 

Wild, Ay, flic will have it in plain terms— Then, Ma- 
dam, in doMrnright Englifh, I offered your daughter a 
•hundred guineas to 

An, Hteld, Sir, flop yourabu(ive tongue, too loofcfor 

modeft ears to hear Madam, i did before fufpeftthat 

his deiigna were bafe, now theyVe too plain ; this knight, 
this mighty man of wit and humour, is made a tool to 
a knave*— —Vizard has fent him on a bully's errand, to 
•affront R woman; btit I feom the abufe, and him that 
offered it. 

D<fr/. How, Sir ! come to affront us ! D'ye know who 
we are, -Sir? 

WUd* Know who you are ! Why, your daughter there, 
is Mr. Vizard's— CO uJtn, J fuppofe. And for you, Ma- 
^m*->— ^Now to call her procurcfs ^-la-mpde de Frante. 
\^Apde. ^)^J^tftme ^otr e joccupation • 

JDarL Pray, Sir, fpeak Englifli. 

WUd^ Th^n to dtfine her office h-ld-jnode de Lffndres. 
[AJide.'] — I fuppofe your Ladyfti.p to be one of thofe ci- 
vil, obHglng, discreet ofd i/cntlewomen, who keep their 
▼Ifiting days for rhe entertainment of their prefenting 
friends, whom they treat with imperial tea, a privsrte 
room, and- a pack of cards. Now I fuppofe you do un- 
derfiand me* ' 

SarU 
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Ihirh Tbw tt beyond fttffenmce! But-fty, thou tbu- 
firc rnasy what injury have you ever rc;pciv*d from me, ox 
'mine, thus to ctpgage you in this fcandaleus afperfioni 

An. Yesy Sir, wh^tcaufe, what moti^res could induce 
you thus to debafe yourfelf below your Tank ? • 

Wild. Hey day ! Now, d^ar Roxaoa, and you, my 
fair Statira, be not (b t^ry heroic in yx>uf ilHes ; Vizard's 
letter may r^folve you, and aijftvet alt the impertinent 
queftions you have made mc. 

Both*women, We appeal to that. 

JVild. And nilhifidto't; he read it tome, and the* 
contents were pretty -plain, I thought. 

Ah. Here, Sir, perufe it, and lee how much we arc: 
injur*d, and you deceiv'd. 

mU. \ppening the letter:'] But hold, Madam, [TV 
Darl.] before I read V\\ make fome condition :-r-Mr Vi- 
zard fays here, that I won't fcroplfe 50 or. 40 pieces. 
Now, Madam^ if youfhave clapt in andchcr cypher to 
the account, and made it 3 pr 4 hundred, 'cg^d Iwtfl not. 
ftandto't. . ^ 

An\ Now, I can*t tell whether difdain or anger be the 
mod juft refentment for thit 'w^^xj^ 

Darl. The letter. Sir, (hall anfwer you. 

Wild. Well tlicn [Reads.'] *^ Out of my carneftincli-' 
nation to ierve your Ladyfhip, ajjd my coufin Angelica-r** 
Ay, ay, the very words, I can fay it 'by heart. . " I 
havefcnt Sir Harry' WiMatr to*— ** 'What the devil's this?- 
«* Sent Sir Hariy Wjldair to court my coufm !*' He read . 
to me quite a different thing. *' He*s a gentlemen of 
great parts and fortune—'* He*s a fon of a whore and a 
rafcaU ** And would make your <Jaughtcr very happy 
\y)hijlles,] in a hulhand.** [Looks foolijh^^ and hums a 
Jong,] Oh, poor Sir Harry ! what have thy anrgy ftars 
defign'd? 

Aftg, Nq^v, Sir,, I hope you need no inftlgatiop to 
redrefs our wrongs^ iince even the injury potufs tfep wjy^ 

Darl. Think, Sir, that .our blood for many gentry* 
^tions has run in the pureft channel of unfullied honour, 

Wild* Ay, Madam. - [Bows to h^r. 

Ang* Confider what.a tender flower id worn an *is repu- 
tation, which the leall air. of foul dctraftion blafts. 
Wild^ Yesi Madam, \Bov)sto the other. 

I . Darh 
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DarL Call thai to noubd your rude and fcandabus bo* 
haviour. 

^lld. Right, Madam* ^ [Bows again. 

Aug. Remember the bafe price you offered me. [Exit. 

Wild* Very true, Madam. Was ever man fo cate* 
■chized? 

DarU Then think that Vizard, Tillain Vizard, caufed 
all this, yet lives: That's all; farewel. 

JJ'IU. Stay, Madam, [T'^Darl.] pne word ; is there no 
other way to redrefs your wrongs, but by fighting ? 

DarL Only one, Sir, which \i you can think of, you 
may do ; you know the bufinefs I entertained you for. 

Wild. I undcrftand^ou. Madam. [^Exit Darl.] Here 
am I brought to a very pretty dilemma, I mufl commit 
murder, or commit matrimony ; which is the befl now ? 
A licence from Dodors Commons, or a fentence from the 
Old Bailey ? If I. kill my man, the law hangs me ; if I 
marry my woman, I fliall hang myfclf.— But, damn 
it,— cowards dare fight ; I'll marry, that's the moil 
daring adtion of the two : So my dear coufia Angelica, 
^ have at you» 

SC£N£ Newgate. Clincher fcnior7&/«f. 

Ofli. How fevcre and melancholy arc Newgate reflec- 
tions ! Laft week my father diedj yellerday 1 turned 
beau ; to-day I am kid by the heels, and ta-morcow (hall 
be hung by the neck. I was< agreeing with a book- 
feller about printing an account of my journey through 
France and Italv ; but now the hiflory of my travels 
muft be through Holborn to Tyburn——** The lail and 
dying fpeech of Beau Clincher, that was going to the 

Jubilee Come, a half- penny a-piece." A fad found,. 

a fad found, faith ! 'Tis one way to have a man's 
death make a great noife in the world. 

Enter Smuggler a^d Gaoler.. 

* Smug. Well, friend, I have told' you who I am : fo 

* fend thefe letters into Thames-flreet, as direded ; they 

* are to -gentlemen that will bail roe. [Exit Gaolei^] 

* Eh ! this Newgate is a very populous place :: here's 

* robbery and repentance in every corner..— Well^ 

* friend, what are you ? a cut-throat or a bum*bailiff ?. 

*- Oiru What are you, mifirefsi, a bawd or a witch? 

^Harkct 
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* Harlee, if you aie a witcb, d'ye fee, I'll give you a 

* faiindfe4|Xfands to fnooDtme oa a bitem-ftaiF, an4 whip 

* ine avay to the JuVilee« 

' Smug, llie Jubilee ! O, yov yoaag rake-'helV what 
^ brdngbtyoulu^el 

* Clin. Ah, you old rogue, what brought you heit, 

* if yoa go to thaf f , ' . 

' Smug. I knew, Sir, what your powdering, your 
. * prinkiag, your daiicbj;^ and your fnikiog, would 
' cxanc io« - 

* CiiMn And I knew what your eozeniisg, yourextor* 

* tioB, and your fmUggling wootd come to. 

*' Smug. Ay, Sir, you muft breakyour iti^etitufcB^ and 

* run to the deril ki ^ l^ll bottom wig, muft you } 

* Clin. Ay, Sir, and you muft put off your graTitj^, 
' and run to the devil in petticoata:—- *-^ioudefign to 

* fwiQg in mafquerade, raader, d'ye ? 

* Smug, Ay, you muft go to the {days to<>, firrah : 
' Lord, lord 1 what bufinefs has a ^prentice at a play- 

* hottfe, unleTs ic be to hear hn mam made a cuckold, 

* and his nnilrefft a whose i . Ic is ten to one. now, ibut 
^ fome marlicious poet bias niy char^r .upon the ^g^ 

* within this month: 'tis a hofd nutttcr fiow, that on 

* honeft ibber man cannot & fin private for this plaguy 
^ ^ge, i gave an hooeft gentkman five guineas roj^ctt 
^ towards writing a book again ft it ; and it has done no 

* good,weiee* 

^ Clin. Well, weQ, maft^^ sake cwmge ! our oam- 

* fort is, we have lived together, and (hall die together, 
^ only with this diffeiience, that I have lived like a fool, 
' and Audi die fike a kaaac 9 nad .you ha<ve lived like a 

* knave, and (haii die like a foal. 

* Smug. No, fimh I 2 have fent a nwftnger for my 
' closths, and fliall get out immediate^, and (bail be up^ 

* on your juty by aiid by.— — Oo to prayen, you rogue, 

* to prayers. [jS;»/SmttgI» 
^ Ctht. Prayers 1 b is a hard taking when a man muft 

* fiiy grao^ to the fsllow6>«-<iAih, thiscuffdd imrigwngt 
^ ykd I€wimg haMlbmely in a fiHcen ganter now, I hatf 
■* died in my duty ; bat so hang m hemp, Kkethe vulr 
^ gar, ittsveryungente^i/ 



Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



>o THE CONSTANT COUPLE. 

Enier Tom Snand. 
f A repriene ! a reprieve i .thcni deu-, dear . n i damned 
rogue. Where have you been ? Thou art the moA wd- 
.comer-— *foQ of a whore ; Where's my cloaths ? 

Em Sir, I fee where mine are. Clome, &*, firip, Sif| 
firip. 

* CUn. What, Sir, will you abufe a gentleman ? 

* Err. A ^ntleman i ha, ha, ha ! d'ye know.wheit 

* .you are. Sir ? We're all gentlemen here. . I fland up 

* for liberty and property, rTewgate's a commonwealtb. 
.< No courtier has bimneia among us* Come, Sir., 

* C//«. Well, but ftay, ftav, till I fend for my own 

* cloaths ; I (hall get out preicntly. 

* Err. No, no, Sir, I'll ha' you into the dungeon, 
,* and uncafe you« 

* CUn. Sir^ you cannot mafler me, for I am twenty 
^ thoufand flrong. \ExttmtfiruggUni. 

SCENE cbangei to Lady Darling*! himje. 

EnterWiidaLiT wiib letters^ Servants folhvjingm 
WiUU Here, fly all around, and bear thefeas deeded; 
-you to Wefimmmsr^ you to St. James's, and you into the 
city. Tell all my friends, a bridegroom's joy invites 
their prefence. Look all of ye like bridegrooms alio: 
all appear with hofpitable looks, and bear a welcome in 
your faoes. Tell them I am married. If any aik to 
wh<m), make no reply ; but tell them that I'm married, 
4hat joy (hall; crown the day, and love the night. Be- 

gone, fly. v, o ^ ^ 

£xi//r Standard. 
A thouiand welcomes, friend ; • my pleafure's now com- 
plete, iince I can (hare.it with my rriend: briikjoy (baH 
bound from rtte. to youf then back again ; and, like the 
fun, grow warmer by reflection. 

. Stand. You're always pleafant^ Sir Harry ; but tius 
Iranfcends yourfelf : wheiace proceeds it ? 

Wild. Canft thou not gue6,.my fnend ? Whence flows 
all earthly joy ? What is the life of man, and foul of 
pleafure? Woman— —What fires- the heart with tranf- 
port, and the foul with raptures? Lorely woman— — 
What is the mafter*ftroke and.Onile of the creation, but 
Hphaoning virtuous woman? — When ^attire in the gene- 
ra 
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Tal compofition iirft brought woman forth, tike afluHi'd 
poet, ravifit'd with his fency, with ecftafy it bkft the fair 
piodudion! MetbiiA^ ' mjr friead, you reltili not my' 
joy. What isthecaufe? 

Standi Canft thou not gueft ? What is the bane of man, 
and Ikourge of life, but woman ? What is the heatheniih 
idol roan itts up, and is damnM for worfliipping ? Trea- 
dierous woman*. ' What are thofe, whofe eyes, like ba« 

* filiiks, fhine beautiful for furede(lru6tion, whofe fmiles> 

* are dangerous as the grih of fiends, biKfalfe, deluding 

* woman?* Womaii, whofe compofition inverts huma-^^ 
nity ; their bodies heavenly, but their fouls are day. 

Wild. Come, come, Colonel, this is too much ; I 
know your wrongs received from Lurewell may ezcufe 
your refentments againft her. But it is unpardonable to 
charge the failings of a finale woman upon the whole fex« 
I have found one, . whofe virtues ■ 

Stand, So have I, Sir Harry ; I have found one whofe * 
piide's above yielding to a prince. And if lying, dif« 
lembling, perjury, and falfhood, be no breach^ in a wo« 
inan'« honour, (be it as innocent as infancy* 

Mild. Weil, Colonel, I find your opinion growa^ 
ftrohgerby oppofitions 1 (hall now, therefore, wave the 
^rgumenty andonly beg you for this day to make a (hew 
of coroplaifance at leau.-— i-Here comes my charming 
bride* 

Enter Darling and AngeUea. 

Stand, [fainting Angelica.] I wilh you, Madam, all 
the joys of Idvc and fortune. 

£«/er Clincher junior. 

C//ff. Grentlemen and ladies, I'm juil upon the fpur, 
and have only a~minute to take my leave. 

WiU, Whither are you bound, Sir? 

Clin. Bound, Sir ! I am going to the Jubilee, Sir. 

jDtfr/. Btefs me, couiin ! how came you by thefe 
cloaths ? 

* Clin. Cloatfvs ! ha, ha, ha ! therareft jefl ! ha, ha, ha! 
I (halt burft, by Jupiter Ammon, I fliali bur& ! 

DarL What's the matter, coufiu ? 

Clin. The matter! ha, ha, ha! Why an honefl por- 
ter, ha, ha, ha ! has knock'd out my brother's brains^ 
ha, ha. ha ! v 
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' mid. A ttfry good jeft, i:f«kl», ht, ha, ha ! 

a;«< Ay, Sir, but the >eft of M is, be kaock'd.out 
Irn brains with a hammw, aa4 ^ he laM dead as a^boiw 
nail, ba, ha, ha ! 

DarU Aad da you laagby Wietch? 

Clin. Laugh 1 ha, ha, ha I i«t OK fee e*er a younger 
brother in England chat won't laugh at fuch a Jefl. 

. An, You appeared a veryfobcx .pious gemlenaa foin« 
hours ago* 

CiiH, Pfbaw, I was a fool, then: but now. Madam,. 
I^ma wit ; I <:an rake neW* Aa 6>r^yoMr parr. Madam, 
you might have had qie ^ncel But How, Madam, if 
yftu (hbuld fail to eating chalk, or gnawing the Jheets, it 
IS none of my fault. • Now^ Madam-*— -I ha?e got aa 
eftate, and I mud go to the Jubilqe. 

Eni^r CUnchet fenior in a llamketm 

Clin. fen. Mud you (b, rogue* mufl ye \ You will ^ 
to the Jubil^, win yoyX ? 

Clin.'jun. A g^ioA, a gJhoQ ! Send lor the Dcaa and 
Chapter prefeotly. .... 

Clin. fen. A. ghoA !; Ke^ no^ £rrah« Tm an elder Imto* 
tket, Togue* 

Cliiujun. I don't care a £urttiing for that ; I'm 6iiff 
you're dead in .law, 
, CUn*feru Whyfo, .firrah, whyfo? 

Clin.jun, Becaufe, Sir, I can get a fellow to fwefr ho 
knock'd out youjr teains. 

I^ild. An odd vv^y of fweariogr a man out of his life ! 

^ Clin, jun. Smell him, gentlemen, h^ h^ a. d^ly 

* fceiit about him . . ■ -^ 

, * Clin* fen. Truly the appreheniions. of death may have 
' made me favour a little. O, lord ! the Colonel ! Tlie 

* apprehenlion of him may make the favour werfi^, I'm 

* afraidr 

CUn.jm^ In (hort. Sir, were you aghoft^ or brother, 
or devil, I will go to the Jubilee, by Jupiter Ammon« 
. &4adL .Go to the Jubilee, gO to 'the 'beair^i^etx,^—— « 

* The travel af fuch fools as^.you- douWy .injures our 

* country 5 you expofe our native- follies, whica ridicule 

* us among ft rangers, and return fifavjight oo^y with their 

* viceSf which you vend here for faChionablfc gallantry ; 

* a travelling fool is as dangerous as a home-bred villain.' 

Get 
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Get you to yoar native plough and cart, oonrerfewith 
tnimals like yourfelTcs, (beep and osen ; men are crea« 
turcft you don't underftand. 

Wild. Let'emaioncy Colonel^ their folly will be novr 
diTcrting. Come, gentlemen, we'll dtfpute this point 
ibme other time; * 1 hear ibme fiddles tunbg, let's heat 
* how they can entertain ut/ 

\Aftm>aiU tnursmndwht^ers Wikhdr. 

WiU, Madam, (hall I beg you to entertain the com* 
pany in the next room for a moment. [7a DarU 

Darh With all my heart ■ C ome, gentlemen. 

lEx€unimtthutWi]Am. 

WiU. A lady toenquire for me I Who can this he ? 
Enter Lurewell. 
Oh ! Madam, this favour is beyond my expedation, to 
come uninvited ta dance at my wedding.*— What d'ye 
gazeat. Madam? 

Lure. Amonfter— ifthou'rtmarry*d, thouVtthemoft 
per)ur^d wretch that e'er avouch'd deceit. 

my. Hey day ! Why, Madam, I'm fuie I never 
fw(f e to marry you : I made indeed a flight promife, up- 
on condition of your granting me a £nall favour, but 
you would not confent, you know. 

Lure. How he upbraids mc with^ my (hame. Caa 
you deny your binding vows when this appears a witnefs 
againft your falfliood. [jShews a ring*'] Methibks the 
motto of this facred pledge ihould fla(h confufioo in your 
guilty face-— Read, ipid here the binding words of love 
and honour,—word8 not unknown to vour perfidious 
tonguev tho' utter Ih'angerB to your treacnerous heart. 

Wild. The woman's (lark ftaring mad, that's certain. 

Lure* Was it malipoufly defign'd to let me find my 
mifery when pad redrefs : to let me know you, only to' 
know you falfe ? Had not cucfed chance fiiew'd me the 
furprizing motto, I had been happv— The firft know* 
ledge I had of you was fatal to me, and this fecond worfe. 

Wild. WhSt the devil is all this ! Madam, . Vm not at 
leifure for raillery at prefent, I have weight3r affairs 
upon my hands ; the bufineftof pleafure. Madam ; any 
other time [Going. 

Lure. Stay, I conjure.you, (lay. 

Wild* Faitb|lQm't|mybrideexpeSsme; buthark'e, 
6 when 
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when tlie boney-nom b ot^» about a month or Mn> 
hence, I may do jon a fmali fan>ur» [£iirf>«. 

Zvrr. Grant me fome wild exjpreffibot^ Heavent, of 

I ihall burit/ Womanl weakneU, man't fatfliood, my 

own (hame, and lore's difdam^ at once fivell up my 

breafi«--^Wonlff» wordi, or I {hallburft^ £^f>i^«. 

£«Arr Standani. 

Stand. Stay, Madam, you need not ihim my fight ;^ 
for if you are perfect woman, you hare confidence to outr 
fkce a crime, and hear the chai]ge o£ guilt witfaoui a 
blufli. 

Lure. The charge of guilt ! What,, making a fool of 
you ? I've done it, and glory in the aA$ '* the. height 
^ of female juflice were to make you all hang or drown i* 
dtiTembling to the prejudioe of men is viMue ; and evei^ 
look, orfign, orfmile^ or tear that can dQ6ci«e| it. men* 
torious. 

Stand. Very pretty principles truly. If tiiert be tnith 
in woman, 'tis now in thee. Come, Madame you know 
that you're di&orered, and being fenfible that you cannot 
efcape, you would now turn to l^y. That ring, Madan^ 
proclaims you guilty. 

JU^KCp O, raonfter, villain, perfidious villain t Has ho 
told you ? 

Stand I'll tctl it ^ou, and loudly too* 

Lure. O, name it not—— •Tet, fpeak it out, 'tis To 
juft a punidiment for putting ^ith in man, that. I will 
bear it all ; ^ and let credulous maid^, that cruil their 

* honour to the tongues of men, thus hear the ihame 

* proclaim'd.' Speak now, what his bufy fcandal, and 
your improving malice both d^re utter. 

Stand. Your falthuod cant he reached by malice nor 
by fatire ; your actions are the juileil libel en your feme; 
your words, .your looks, your tears, I did believe in fpite 
of common (amt* Nay, '^aihft mine own eyeB^ 1 &XL 
maintained your truth. I . unagin'd Wildair's boafling of 
your favours to be the pure refult. of his own vanity : at 
lafl: he urg'd your taking presents of hkn, as a convincing 
proof of which, you yefterday from him received that 
ring> which ring, that I might be fure he gave it^ I lent 
him for that purpoie* 

Lure. Ha! yottlentitbimfiDr.tbat purpoiel, 

4 Siond, 
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9tgfii, Yes, yet| Madam^ I lent it him for thit pur** 
pofe— — -no denving it— -I koOw it well^ for I have worm 
itloog, and dome younoif. Madam, toreftoreittothc 
jttft owner. 

Lure. The jnft owner 1 TUnk» Sir, think but of what 
impornuice 'tis to oira it ; if you hare love and honour in 
yourfoul> 'as then moftjuftly yours ^ if not, you are a- 
robtar, sund have ftolen it bafely. 

Stand, Ha h^your words, lake meeting flints, have 
ftruck a li^tht to mew me fofnething ftrange^-Oiut tell me 
infiantly, is not your real name Manly f 

Latre. Anfwer me firft ; did HOC you receive thb ting 
about twelve years ago V 

Siintd. I did. 

*Lure. And were not yon about that time entertained 
two nights at the houfe of Sir OliYer Manly in Ojcibrd> 
Iharef 

Stamd. I was, I was ; [Rum io ber^ ^dtmhractt W.}* 
Thei>left tememhranee fires my foul with tran^rt-^-* 
I/know tbete ft i ""y ou are the diarming ifaey and I the 
l&appy man. 

'£.«rA How has tsUsd fiatune finaahlfd oa the right ! 
But where haTeyou wandered fiace?-<-*twaa cruel tofor« 
lake me. • 

^taud. The particulars of my fortune ore tootedioua 
ifow : /btit to ^hfthtfige tx^M hxmi the (lain cf dinx>nour» 
]:muft tell you, that immediately upon my return to the 
tmiveriity, my ehier brother and I quarrelled: my father^ 
to prevent farther mifchief, pofts me away to travel ; I 
writ to you from Londoni but fear the letter came not to 
your hands* . 

Zrsmr. I never had the leaft account of you by letter or 
otlierwiie. ■ 

8ta$id* ItiTee years I lirM d>road» and tt my return 
ftaiad you were ^pne out of the kibjgsdom^ tliough none 
«ould tell me whither: miffing you thusi^l went to Flan«- 
dersy fci i td toy King till the peace commcncM $ then 
finrtumuehr gmng on board at A^ifterdam, one ihip tranC* 
ported )is both to England. At the firft fight I lov'd^ 
though igdbnmtoF the hidden caufe— You may remem*' 
ber» jMadam,. that. talking once.of niartiafei I told you 
2 was eiigaged \ toyoiu: dear felf I roeaat. 

O * Lutt. 
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Lure, Then men are IHil mo(l genefous and brave— 
and to reward your truth, an e(Vate of three thoufand 
pounds a year wait« your acceptance ; and if I can fatisfy 
you in my pail condu^, * and the reafons that engaged 
*- me to deceive all men/ I (hall expert' the honourable 
performance of ydur promife, and that you will Aay with 
me in £ngland. 

Stand. Stay! nor fame, nor glory, eVr (halt part us 
more. *-My honour can be no where more concerned 

* than here/ 

Enter Wildair, Angelica, hoth Clinchers. 
Oh ! Sir Harry, Fortune has a6led miracles to-day ; the 
(lory's flrange and tedious, but all amounts to this, that 
woman's mind is charming as her perfon, and I am made 
ft convert too to beauty • 
WiU, I wanted only this to make my pleafure perfe£l. 

* And now, Madam, we may dance and fing, and love 

* and kifs in good earned. 

• A dance here. Afierihe dance^ enter Smuggler. 
: Smug. So, gentlemen and ladies, Pm glad to nndyou 
fo merry ; is my gracious nephew among ye ? 
! Wild. Sir, he dares not (hew his ftce ahumg fuch ho« 
Bourable company, fig your gracious nephew i s - 

Smug. What, oir ? Fbive a care what you (ay. 

WUd. A villain, Sir. 

Smug. With all my heart. I'll paidoa yw^fhe beatiiig 
me for that very word. And pray. Sir Harry, when you 
fee him next, tell him this news from me, that I Have 
didnherited him, that I will leave him as poor as a dif- 
Wanded quarter- maftcr. And this is the pofitive and ftiff 
refolution of threefcore and ten ; an ajre that (licks aa ob« 
innately to its purpofe, as to the old fa(hton of its cloak. 

Wild. You ^e, Madam, [ITtyAnj^l.Jhow indufiriotifly 
Fortune has puniflied hia offence to you. 

An. I can fcarcely, Sir, reckon it an dSence, ooftfi« 
dering the happy confequence of it. 

Smug. Oh, Sir Harry, he is as hypocritical 

Lure. As yourfelf, Mr. Alderman. How &tea my 
good old nurl'e, pray Sir ^ . 

Smm^. O Madam, I (hall be even with you before I 

Crt with your writings and moneyi that 2 have in my 
ods. 
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Stand. A vroxi with you, Mr. Alderman ; do you koovr 
this pocket-book ? (^ 

Smug, O lord, it contains ^n account ot all my iecret 
pTa^tices in trading. [AJUe,^ How came vy by it, Sir? 

Stand. Sir Harxy here dufted it out q4Pout^ pocket at 
this kdy's houfe yefterday ; It contaijis jgllccount of 
fome &cret practices in your merchandlaiipPamong the 
Tcil, the counterpart of an agreement with a correfpon« 
dent at Bourdeaux, about tranfporting French wine in 
Spanifh calks — Firil return this lady all her writings^ 
then I (hall confider whether I ihall lay your proceedings 
before the parliament or not, whofe jufhce will never fuf* 
fer your fmuggUag to go unpvnifliedl 

Smug. Oh, my poor fhip and cargo ! 

43in.fen. Hark*e, mafler, you had as good come abng 
with me to the Jubilee now. 

^ An^ Come, Mr. Alderman, for once let a woman ad* 
Yife : * Would you be thought an honeft man,* baniOi 
covetoufnefs, thit worik gout of agje: avarice is a poor 
pilfering quality of the foul, and vinll as certainly cheat, 
as a thief would fteal. Would you be thought a reformer 
of the timos, be Icfs fevere in your ce«fttBB%!«& rigid ia 
your precepts, ^and more iirid in your ex^mfSe. 
^ Wild. Right, Madam, virtue flows freer from imita* 
tion, than compulfion ; of whicV^4i^lone], your eon* 
▼erfion and mine arejuft ezampki. . . 

In vain are mudy morals tavi^c in rchpbls. 

By rigid teachers, and as rigid ruteSf - 

"W here virtue with a fiowntng afpec^ (lands. 

And frights the pupil fiom its rough commuidst 

But woman'* ■ --- 

Charming woman can true oenverts make. 

We love the precept for the teacher's fake. 

Virtue in them appears fo bright, fogay, 

We hfiw: with tranfport, and with pride obey. 

£tfD of the FirTM Act. 
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Spoken by Mr. Wilksv 

^\TOW all depart^ uuihhhr^tBvve^vu^jf^ 
**• ^ Toftend an evenitig's chat ufm ihefUgf% 
-^me to 'Hi/falito^s ; one bwnffwardgtesy 
jtnd one ixjitb loving She^ retires to tij^ Ro/e^ 
"^e amorous fair in ail things frauk andfret^ 
J^erhafs mayfa've thiblqp in Numhtr Thntm 
The tearing Jpark^ if PbyUis ongbt gatn/csis^ 
Breaks the drawer* s hoad^ kids her^ andmnrdirs Ba^ 
To eofeefimi retreat ufavt their fiocketSy 
Others^ mmaicftnermt^ damn thefUgf atLec^et^t^ 
Sut there f Ihope^ the author^ spars are vam^ 
Malice n^erj^oke in generous Gban^aigtu 
That pott meriis an igna^Je deaths 
4Vho fears tofaUov& a hfave Mmteth* > 
The privilege oj^vine we only ^fit^ 
^oulltafle again^ htforeyau damn thefUffie* 
"Our author fears net you % but thoft he mojt^ 
Who in odld blood murder a man. in. tea, 
Thofe men offpleen^ who fond the worldJhoM htmtO'it^ 
Sit down^ and for their msjo^pence damn^a poet, 
Tbeir criticifm^^ good, ^hat*vaeaamfajitfor*t, 
Thfy underfiand^play^^^-'^toavoeU tott^fsr^t% 
^rom box to^e^, from ft e^ ta hn weyrun^ 
JIfirfiftial tbefiip, then damn it when they've done. 
£ut now, to know what fate moy ushetiA^ 
jtmeng our friends in Comhill emd Cheapjide. 
But Ufofi Ithinky have but one rule for pk^s} 
The/Uj4^they*re good^iffo the world lut fays. 
JfiifbouUpiiafetbem, and their Jpoufes know it^ 
Th^ftr^iktnquhre what kindofmanU the poet. 

« Pi* 
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tutfr$mfi^'hox we dyead a fearful doom^. 
JU thegp^d-matur^d Heaux are gone tosRame: 
T&e iadie/ cenfur^ Vd almoji forgoty 
Usenfor a line orrtvoo f engage their njote : 
£iU that ways odd^ helovo our author* s aim^ 
No lefs tlfon^bii tvholiplqy is ccmplimeni to tiem* 
For their JaieSy tben^ thepU^ can^tmifsfucceedivg^^ 
Tbo* critics m4^*waul wit^ th^ have good breeding ^ 
fbe^woiCty. Vrnfurty forfeit the ladies* graces^ 
Syjhewing their iU'ttature to their faces ; 
Our hi^nefs with good tnoMners me^ he done^ 
Flatter usbere^ and damn us whenyou^regonf^ 
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JO THE KICHT HONOURABLE THE $AR^ OF 

A L B E M ARL Br^c, 

KNIGHT: OF THE .; ./ 

MOST NOBLE ORDER OF THE 6ARXE|ir'^ , 

\'- • J '■■'■ ', f^^-i. • 

My Lokdv * ■ 

MY pen. is both a novice? in poetry, arid a rtrangcif a^' 
court, and' can no more raife itfelf to the. iVile of 
|»ncgyric, that it can (loop to the art of flattery ; blitif 
in the pUin aild fimple habit of truth it may prefume to. ' 
mt with that crowd of followers tliat dsuly attend ujwn! 
your Lordfhip's favour, ^eafc to behold ^ liranger, witti 
this difference, that he pays more homage to your worth,, 
than adoration to your greatnefs* 

This di{lin(%on, my Lord, will appear too n*ce and 
metaphyseal 'to the world, who Tchow yput Lordihip'a 
merit and place to be'infeparable, that ijiey 'can only^ 
differ as the'caufe from the effedtj and this, my Lord, \i 
as much beyond difpute, af that your royal mafler. Who 
-has made the noble choice, is the moil Wife, and moHdif* 
ccming prince in the uhiverfe. 

To prefent the world with a lively draught of your 
Lordlhip's perfedlions, I (hould enumerate the judgment, 
condudl, piety and courage of our great abd gracious kin^, 
who can only place his favours on thofe (hming qualifi- 
cations, for which his Majefty is fo eminently remarkable 
himfetf ; but this, my Lord, will prove the bufinefs of a 
voluminous hiflory, and your Lordlhip's character muft 
attend the fame of your great mafter in the memoirs of 
fufunty,^ as your faithful fervice has hitherto accompa- 
mcd the noble adlions of his life, 

A 1 The 
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Tfcc gr^teil princes, in all s^ges, have had their friends 
and ikvountesy with them to communicate and debate 
cbeir thoughts, to to exercife and ripen their judgmcRC ; 
6r fometimrs to eafe their cares by impartins; thein. The 
great AugvftuSy we read, in his ptoje^t oif fettlSng tie un- 
wieldy Roman conqueils on a fixed baiis of government, 
had the de£gn laid, ^ot in his ci»uncii, bm his clo^t ; 
there we find luia with his two irieads, Mecttiias tmi 
Agrippa, his favourite friends, perfons of found judg- 
ment, and unqueHionabk fidelity ; there the great quef« 
tion is fveely and reafoiiMy dekoced, without' the noife 
of fa£HoA» and conftraint of formality ; and there was 
kid that prp^i^pus fchctne pf ^iPYiPrijinf ptv ih^t fowi re- 
covered their bleeding country, healed the wounds of the 
civil war, biefied the empire with a lading peace,- and 
jiiled its monarch pater pair ite* 

I'he parallel, my Lord, ia eafily made ; we have our 
Pa^far too, no lefs renowned thap 4he foremen lioiufd 
AuguAus 'y he Mi ai&rred our liberies at home againA 
popery and thraldom, headed our armies ^brq^ with bra*' 
very and fticccfs, gav? pe^ge to Europe, ^od jl^cji^r^jty tp 
buF religion, ^hrf yoy, my f^rd» are his M^^gPi^t 
the private countSeUor to thofe gr^sJt %Wi&^G{\m^ ivfcicfi 
have made England (b^ fprmJditble ito )l8 ettemips, thsK 
(which I bluflx to own) it i$ ^fown jeaUni? pf its friends^ 
But her^, my^ Lprd^ appears the parrtii^ulaf ^ifdom 
and circuonfpcftipn of yo\ir I^ordQiip's condu£t> tha; ' 
you fo firmly retain the frvour of ypur mafter witj^u; 
the envy of the fubjed; ypur rocKJewion iui4 ^ven 
deportment between both, \n fequred to ypm Lordfl^ip 
the ear of the king, and the heart of the people; thi? 
nation has voted you thdlr good angel in all fuits and pe* 
f itions to jheir pijace^ 9na their fuccefs fills the three 
kingdonfjs wi»h daily praifes of your LordOjip's goodnefs, 
^nd his Majefiy V g^race and clemency. 

And now, my Lord, give me le$ive humbly to begs 
that among all the good anions of your LordQiip's high 
and happy flation, the encouragement of arts and litem* 
turc may not be folely excluded from the inftuence of 
your favour* The polite Mecaenas, whom I prefumcd to 
make a parallel to jour Lordihip in the fayour of his 
prince^ had his VirgU and bis liocace, and his ti^e wa% 
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mo^7 dinded betiveen the emperor and the poet ; he fo 
managed his flake of royal favour, that as Auguftus made 

: him great, fo the Mufes fired htm immortal ; and Maro's 
excellency, my Lord, wifl appear the lefs wonder, whea 

« we confider that his pen was fo cherifhed with bounty^ 
and infplred with gratitude. 

But I can lay no claim to the merits of fo great a per- 
fon for my accefs to your Lordfhip ; I have only this to 
recommend me without art void of rhetoric, that I am a 
true lover of my king, and pay an unfeigned veneration 
to all thofe who are his trufly fervants, and faithful mini- 
fiers ; which infers that I am, my Lord, with all due fub- 
miffion, 

Your Lordfhip's raoft devoted, and 

Moii obedient humble fervant, 



G. FARQJJHAIU 
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PROLOGUE. 

r)U^R authors have^ in mt^ their late fffqyi^ 
^ Prologu*d tbiir mv«, fy tlamning ether pia9s ; 
llade great haremgmes to Hacb y/ou iv^at ^v^ jfc 
% pafs for humour^ and go down for wit^ 
Jtbenian rules muft form a^ Eng^Hf ^ece, 
Aad Drury-Lane comply with amientGreciT* 
ExaBntfi on^ fstfh as Terence writ^ 
Muftpkaji our mafqu^d Lncretlas in the pits 
Ovr youthful author f^ijears he cares not a pirn 
For y^us^ $caligery Hedelin^ or fiafin : 
Ife leagues to learned pens fncb U$b9nr d h^ \ 
Ym are the rules ly which he writes hisflays. 
from mujiy hooks let others take their v/ew^ 
He hates du't reaiSngj hut he ftudies you* 
Firjfj fir om you heaus^ his kjjon Is formality \ 
And in your footmen there ■■ ■ mtjt nicf moralitj ; 
To pleafnre them his Pegafus muft fty^ 
Becaufi they judge-^and lodge^^ three ftories bighm 
From tho front-ioxes he has picfd his ftilcy 
And learns^ 'without a htujh^ to make them fmlU ; 
A leffim only taught us hy the fair \ 
A waggi/h a^ioum ^ ^ but a modeft air. 
Among his friends here in the pit^ he reads 
i^ome rules that every modijh ^writer tieeds^ 
He learns from every Covent-Garden critic* s face^ 
The modern forms of ostein ^ time audplace^ 
The aBion he*s aJham*dto name ayefee^ 
The time is feven^ the place is number three* 
The mafks he on^ reads by paCint looks ^ 
He dares not venture far into their books* 
Thus then the pit and boxes are his fchools^ 
Your air^ your humour^ his dramatic rules* 
Let critics cenfure then^ andhifs like fnakes^ 
He gains his ekds^ if his light fancy takes 
St* Jatne^s beaus^ and Covent'-'Uarden rakes* 



\ 
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DRAMATIS PERSON JS. 
MEN. 



Sir Harry Wlldatr^ — — 

Colonel Standard^ ■ 

Fireball^ a fca Captain. 

Monf. Marquis^ a (harping refugee. 

Beau Banter, ' 

Beau Clincher^ turned politidan^ 

Dicky ^ Servaiit to W/^/<y/r, 

Sharks Servant to FirehalL 

G/jfift. 

Lord Bellamy. 



WOMEN. 



jfngelicaf 

Parly, 

JLady Lureivell^ 



Drwy^Lane. 

Mrs. Grevillc. 
Mr. Benfley, 



Mr.. King. 
Mr. .Waldron, 



Mifs Hoplcins. 
Mrs. Love. 
Mrs. Baddeley* 



Servants and Attendants. 



SCENE, St. JAMES'S, 
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A C T 1. 

5C£N£, tbe rati. 
EMier Standard ofpiTtrthztl mefttug, 

ST4¥Pynin, ' 

HA, brother Fireball ! Vfelcoin« aft«w WJiat, 
heart whx)!^ ? X^m}» firn, and frigate fafe ? 
i^/r/^ AIJ, all, .as foy f^rtun«aiid fneivS could wifli^ 
^/<r«</. Apd wfe^t 1)^)^9 ffpfli the Baltic)^ 
Fire. Why, yor^dipr ar^ thwic or four yotHif boys ?A' 
northy *at have got gU>Wa andiceptret lo pTay with-r» 
They fe.li Co la{|gf;rJbiei^ about thiir p4ay*th«g8 j the 
E^g^iib CA^f if) )»J^ R<^bJn QpodtfcUow, cry'd Mi \ aad> 
Q)aae (hem quiet. 

^/a^t^/. la tb^ pfi^t |Jaee<then» youVe «o eon^tolat^ 
rpy £iwj^s.-.-ypj| b«v« beards I fuppofc, ibaelVe mar- 
ried a fine Udy wi(b grf^t fertuae. 

f/r^. Ay, ay> 'tWIls njy firft Bpwrs upo& my landings 
that Cplpnel St«a^dgrd bad married the $De Liidy Cure* 

wrell— ^ttA foe lady indeed ! a vary iine lady ! But, 

faith, bro^theTy I bad r»(ber iwrn ftipper to an Indian ca* 
poe, tb^n in^na^^ ihe ytSfd >'ouVje mafter of. 
- • Stnud. Why fo, Sir ? 

Fire. BecaHff flj€'ii rup adrift with €very wind tbat 
bbws : ftie's all fail aad no haliafl^^**-^ Shall I tell you the 
cbaraA^ I bf re beard of a fine lady / A #ne lady can 
lau^b at the death of her huiband, and rry for the loft of 
ber Iap*dog. A Aftf lady is aaj^ry without a caufe, and 
pleaftd without a reafon. A fine lady has the vapours all 
^he mpr^ing, and the cbolic all th^ afternoon. The pride 
of a fine lady is above the merit of an uoderftapding head ; 
j[et lier vanity will ftoop to the adora<ion f>f a peruke* 
^ndy in fine, a fine lady goes to cburch for faihioii's iake; 

and 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



lo SIR HARRY WILDAIR. 

jind to the balTet- table with devotion ; and her paffion For 
gaming exceeds her vanity of being thought virtuous, or 
the deli re of acting the contrary ■ We feamen fpeak 
plain, brother. 

Sland, Yoyx fearaen are like your element, always tcm- 
|yefluou9, too ruffling to handle a fine lady. 

Fire* Say you fo ? Why then give me thy hand^ honeft 
Frank, and let the world talk on and be damn'd. 

Stand. The world talk j fay you } What does the world 
talk ? 

Fire. Nothing, nothing at all ; they only fay what's 
ufual upon fuch occafions— That your wife^ the greateft 
coquet about the court, and your worlhip the greateil 
cuckold about the city, that'sall. 

Stand. How, how, Sir ? 

Fire. That (he's a coquet, and you a cuckold, 

Stand. She's an angel in herfelf, and a Paradife to me# 

Fire. She's an Eve in herfelf, and a devil to you. 

Stand. She's all truth , and the world a liar. 

Fire. Why, then— — ^*Egad, brother, it (liall be fo-^^ 
I'll back again to White's, and whoever dares mutter 
fcandul of my brother and fifter, I'll dalh his ratifia in hit 
face, and call him a liar. [Goings 

Stand. Hold, hold, Sir ; the world is too ftrong for us« 
Were fcandal and detradion to be thoroughly revenged^ 
we mud murder all the beaus, and poifon half the ladjes* 
Thofe that have nothing elfe to fay, muft tell flories ; fools 
over Burgundy, and lailiesover tea, miift have fomething 
that'b (harp to reli(h their liquor; malice is the piquant 
fauce of fuch converfation, and without it their entertain- 
ment would prove mighty infipid. Now, brother, why 
ihould we pretend to quarrel with all mankind ? 

Fire. Becaufe all mankind quarrel with us. 

Stand. The worfl reafon in the world. Would you 
pretend'to devour a lion, becaufea lion would devour you I 

Fire. Yes, if I could. 

Stand. Ay, that's right ; if you could ! But (ince you 
have neither teeth nor paws for fuch an encounter, 
- lie quietly down, and perhaps the furious bca(t may run 
over you. 

Fire. 'Sdeath, Sir ! but I fay, that whoever abufes my 
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brother's wife, tho' at the back of the king's chsdr, he*f 

Stand. No, no, brother, thst*s a cohtradidion ; there's 

no fuck thing as villainy" at dourt. Indeed, if the 

practice of courts were found ip a iingle pcrfon, he 
might be ftiled villain with a vengeance ; but number 
and power authorifes every ihin^, and turns the villain 
upon their accufers. In Oiort,,Sir, every man's morals, 
like his religion nOw^a-days, pleads liberty of confcience ; 
every man^s ccr)lcience is his convenience, and we know 

no convejwence but preferment As for inftance, who 

would be fo complaifant as to thank an ofhcer for his cou- 
rage, when that's the condition of his pay ? And who can 
be fo iU-natured as-to blame a courtier for efpoufing that 
which is jthe very tenure of his livelihood ? 

'Eire, A very good argument in a very damnable caufe. 
But, Sir, my bufinefs is not with the court, but with 
you : I defirc you, Sir, to open your eyes ; at lead, be 
pleafed to lend linear lo what I heard ju^ now at the 
Chocplate^hou fe* 

Stand. Brother 

Fire. Well, Sir 

Stand.. Did the fcandal pleafe you when you heard it \ 

Fire. No. 

Stand. Then why fhould you think it (hould pleafe mtf 
Be not more uncharitable to your friends than to your*' 
felf, fweet Sir. If it made you uneafy^ there's no quef- 
tion but it v[i\\ torment me, who am fo much nearer con- 
cerned. 

Fire. But would you not be glad to know your cn-^imtes ? 

Stand. P(baw ! if they abufed me they are my friends, 
my intimate friends, my table company, and bottle com- 
panions. 

Fire. Why, then, brother, the devil take all your ac- 
quaintance. You were fo rally'd, fo torn ! — there was a 
Hundred ranks of fneering white teeth drawn upon your 
misfortunes at once, which fo mangled your wife's repu- 
tation, that i(he can never patch up her honour while flic . 
lives. 
.Stand. And their teeth were very white, you fay >- 

Fire. Very white ! Blood, Sir, I fay they mangled 
your wife'« repuUtion ! 

4 Stand, 
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|8!f«WF. AAd tkfy tfes* tf ^hiey'tmioh toy w*ft*^ r«{m. 
tation with nothing but their teeth, her honour wiM btf 
fcfti cfifou|;h:. 

JP/Vr. Then jrotr woii'r hcif if. 

StanJ. Not a fyllal^ltf^ Liitdnil)]|f i/fitrihmitf h la^nng 
licrs fot ferpCntsj \^l»ich, tthtri you have <aoghe, ^\l Ai»g 
you* to death* Ltt rhefti f^rt f hetr ^enoth tfmottg them* 
felves, ^nd if iVuft^ hdbddjr. 

F/V. Lortl, lard, how Cudk6ldoW aWd CtfnfciittA*nt g6 
tbgetlit^ ! Fic,t fie, Sit I <kmfitfef /otf ha^e been a foldter, 
dignified by ^ noble pofl:; dlftiiigui^ed by bra te anions, 
tfA hopoui' to' your natio*, and » fert"or t^' ymn- ehenvie?-^^ 
Hell 1 thifi' S" nian \Vho ba^ florm^ N^tfi^f (lidukl b«c<»he^ 
the jdft df Ji^ coffee- tabl^ The wWe ho6^ Wj8 ^Idarly- 
taken up with the tHto itnpor#ant qu^ftiodS^ ^hti^e* the' 
Coibn^f wa«^a etSckoW, dr Kid A p^tntfe ? 

^>A»i?. TRl* I cant be&i'. (^i/e. 

Fhe, Ay, (%s a fatferiftfc^cbi^b) tKcrGdforicl IrfV 
made his- mtun^ with- a witiiefa'; He hasf ie(;ir^d h^yifelf 
a good eftate in this life, and a reveriion iH th^ WOl<l^ to ' 
come. Then (replies another) I-prcftrmft he's 6bl)«6d to 
your Lord(hip*8 bounty for the fetter p#t oJF the ft!Yt^e- 
m^nt. Thefre are oUAtti (feyr a t&iwi) tMt hiVe-ptey^d 
with my Lady Lurewell at piquet, befides my LoKl ; I 
have capot^cd h«V myfetf Vv*b <4r ttW^'tti^^^s^A-aA ci^f^hg. 
Stahd. Oh, rtiatrimdttial p&t<i*rfee,affiff M%'r 
Fitk, Matriiilomai patifende'!' iftat?fimbnial p^lK^tehce ! 
Sh^kt off tiidfc droUzy chains^ thjit fet^l* y«ru¥ rtifeift- 
ment3. If your wife has wronged ye, pack her oft^^ ^tl 
kt her pei^on Bfe a« pablit^fe hercWartOW': if ftebe 
hdneft, revenge her' qu?ii*rel-*i»— !< ceA ifey hd-fe^^gtfi'«.--AJw 
This is- mj^ hour of atlferid^oe aY (he NWty-effie^: j. 1*41 " 
come and dine yeith you ; in the ftiean time,^ rcvlifge! 
tKink on*t. [Exiu 

Sitmd. »)W'e2{r}^ 18 it tfeg;i^4dVfm-:ilfdaioi# difficult 
toobfei'veJ it l^lf j^otlV wiY6 h* ^i»8ftgedy<*, f^\i^\m 
off^Ay, btithdW?' I'h^ gdfpel drWoS^ fhfe fliainW^iiil 
nil!, atid rtie law clinfehta ii lb very Itefd^-tiialt Y<f dn«f it 
again would tear the work to pieces— That her int<il'» • 
tions havewrbngcd «it, lie^^s ryttU^ bfih^d 'WA wltfti^8. 

J&*/^ Piitly, raqwf/V^ arr^ ih¥$lto^i 
Here,. here, Mrs. Parly ! Whither UWCl 
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Tar* Ob, loni ! my mailer.!— ^ir, I ws|$ t^miing to 
Mademoifelle Furbelo, the French milliner^ for a new 
Burgundy for mv Lady*s head. 

Stand* No, chik), you're employed about an old faibton- 
ed garniture for your mailer's head, if I miflak;e not your 
errand. i 

Far, Oh, Sir, there's the prettieft falbion l^ely comiK 
OTer! foairy, fo i^rench, and all that! — The pinners are 
double ruffled with twelve plaitsof a fide, and open all 
from the face ; the hair is friau^led all up round the head, 
and fiands as ftiff as a bodkin* Then the favourites hang 
loofe upon the temples, wiih a languiihing lock in the 
middle. Then the caul is extremely wide, and oyer all 
IS a coronet raifed very high, and all the lappe^ behind—*. 
I muii fetch it pretently. . ' . ' 

Stand. Hold a little, child ; I muft talk with you. 

Far. Apother time. Sir J my Lady ilays.for me. 

Stand* Onequeftion, firft. Wha^ wages does my.wif^ 
give you ? " 

Far. Ten pounds a year, Sir, which, God knows, is 
little enough, confidering how I (lave from place to placo. 
upon her occafions. Eut then^ Sir, my perquifites are 
confiderable ; I make above two hi^ndred pounds a yeax 
by her old clq^fas. . 

Stand* Two hundred pounds a. year of her old doaths ! 
What theYi raufl her new ones coil P^—^But what 49 you 
get by viiiting gallants, and piquet ? ' / - . 

Par* About a hundred pounds more* 

Stand. A hundred pounds more !— fNow wlio can ex- 
p^ to find a lady's wonuin honeft, when 0ie gets, fo much 
by being a iade ? — What religion are you of, Mr^. Parly? 

Far. Religion, Sir! I can't tell. 
. . Standi Whsx was yottt father ? 

Far* A mountebank* ^ 

Stand. Where was you born:?. 

Far. In Holland. 

Stand* Were yoi^ ever chr^ilened ? 

Par. No, 

Stand. How came that? 

Far. My parents were Anabaptifls ; they died before 
I was dippM ; I thenforibc^ their jceligion^ and have^ got 
ne'er a new one fince. , . 

3 Staud^ 
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Sidwf. Pitt very fony, M*dam, Uiatlliici not Ac lio- 
»otrr rokitow the worth of your extradion fooncr, that I 
might have paid you. the refpeft due to your quality. 

Par, Sir, your humble Te^vant. 

Stand, ' Hkve you any principles ? 

Par, Five hundred. 

Stand, Ha'«^e yott loft' your maidenhead }^~{Shefufs-efi 
her majky and nods, 'l^'^^Do you lore money ? 
' Pztr. Yaiir, -M^mheer^ 

Stand. Well, IVf rs. Parly, now you- hare been ^o free 
wuh me, I tell you what you muft truft to in retnrnr 
j)ever to come near my* hbim again. Segone, m<mfter ! 
lly—— Hell and furies! never chriftened! her father a 
riiotlntcbank !* . 

Par» Lord, Sir, ypu need not be fo furious !— Never 
chriftened'! Whatthen ? I may be a very |;ood Chriftiaa 
for alhthar, Ifuppofe. Turn me off! Sir, you flian't. 
Meddle widi your fellows; 'tis my Lady's bufinefs to 
order her women. 

Stand. Here^s a young whore for you now 1 A fWeet 
companion fior my wife! Where there's fuch a helliih 
confident, there muft be damftable fecrets— Begone, I 
fay— My wifeihall turn you awayi 
. Potk Sir, (he won't turn me atiiray^ fheihan't turn me 
away, nor (he can't turn me away. Sir, I fayihedais 
Hot turn me away. 

Stand. Why, you jade, why ? 

Par. Becaufe Pm the miftrefs, notfhe* 

Stand, You the miftrefs ! 

Par. Yesj I know all her fecrets ; and let her offer to 
tarn me off if fhh dares. 

Stand. What fecretff do you know ? 

Par. Humph— Tell a wife'i fecrets to her huflwnd J— • 
Very pretty, faith I— Sure, Sit, jrou don't think me fuch 
a Jew : tho' I was never chriftened, I have more refigtoa 
than that comes to. . 

Stand* Are you futhful to your Laify. fbr affeftion or 
intereft? 

Par. Shall I tell you a.Chriftiaxr He, or a FUg^n truth ? 

Stand. Come, truth for once. 

Par. Why,«the«, intereft, intereft! I have a great ibol^ 
tt^hicb nothing can gain, but a grearbribe; 

Stand. Well, tho' thou art a «&vil^ thou art 9 very honeft 

onct 
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Me— —Give me th)r hand, wenci. ShouiA not iateieft 
make you faithful to me, at much as laotkcM ? 
^ JPar* Honefi to jou ! Many, for what ? You .gave mc 
uuieed two pitiful piecea^the day you were marncd, btfC ^ 
not a fiiFer fince* One gallant xiff me tea guineas 
aaother a watch, another a pair of peodaota, a loiifih a 
diamond rinfr ; and my noble raader givet me^— — hia 
hnen to mend.— «>Faugh !-^— I'll tell you a ferrety Sir: 
iBagioefs to fervants makea more cackoUi, than ill«na^ 
sure tp wiyea* 

^anJ. And am I a cuckold. Parly t 

Par* No, faith not yet: though in a vei^y fairway of 
havii^g the dignity ooo£nved i^yoa yon ¥ery fuddenly* 

SioMdi. Come, girl, youJhall be my poplioner; jo9i 
iball havea ^losiouf leveoue ; for every, guinea that yon 
f/st for keepll^r a iecret. 111 ^ve yon two for leveaiing 
u: you (hall nnd a huiband once in your life MC-do aM 
yonrigiUanta inmeaafiiy* Take their flkmey, child^ 
take aU their bnbet : me thM hopes, make them at 
figaatiooa; iorvt your t4ulir roithAiliy, but tell all to me. 
By which means, ibe wuU be kqpt duUk^ you wiU grov^ 
rich, and I (hall prefenre my honour* . 

Par, Bot what fecucity flttU I haite for per&nMiooe of 
anidesi 

Stood. Reaii^ payment, child* 

Par. Then give me eameft; 

SiaiuL Five guineas* [Okfittg birmm^* 

Par. Are they right ? No Grav's-Inn pieces aoKMipft 
4ieB].— *— Allinght as my lce*-Mew, Siri 1*11 give you 
an eameft of my fervke. Who 4*y^ think is eame m 
town ? 

Stand. Who? 

Par. Your old friend. Sir Hany Wildair. 

Stood. Impoffible! 

Par. Yes, fiiith, and as gi^ as ever. 

Stand. And has he forgot his wifefo fooa ? 

Par. Why, flie has been dead now above -a yeta^^He 
appeared in the r'mg laft night with f uch fplendor and 
equipage, that heeclipfed t\^ beaus, .daasled the ladies, 
and made your wife dream all » night of .fix Flanders 
Aires, £even French liieiiesi ,ja wig like a >cloaky 4md.e 
l^like.aihittlecock. . 

Br a Standj^ , 
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' Standi What are a woman's promifes and oaths? 
Par. Wind, wind. Sir* 

StdnJ. When I tnarried her, how heartily did (he con- 
demn h^r light preceding condu^, and for the future 
vowed hefftlf a perfedt pattern of conjugal fidelity. 

/\*r. She might as fafely fwear. Sir, that this day 
fe'nnight, at four o'clock, the wind will blow fair for 
Flanders. 'Tis prefuming for any of us all to promife . 
£[>t out- inclinations a whote week. Befides, Sir, my 
lady has got the knack of coquetting it ; and when once 
jsL woman has got that in her head, fhe will have a touch 
on't every where clfe. 

Stand* An oracle, child. But now I mufl: make the 
4)eft of a bad bargain ; andfince L have. got you on my 
"fide, I have fomenopes, that by conftant difappointmeot 
and Cfofles in her de&gns, I may at laft tire her into good 
%6bavioi^. 

I Pitt\ Well, Sit, the condition of the articles being 
duly per fornlek], 1 ((and to the obligation ; and wilt tell 
you fcrther, that by and by Sir Harry Wildair is to come 
to our hoUfe to cards,' and that there is a deiign laid to 
cheat him of his monrey. 
Stand, Wh^t company wilt ther^ be befides ? 
Par* Why, the old fet at the baflct table ; my Lady 
Lovecards, and the ufuai company. They have made up •. 
a bank of fifteen hundred huts ifori among them ; the 
wbdte deiign ties upon Sir Harry's purfe, and the French 
mflrquis, you know, con ftantly /tf/Mpx. 

Stand. Ay, the French marquis; that's one of your 
bene^^i^toTs, Parly ,— the perfecution of Baflet in Psuris 
furnifhed us with that refugee^ but the chara<5tcr of fuch 
a fellow ought not to reflet on thofc who have been real 
fufferers for^heir relig^Mi.-i-fiuttake no notice. Be fure 
only 10 inform me of all that paflfcs.— There^s more 
cameft for you : be rich and faithful. [£;r// Standard. 
Par, [Sifia,'] 1 am now not only woman to the Lady 
Lurewell, but ilevvard to her hufband, in my double ca- 
pacity of knowing her fecrets, and commanding his purfe. 
A very pretty office in a family : for every guinea that I 
get for keeping a fecrer, he^U give me two for revealing 
it,— —.My coinings-in, at this rate, will be worth a ma- 

ftAr 
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Ker in dxanccry's place, and many a^ioor T^tThplcTTvill 
fee glad to many me with half mj fortune 
Enter Dickv, fleeting her. 

Did. Here's a man raucn fitter for your pnrpofes* 

Far. Btefsme! Mr. Dicky? 

DicJL The very fame in longitude .and latitude ! nbt 
a bit dhninlihedv nor a hair's breadth increafed.— — Dear 
Mrs. Parly, give me abufs, for Vm almoft ftarvcd. 

Par. Why fo hungry, Mr..Dicky > 

Dick. Why I ha'n't taftcd a bit ^is year and halP, 
woman. I bare been wandering about all over the world, 
following my mafter, and come home to dear London but 
two days ago. Now the deril take me, if I had not 
rather kifs an Engliih pair of pattens, than the fined lad/ 
in France. 

Far. Then )rDu're orer-joyed to fee LiOndon again? 

Didi. Oh ! I was juft dead of a con fumption, till tfte 
fweet fmoke of Cheapfide, land the dear perfume of 
Fleet-ditch, made me a man again. 

Far. But bow came you to Uvc with Sir tfarry 
Wildair? 

Dick, Why, fedng me a handfome pcrfonabte fellow, ' 
and well qualified for a livery, he took a feincy to my 
. figure, that was all. 

Par. And what!8 become of your old mafter ? 

Dick. Oh, hang him, he was a blockhead, and I turned 
him off, I turned him away. 

Far. And were not you very forry for the lofi of your 
nuftrefs, Sir Harry^s Lady ? They lay, (he was a very 
good woman. 

Dick. Oh I tfhefwcctett woman that ever the fun fhined 
upon. I could almofl weep when I think of her. 

[Wiping his eyitSm 

Far. How did fte die, pray ? I could never hear how 
'twas* 

Dick. Give me a buft then, arid ril'tell yc 

Par. Vou (hafl haVe your waj;es when your work** 
done. 

Dick. Well then-j— Courage ! — ^Now for a doleful 

talc— You knowthat my mafter took a freak to go fee 

that fooliih Jubilee that made fuch a noife among Kb 

herci and no fooner iaid than done ; away he went ; he 

B 3 took 
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took hU fioe FreDch fervants to wait on hjlm, and left me, 
the poor £ngli(b pupp^, to wait upon his Lady at home 
here.— Well fo far lo good But fcarce was my ma- 
iler's back turned, when my Lady fell to fighmp, and 
pouting, and whiniogi and crying; and in ihort reU fick 
. upon'c. 

par. Well, well, I know all this already ; and that (he 

plucked up her fpirits at laf(> and went to follow him. 

Dick* Very well. Follow him we did, far and far, 

.1»nd farther than I can tell, till we came to a place called 

Montpelier in France ; a goodly place truly. But Sir 

. Harry was gone to Rome ; there was our labour loft. 

. —But, toT)e (hort, my poor Lady, with the tircfome- 

nefs of travelling, fell fick and died. 

Par^ Poor woman! 

Dick. Ay, but that was not alU Here comes the worfl 
of the ftory. — Thofe curfed barbarous derils^the French, 
would not let u« bury her. ^ 

par. Not bury her ! 

f>ick. No, file was a heretic woman, and they would 
not let her corps be put in their holy ground.'-—^ Ob! 
damn their holy ground for me. 

Par. Now had not I better be an konefl Pagan, as I 

am, than fuch a Chriftian as one of thefe? But how 

did yoivdifpofe the body ? 

' Dick. Wbjj, there was one charitable gentlewoman 
' that ufed to vifit my Lady in her ficknefs : me contrived 
. the matter fo, that fhe had her buried in her own private 
. diapel. This lady and myfelf carried her out upon our 
own (boulders, through a back-door at the hour of mid- 
night, and laid her in a grave that I dug for her with my 
own hands ; and if we had been catched by the priefb, 
we had gone to the gallows without the benefit of .clergy. 
Par. Oh, the devil takd them. But what did they 
mean by a heretic woman ? 

Dick. I don*t know ; fome fort of Canibal, I believe. 
.1 know there are foirte Canlbal women here in £ngland, 
that come to the play-houfes "in mafques ; tut let theua 
have a care how they go to France ;. (for they are aU he- 
.retics, I believe.) But I*m fure my good Lady was none' 
of thefe. 
. Par. But how did Sir Harry bear the ne^v8-? 

Dick^ 
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Dick. Wlnr, you muft know, that my Lady, after (he 
was buried, icnt me* ' i ■ 

Par. How ! after (he was buried ! 

Dici^ Plbaw ! Why lord, miftrefs, you know what I 
mean; I went to Sir Harry all the way to Komes and 
where d*ye think I found him ? 

Par. Where? - 

Did. Why, in the middle of a monafiery among a 
Hundred and fifty nuns, playing at hot*cockles« He was 
furprized to fee honeft Dicky, you may be fure. Btt 
when I told him the fad ilory, he roared out a whole vol- 
ley of Engliih oaths upon the fpot, and fwqre that be 
would fet fire on the Pope's palace for the injury done cd 
his wife. He then flew away to his chamber, bcked 
himfelf up for three days ; we thought to have found - 
him dead;. but inilead of that, he called for his btik 
linen, fine wig, gilt coach ; and laughing very heartily, 
Cwore again he wpuld be revenged, and bid ihem drive to 
the nunnery ; and he was revenged to fome purpofe* 

Par, How, how, dear Mr. Dicky ? » 

Did. Why, in a matter of five days he got fix nuns 
with child, and left them to provide for their heretic 
haftards Ah, plague on them, they hate a dead he* 
retic, but they love a piping-hot warm heretic with all 
their hearts.— -—So away we came ; and thus did he jog 
on, revenging himfelf at this rate through all the catho^ 
lie countnes tbatWQ paifed, till we came home; and 
»oy?, Mrs. Parly, J I fancy he has fome defigns of re>- 
▼ehge too upon your Lady. . . 

^ Par, Who could have thought that a man of his light 
«ity temper would have been fo revengeful ? 

Dick. Why, faith, I*m a little malicious too : whereV 
•he bttfs you promifed me, you jade ? 
Pan Follow me, you rogue. [Runs cff, 

J^ici. Allons. [FvlUws^ 

End of the First Act# * . . 
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ACT 11. 

8C£N£, a ZmJ^'j Apartmw^ 
Enter Hmo ChamlermaUs. 

Firft Chambermaid. 

ARE M Yhings fet in order ? The toilettie fixed j the 
bocckt and combs put io form, mid tlie chocolate 
ready? • 

zdCham^ 'Tit no great matter wiietber they be right 
«r not ; for riglK or wrong we ihaU be fure of our lec- 
ture ; I wifti for my part th^ my time wefeout. 

\ ft Chum. Nay, 'rn a hundred toooe but we tnaynm 
away before our time be half expired ; and fiie^ worfe 
ichifi morning than ever^^-— Here (becomes. 
£«/^ LufewelU 

Jjure. Ay, there's a couple of you indeed I But bo#, 
bow- in tbe name of negligeiice<:oulJ yon tturo contrive to 
«nake a bed as mine was \i& night ; a wrinkle on one 
^de, and a rample on t'other ; the ptliows awry, and the 
4|uilt aflcew.-*— i did nothing but tumble aboot, and 
fence with the (beets all night along— —Oh 1— my 
bones ake this morning, as if I had lain all night on \ 

pair of Dutch ftairs Go, bring chocolate.— —And, 

d'ye hear ? Be fnre to (lay an hour or two at leaft,— — ^ 
Well! Thefe £ngli(h animals are To unpolifiied 1 I wild 
ite perfecution would mge a little harder, tbat we migbt 
have more of thefe French refugees among «»• 

Enter the Maids v)ith Chocolate. 
Thefe wenches are gone to Smyrna fortbis chocotoef. 
■ ' ■ And what made you ^y {o long ? 

Cham. I thought'we did not flay at all, Madam. 
• Lure. Only an hour and half by tbe floweft clock in 
Chrifteodom— -And fuch falvers and ^{(bes too ! The 
lard be merciful to me ! what have I committed^ tobe 
plagued with fuch animals ? Where are my new ja- 
pan falvers ?—i— Broke, o'my confciencel All to pieces, 
I'll lay my life on't. 

Cham. No, indeed. Madam, but your huftand— 

Lure, How ? Hufband, impudence ! I'll teach you 
manners. \Gives her a box on the eau"] Huiband ! Is that 

your 
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your Welfli breeding ? Ha' n't the Coloncla name of hw 
onrn? 

Cifom. Well then, the Colonel. He ufed them thit 
morning, and we ha'o't got them (ince. ' 

Lure, How ! the Colonel ufe my things ! How dare 
the Colonel ufe any thing of mine ?— — But his cam- 
paign education mull be pardoned And I warrant 

they were fitted about among his dirty levee of difbanderf 

officers? Faugh ! Theveiy thoughts of them iellowar 

witji their eager looks, iron fwords,^tied-up wigs, and* 

tucked- in cravats, make me fick as death. Come, let 

me fee> ■ [Goes to take the chocolate^ andjiarts hack»\ 
Heavens protect me from fuch a fight \ Lord, • girl ! - 
When did you wafli yourhaads la ft ? And have you been 
pawing me all this morning with them dirty fi (Is of 
yours ? \^Rf4Hi t$ thsgla/s,] — I muft drefs all over agiiici 

Go, take it away, I (hall fwoon elfc. Here, Mrs. 

Monfier, call up my taylor; and d'ye hear? You, Mrs* 
Hobbyhorfe, fee if my company be come to cards yet« 

Enter the Taylor, ^" 

Oh, Mr.' Remnant! I don't know what ails thefe ftaya 
you have made me ; but fomething is the matter, I don*c 
like them* • ' 

Resfu I am very forry for that. Madam. But what 
fault does your Ladyfhip find ? ' 

Ldre. I don't know where the fault lies ; but in (hort, 
I doa^i like thetn ; I can't tell how ; the things are weU 
enough made, but I don't like them. 
' Rem. Are they too wide, Madam ? 

Lfire, No. 

Rem, Too firaight, perhaps ? 

Lure,' Not at all ! they fit me icry well; but—-- 
lard blefs me ; can't you tell where the fault lies ? 

Rrm, Why truly. Madam, I can't tell. *Bat your 
Lradyfiiip, I think, is a little too fiender for the fafliion. " 

Lure, How ! too fiender for the fafliion, fay you ? 

Rem, Yes, Madam I there's no fuch thing as a good 
Ihap^ worn among the quality : your fine wailes are clear 
out. Madam. 

• Lure, And why did not you plump up my fiays to the 
'£i(liionablefize? 

Rem» I made them to fit you, Madam. 

Lure* 
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Lnrf, Fit me ! fit my monkqr— What d'ye think I 
wear clothes to pleafe myfelf ! Fie me ! fit the faihioa^ 
pray ; no matter for me— I thought fomething was the 
matter, I wanted quality-air.— Pray, Mn Remnaiit, 
let me have a bulk of quality, a fpreaditig couster* I 
do remember now, the ladies in the apartments, the birth 
night, were moft of them two yards about.-«-Indeed, Sir, 
if you contrive my things any more with your fcantjlr 
chambermaid's air, you ihall work no more for me. 

Rem» I (ball take care to pleafe your Ladyfliip for the 
future. \^Exiu 

Enter a Servant. 

Ser. Madam, my mailer defires ■ ■ 

Lure. Hold, hold, fellow ; for Gad's fake hold : if 
thou touch my clothes with that tobacco breath of thine, 
I fliall poifon the whole drawing-room.. Stand at the 
door pray, and fpeak. {ServaMt goet t9 the door amdj^eaks^ 
. Ser. My mafter, Madam, defirea 

Lmre. Oh, hideous ! Now the rafcal ;beUow!s fo Ioud| 
that he tears my head to pieces«->--**Here, aukwardneftf 
go take tike booby^ meflage, and bring^itto me.^ 

{^Maydgms t9 tke Smt^ ^i^petrs mid rHmrm^r 

Cham. My mafter delires to know how your lisdyftjqp 
refted laft zught, and if you are pleaftd tt> aAoik 4if a 
vifit this morning. 

Lure, Ay *■— tVlty tltis it cirrl.^-— »*Tii an^ tnfiip- 
poxtMc toil though for women of quali^ to model thck 
hufbands to good breeding. 

. JEuier Standard. 

Stand. Good-morrow, deareft angel. How hare you 
refted laft night ? 

. Lure- Lard, iasd. Colonel i What a room ha^e you 
made me here with your dirty feet ! Bie^i me, Sir ! Wtfi 
you never he rjedaimed;fDom yourfbveniyjcampaign airs f 
vTis the moft unmanserty thin^ in natune to matoe a 
Aiding bow in a lady's chamber with dirty Owes ; it wntes 
Tudenefs upon the boards. 

Stand. A very odd kind of reception this, truly ! " ■♦ ■ 
I'm very forry. Madam, that the oflfencee of my feet 
ihould create an arerfion to my company : but' for >the 
future I fliall honour your Ladyfhip's apartment as the 
fepulchre at Jei^ufalem, and always come ia bafe4bot. 

Ljtre, 
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Lurt, Sfpulchre at Jerufalem ! Your oomplhnent, Sir, 
b rcry far-fetched : but your feet indeed feave a very 
tniveiliog air. 

. Stand. Come, come, my dear, no fttrious dlfputet' 
u{ion trifles, iifice you know I never contend with you 
in matters of contequence. You are iHll miflrefs ot 
your fiortiine, and marriage has only made you more ab« 
folute in your pleafure, by adding one faithful ferrant 
^ your defires.— Come, clear your brow of that Uneaiy 
diagrin, and.let that pleafipg air take place thatfirll eb* 
iham my heart. I have invited fome gentleman to diA« 
ner^ whofe friendships deferve a welcome look* Let 
their entertainment fiiew how bleffed you have made me 
by a plentiful fortune, and the loTe of fo agreeable a 
creature. 

Lure, Your friends, I fappofe^ are all men of quality f* 

SiuMd, Madam, they are officers, and men of honour. 

Lure. Officers, and men of honour ! That is, they 
will daub the ftairs with their feet, {lain all the rooms 
with their wine, talk bawdy to my woman, rail at the 
parliament, then at one another, fall to cutting of throats* 
and break all my china. 

Standi Admitting that I keep fuch company, 'tis un« 
kind in you. Madam, to talk fo feverely of my friends. 
'^— -But, my bvother, my dear, is juft come from hif 
iK)yage, and will be here to pay his refpefts to you. 

L»r^. Sir, I (halt not be at leifare to entertain a per^ 
fon 6f his VVapping education, I can aiTure you« 

Enter Parly, and ir^hij^ers her. 
Sir, 1 have fome biifinefs with my woman ; you may 
entertain your fea-monfter by yourfelf ; you may com- 
mand a difh of pork and' peafe, with a bowl of punch, I 
fappofe ; and fo, Stf, much good may do you— Come^ 
Parly. {Exeunt Lure. andVio:. 

iitand. HAl^OEki furies ! 

Enter Fireball, 

Fire. Witii all myheart—^WheroVyou^ wife, bro- 
ther ?—— Ho* now, man, what's the matter?*— Is din- 
ner ready? 

Stand. N o - I don't know— —Hang it, I'm forry 

Aat I. invited you ; f or you nmft' knovir that my wUe 

' ' '■ ■ i» 
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18 very much out of order ; taken dangerous ill of a 
f\iddcn ■ So that— — ^ 

Fire, Pihaw ! Nothing, nothing but a marriage qualm ; 
breeding children or breeding mifchief. Where is Ihe, 
man ? Pr'ythee let me fee her ; I long to fee this fine 
lady you have got. 

Stand. Upon my word ihe*s very ill, and can^t fee any 
body. 

Fin. So ill that ftie can't fee any body! What, flic's 
not in labour fuce ! I tell you, I will fee he^. Where is 
ihe ? [Looking ahouu 

Stand. No, no, brother ; (he's gone abroad to take the 
air. 

Fire. What the devil ! dangerous fick, and gone out ! 
So fick, that fhe'll fee nobody within, yet gone abroad 
to fee all the world ! *Ah, you have made your for- 
tunes with a vengeance ! — Then, brother, you fliall dine 
with me at Locket's ; I hate thefe family dinners, where 
a man's obliged to, Oh, lard, Madam ; no apology, dear 

Sir-* ■ ■ - *Tis very good indeed, Madam. For your- 

fplf, dear Madam Where between the rubbed floor 

\inder-foot, the china in one corner, and the glafles ij^ 
another, a man can't make two ftrides without hazard of 
bis lite* Commend me to a boy and a bell ; coming, 
comings Sir. Much noife, no attendance, and a dirty 
room,. where I may eat like a horfe, drink like a fifh, and 
fivear likie a devil. Hang your family dinners ; oome 
along with nic. , • 

jis they are going out^ enter Batiter ; txjbo feeing tbemfeems 
to retire. 

^ Stand. Who's that? jCome in. Sir. Your bufinefs, 
pray. Sir? : . - 

Han. Perhaps, Sir, it may not be fo proper to inform 
you; for you appear to be as great a ftrmager here as 
royfelf. 

. Fire. Pome, come away,. brother, he has fomebufl- 
jiefs with your wife. 

Ban. His wife! Gad fo! A pretty fellow, a ^ery 
pretty fellow, a likely fellow, and a hatidibme fellow ; I 
find nothing r^ke a monfler about iiim.:. i would fain fee, 
His forehead though— ——Sir, your humble fervant. 

* 3 Stand. 
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Stand. Yoow, Sir.— *— Bttt why *>€ Aar^'ib' ttt my 
£ice. 

Btm. I was told. Sir, that the IJady Lnteweiri faif* 
hand had fonaething very remarkable over lua eyes, hy 
fvhich he migiit be known* 
Fire. Markthar, bcotiien {Iniiusr. 

Standi Your information, Sir^ was figfaC; I have a 
crofe ciitover my left eye diat's veryxmarkahle-— -^ 
Butvptay, Sir, by. what marks are you to be known? 

Ban. Sir, I am dignified and idiftioguiihed by tlie naaio 
and title of Beau Banter ; Vm younger brother to Sir ' 
Harry Wildur ; and I hope to inherit shia^ibte with hia 
* humour ; for his wife, I'm coltl, is dead, and has left no 
child. 

Stand^Okky^X rmy^urveiyhumUelirrvaQt) youfre 
not unlike your beother in the iaoe ; but raethinks. Sir, 
you don't become hia humour, altogether fo weHj for . 
what's lutture ih him iooks Uke.afiedatioa in you. 

Sam. Oh, Laiad, 6ir1 *iis. rather natuiie: in nae, what 
is acc^uired by him ; he's behc^den to his education for 
his air. Now where d'ye chink my humovir was efta* 
Wilhed? 
Stand. Where? 
Ban. At Oxford. 
^Sumd. and Fire. AtOaford i 

Ban* Ay: there have I been fucking myidear ^({ffir<a 
Maier thefe feven years: ydt in defiance to legs of mut- 
ton,' froalL beer, crabbed books, and four-£iced doctors, 
I can dance a minue^, court a m<klrefs, pla]^ at piquet, or 
tnake Aparo^i^ wkh any Wildair in Chridendom. In 
fhort| Str, in fpite of the univerfity, I'm a pretty gentle* 
y i \ati.— i Colonel, where's ypur wife ? 

Fire. [Mmicking him.] In fpite of the umverfity, I'm 
a 'pretty gentleman-*-— *Then, Colonel, where is your 
wife?«..-^Hark ye, young Piato, whether wo^ld you 
have your nofe flit, or your ears cut ? 

'Ban. Firfl tell me/ Sir, which would you chufC} to be 
ranthrou^h the body, or (hot through the head ? 
Fire. Follow me, and I'll tdl ye. 
Ban. Sir, my fervants (hall attend ye^ if you have no 
equipage of your own# 
Fir^ Blood, Sir t 

C , Stand* 
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Stand. HoU, brother, hold ; he*s a boy. 

Ban. Look yc, Sir, I keep half a dozen footmen, that 
hiv^,liobu(uid8upoB earth but to anfwer impertinent 
qyefttont* Now, Sir, if your fighting ftomach can di. 
geft thefe fix brawny fellotys for a breakfaft, their ma. 
tier, perhaps, may dp you the £ivour to run you through 
tlie body for a (Unner. 

tire. Sitrah^ will v6u fight me ? I received juft now 
fix .month's pay, and by this light. Til give you the half 
on't for one£ur blow at yourlkuU. 

Ban. Down with your money, Sir. 

Stand. No', tto, brother ; it you are fo free of your 
P^y^ get into the next room; there you*U find fome 
company at cards, I fuppofe ; you may find opportunity 
for your revenge ; my houle protedb'him now* 

jP/Vr. Well, Sir, the time will come. [Enjt, 

Man. Well faid, firazen-head. 

Stand. I hope, Sir, you'll excufe the free^m of this 
gentleman ; his education has been among the boifterous 
elements, the winds and waves. 

Ban. Sir, I value neither him nor his wind and waves 
neither; I'm privileged to be very impertinent, being aa 
Oxonian, and obliged to fight no man, being a beau. 

Stand. Sir, I admire the freedom of your conditioB. 
— ^But pray. Sir, have you feen your brother fince he 
came \s&. over ? 

. Ban. I ha*n't feen my brother thefe feven years, isA 
fcarcely heard from him. but by report of others. About 
a nionth ago he was pleafed to honour me with a letter 
from Paris, importing his defign of being in London 
very foon, with a defire of meeting me here. Upon this, 
I changed my cap and gown for a long wig and fwofdt 
came up to London to attend him, and went to his 
houfe ; but that was all in fable for the death of hjs 
wife f There I was told. that he defigned to change his 
habitation, becaufe he would avoid all remembrances 
that might diflurb his quiet. You are the ^r^ perfoii 
that has told me of his arrival, and I expe^ that you 
may likewife inform me where to wait on him. 

Stand. And I fuppofe. Sir, this was the buiinefs that 
occaiioncd me the honour of this vifit. 

Ban, Partly this, and partly aaaflE^r of greater con- 

- fequence^ 
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fequence* You rauft know^ Sir, that though I have read 

ten thouikiid lies in the univerfity^ yet I have le^ med to: 

fpeak the truth myfelf ; and to ^taX piainiy with you, 
the honour of this vifit, as you were pleafed to term it^ 
(fas defigned to the Lady Lurewcil. 

hand. My wife. Sir ! 

Ban, My Lady Lurewell, I fay. Sir, 

Stand. But I fay, my wife;, Sir.--— What ! 

Ban. Why, look ye, Sir; you may have the honour 
of being called the Lady LurewelFs hufbaod; hat you 
will never find in any author, either ancient or modern^ 
that fhe's called Mr. Standard's wife, 'Tis true, you're 
a handfome young fellow; (he liked you, flie married 
you ; and though the prieil made you hoth one flefh, yet 
there's no fmall diftin^ion in your blood.. You are (Ull 
a difbanded Colonel, and (he is fiill a woman of quality, 
I take it. 

SianJ, And you are the moft impudent young fellow t 
ever met with in my lifc^ I take it. 

Ban, Sir, I'm a mailer of arts, and I plead the pririlege 
of my (landing. 

Ejiier a Servant^ andwhrfperj Banter* 

Ser. Sir, the gentleman in the coach below, fays, he'lL 
be gone unlefs you come preieotiy. . 

B4Ut» I had forgot^— ^Colonel, your humble fervaiBt.. 

[Exit. 

S^agd. Sir, you muH ezcufe me for not waitbg on you 
down ftairg» ■ ■ ■ An impudent young dog^ 

[Exit another way^ 

SCENE changes to another Apartment in the fame Houfe. 

Enter Lurewcll, Ladies^ Mm/, Marquis and Fireball, at 
lofing Gamefters^ one after another^ tearing tbeit cardSf 
^nd flinging them about the room. 

Lure. Ruined! Undone! DeClroyed! 

iji La. Oh, fortune ! fortune ! fortune ! 

a</ La, What will my hufband fay ? 

Monf. Oh ^ malheur I malheur! mMeurl 

Fire. Blood and fire, I have loft fix months pay« 

>9^yi A hundred and ten piftoles, fink me. 

C z Ftre. 
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Fin. Sink you ! fink me, that have loft two buiidred 
aod ten piAoles.-^-^^^Sidk you indeed i 

JLvriv But why would you hazard the bank upon &qc 
€<uad? 

Man/, fecaufe me ^ad lofe by de card tree times be- 
fore. — ^Look dere, Madame, de Very next card had been 
out. Oh, Morbleu! ^i/af 

Lure. I rdied akogether oh jrow- fettiag the cards; 
you ufdd tb faiii^ with fuccds. 
- Man/, Mbiblco, Madame, me ncJver lofe before : but 
dat Moafieur Sir Arry, dat Chevatier WiWair, is the 
devil— -Vere is de Chevalier. ' ' 

Lun. Cottntine our money^ within yonder. Go, 

go, begone ; and bethink yourfelf of fome revenge. -— - 
Here he comes. 

WiU. Fifteen hundred and feventy huts d*ors .'—Tall 
cfeUd* raiK [Sit/gt,] Look ye, gentlemen, ahy body may 
dance to this tune ; — Tall dall de rail. I dance to the 
tune of fifteen hundred pounds, the moft elevated piece 
of mufic that ever 1 heard in jny life ; they are the prct- 
tieft callagnets in the world. [CbMs iht moaeyJ] Here, 
waiters, .there'a cards and candlea for you. [Gives the &r- 
vants montj^.y Mrs. Parly— —here's hoods and fcar& for 
y^ : \Gkfn her mMey.J and here?« fine oonchel, fplen- 
dkl equipage, lovely women, and vidorious Burgundy for 
Ae.— Ohy ^ecRsrmiiig. angels! the lofer't forrow, «td 
the gainer's joj^ : gcH ypu into my pbc ket^ — Now, gcn- 

sleweii sknd ladies, I am your humble fervant ^Youll 

e^cufe me, I hope, the fm^ll devotion here that I pay to 

my good fortune Ho^novvr Mute f— — Why, ladies, 

1 kn6w that lofers hav^ leave to fpcak; but I don't find 
il\\t they're privijeg^d to be dumb. — ^Monfieur ! Ladies ! 
Captain ! [C/a^s tfje Captain on tbejhaulder. 

Fire. Death and hell S Why d'ye (trike me, Sir ? 

[Drawing. 

Wild. To comforr you, Sir.— —Tour ear, Captain.— 
The king of Spain is dead. 

firr. The king of Spain dead! 

WiU.th^d as JaliuB Cafar; I had a letter an*tjuft 
npWT • • • * 

• fire. Tall d«ll de rail.' [^ings.} Look ye, Sir, pray 
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ftnke me again, if you plcafc— ^Sce here, Sir, you havd 
left me but one iblitary guinea in the world. [Pttts it im 
his msMth.} Down it goes i'^ithk— Allont for thd 
Thatched Houfe and the Mediterranean.— —Tall dalldcr 
nil. [Exiu 

JTtld. Ha, ha, ha I .— ^Bravely refolred, Captain. 
Lw^e* Blefs me. Sir Harry ! I was afraid of a quarrel. 
1*01 To much concerned. 

Wild, At the lofs of your money. Madam. But why, 
vhy ^uld the fair be afflicted ? Your eyes, your eyes, 
ladies, much brighter than the fun, have equal power 
with him, andean transform to ^old whatever they pleafe. 
The lawyer's tongue, the foldier's fword, the courtier's 
flattery, and the merchant's trade, are ilaves that dig thm 
golden mines for you. Your eyes untie the mifer's knot** 
tedparfe. \To pne La^.'\ Melt into coin the ma^ftrate'* 
maily chain.— >Youth mints for you hereditary lands. 
[*/atfa^/ivr.]— And gameders only win when they can 
lofe to you. [72»Lurewell.]^Th:s luck is the moft rhe« 
torical thing in nature. 

Lure* I have a great mind to forfwear cards as long is 
I life. 
ifi La. And I. [E.xie^ 

2tl La» And I. [Oyin^^ and exie^ 

mu. What, forfwear cards J Why, Madam, you'll 

ruin our trade. Fil maintain, that the money at court 

circulates more by the baflTet-bank, than the wealth of 
the merchants by the bank of the cxt^. Cards 1 the 
gjreat minifters of fortune's power, that bhndly fliuffle out 
her (houghtlefs favours, and make a knave more power- 
ful than a king* What adoration do thcfe powers re* 

ceive [Lifting vf a Card,] from, the bnght hands and 
fingers of the fair, always lift up to pay dievotion here I 
And the pleafing fears, the anxious hopes, and dubious 
j<^ that entertain our mind! The caporat piquet, the 
paroli at baflfet;— aud then ombre.! who. can reliii the 
charms of mattadors ? 

Lure. Ay, Sir Harry ; and then thtfift U va^ quintas 
ia'va^ ^ trente k va* 
Wild, Right, right. Madam. 

Lure, Then the nine of diamonds at comet, three 
firea at cribbidge, and pam in lanteraloo. Sir Harry ! 

C J Wild. 
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: WiU. Ay^ Madam, thefc are charms bdeed.— 'Tliea 
itkt pleafure of picking our hulband's pocket orer-night^ 
10 play at bafTet ;iezt day ! Then the adrantage a fine 
gentleman may make of a lady's oeceffity, by gaimng a 
tavour for fifty piftoles, which a hundred y^rs court* 
Olip could never have produced." 

Lure. Nay, nay, Sir Hafr)^, that^ foul play. 
Wild. Nay, nay. Madam, it is nothbg but the game ; 
^nd I have played it fo in France a hund?^ timet. 

Lure. Come, come, Sir, no more on't. I'll tell you 
in three words, that rather than forego my canis, 111 
fbrfwear my vifica, fafhions, my monkey, friends and re- 
Ifttioas. 

WtU. There fpoke the fpirit of true-bom Englifh 
women of quality, with a true French education. 

Lure. Look ye, Sir Harry, I am well bom, and I was 
weU bred ; t brought my hulband a large fonune^ he 
ibeli^ mortgage, or I will elope. 

WtU. No, no, Madam ! there's no occaiion for that: 
fee here. Madam ! 

Lure. What, the fihging birds! Sir Harry,' let me fee. 
Wild. Pugh, Madam, thefe are but a few.— - But I 
could wifh, de tout mon cceur^ for quelque commoditiy where 
I might be handfomely plundered of them. 

Lure* v&i Cbe^alUr ! tou^Purs obligeant^ ^^i^g^t^t^ 
tsf lffutfa » ■ ■■ ■ 

Wild ^kns^ aUons^ Madame^ tout h i^otre/etvice. 

[PnUsber. 
Lure. No, no. Sir Harry, irot at this time o*aay ; you 
fhaH hear from me hi the evening. 

Wild. Then, Madam, Fll leave you fomething to en- 
t^rtam you the while. 'Tis a French pocket-book, with 
fome remarks of my own upon the new way of making 
love. Ple^fe to petufe it, and give me your opinion in 
tbeerening. [Exit* 

Lure, IPpening the hok^l A Frendi pocket-book, with 
itmatM upon the new. way of making bve ! Then Sir 
Harry is turning author, 1 find. — What*s here ?— — Hi, 
lii, hi I A bank bill for a hundred i>ound8.-—*—Tlie new 
way of m^ing love ! — Fardie c*efifort gallaHt'-'-''^Oiit 
of the prettieft remarks that ever I faw in my life ! Well 
i)(»W9 (hat Wilde's a cbanniflig fellow f-^—Hif hi, hi ! 

He 
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-^-"^ He hat fuck anair, uii fuch a cumia what hedoes ! 
I wariant now there's a hundred home-bred blockheada' 
would come, —Madam, 111 give jou a hunditd guineas 
if jou'It let me— Faugh ! hang their naufeous immodeft 
proceedings, '--^•Here'^ a hundied pouadi now, and he 
never names the thing; I lore an impudent adion with 
an air of modeftjr with all my heart. [Exiim. 

End of the Second Acn 



ACT III. 

SCENE coMt'tuuf. 

Lurewell aaJ MonJUur Manjuis. 

LvaEwsLX., 

WELL, Monfieur, and have you thought how to 
retaliate your ill fortune ? 
^ Monf. Madame, I have tought dat Fortune be one bfind 
bitch* Why Ihould Fortune be kinder to de Anglis Che- 
valier dan to de France Marquis ? Ave I not de bon grace ? 
Ave not I deperibna^e? Ave I not de underftanding ^ 
Can de Anglis Chevalier dance better dan I ? Can de 
Anglis Chevalier fence better dan I ? Can de Anglis. 
Chevalier play baflet better dan I ^ Den why (hould 
Fortune be kinder to de AngUa Chevalier dan dp France 
Marquis I 
. Lure.. Why ? Becaufe Fortune is blind. 

Monf. Blind ! Ves begar,. and dum and deaf tpo.«-^ 
Veil den. Fortune give de AfigHs man de riches, bat 
Nature gave de France man de politique to correct de un- . 
equal dlitribution. 

iMre-. But how can vou correA it, Monfieur ? 
, M^f. Ex:outez,,Madame4. Sir Any Wildair his vxfe 
l^dead* 

Liin» And what advantage can you make of that ? 

JW^j^. Beggar, Madame Hi, hi, hil- ^De AngHs 

man's dead vife fall cuckold her uihand I 

hurt. £bW| how. Sir,!a dead. woman cuckold her buf*^ 
hand! 

: M^nf^ Mark ! Madame : we France-men fhake de dif- 
lin^pB between de defig^ and de term of the tteaty.-— 

She 
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^he cannot touch bis head, but flie can cuckold his pocket 
*¥ ten toufan livres. 

Lure, Pray explain yourfelf* &n 

MoHf. I ave Sir Arry Wildair his vife In my pocket* 

Lurt. How ! Sir Harry's wife in your pocket ! 

MMf. Hold, Madame, dere is an autre diftindtion be- 
tween de defign and de term of de treaty. . 

Lure. Prayi Sir, no more of your diftin^tions, but 
fpeak plain. 
. MoMf. Wen de France-man's politi<}ue is in lus head, 

dere is noting but cUflin^tion upon his tongue. See 

here, Madame ! I ave de pi^re of Sir Harry's Wife in 
my pocket. 

Lure. IsitpofBble? 

Monf. Voyez* 

Lure. The very fame, and finely drawn. Fray^ Mon- 
fieur, how did you purchafe it ? ^ 

Monf. As me did purchafe de pi£b^re, fb me- did fpSi 
dc fubfiance, de dear, dear fubftance, by de bon mieo, 
de France air, chatant, charraant, de poltque i, la tlte^ 
and dan^ant ^ la pie. 

Lure. Lard blefs me! How cunnb^ly fome women 
can play the rogue \ Ah, have i found rt out ! Now, as 
I hope for mercy, I am glad on't, I hate ta have any 
woman more virtuous than myfelf, — ^— Here was fuch a 
work with my Lady Wildair's piety ! my Lady Wildair's 
conduct! and my Lady Wildair's fidelity, forfoothf 
Now, dear Monfieur, you have infallibly told me th^ 
bed news that I ever heard in my life. Well^ and ftie 
was but one of us T heh \ 

Monf. Oh, Madame t me no tell tale, mc no fcan'^ 
dalize de dead; de pi^ure be dumb, de pidture iiij^ 
noting. ' 

Lure. Come, come, Sir, no more difttn6Hons; I'm 
fure it was fo. I would have given the world for fuch a 
Hory of her while (he was living. She . was chatitable^^ 
forfooth !. and (he was devout, fonboth !' and every body 
was twitted i'th' teeth with my l-ady Wildair*s reputa- 
tion : and why don't you mark her behaviour, and her 
difcretion? She goes to church twice a diay.— /\h, I hate 
tSefe congregation-women. There's fuch a fufs, and' 
fuch a clutter about their devotioni. that it make& more 

Boife 
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fioife than all the bells in the parifiu-^-^Well^ but what 
adfantage can vou make ncwr of the pi^^urei 
. Monf. De advantage of ten touian ItYret, pardie*- ■ - 
Au€nde% HHfus^ Madame, dis lady ihe die at Moncpelier in 
Fcanee; I ave de broder in dac city dat write me one ac- 
count dat ihe die in dat city, and dat (he fend me dis pic- 
ture as a legacy, wid a toufan baifemains to de dear Mar* 
' quia, de chantiant Marquis, men. ccsuf , le Marijuia. 

Lure. Ay, here was demotion ! here was difcretion ! 
here was fidelity ! Mon cceur le Marquis \ Ha, ba, ha ! 
-*— Well, but how will this procure the money ? 

Monf* Now, Madame, for de France politique. 
'.Lure. Ay, what is the Fnench politic ^ 

Mon/l Never to tell a fecret to a yomanv— Madame, 
je.fnis n/aire/erviteur* {Runs off* 

Lure. Hold, hold. Sir, we (han't part fo; .1 will have 
itr , \Follovjs* 

£«/^ Standard i7ff^ Fireball. 

Fire. Hah! Look !. look ! look you there, brother! . 
See how they coquette it ! Oh, there's a look ! there's a 
fimper ; there's a fqueeze for yoa! ay, now the Marquis 
is at it. Mon coeur^ ^nafyy^ fardie^.aUom : Don't ypu fee 
how the French rogue has the head^ and the feet» and 
the hands, and the tongue, all goins:t(^ther ? 

^Siand. [fFMing m difirder.} Where's my rciJbn? 
Whexe'a my philofophy ? Where's my religion now? 
• IW* I'll tell you where they aie» inyoiMr foiebead^ 
Sir««— ^.^ Blood ! I fay revenge. 

Stand. But how, dear brother ? 

Fire, Why (lab him, (tab him now.-— 'Italian him^ 
Spaniard him, I fay. 

Stand. Stab him I Why cuckoldom's a hydra that bears 
atbou<jaEnd:heads; andnbough.I (hould Cut this one ofiV. 
the monfler dill would fprouc* Mu^ J murder ail the. 
fops in the nation ; and to faVe my head fsofloi horns, tx-» 
pofe my neck to the halter ? 

Fire. 'Sdeath, Sic, catv!t you kick and cuCf Kick one. 

Stand* Cane another. 

:fyr/.. Cutoffthe cars-of a third; 

Stand, Slit the nofeof a fourth* 

Finn TearciaTatk ' . 

Sfandn Bumperuketf 

Fir€^ 
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Fire, Shoot their coach -hoifes. 

Stanii. A noble plot.'-^But now 'tit laid, how (batl we 
put it in execution ? For not one of thefe fellows (lirs 
about without his guard-du-corps. Then they're (lout as 
heroes ; for I can aflure you, that a beau with fix foot* 
men ihalt fight you any gentleman in Chri^lendom. 
JSnter Servant, 

Ser. Sir, here's Mr. Clincher below, who begs the^ 
lionour to kifs your hand. 

Siarnf. Ay, why here's another beau. 

fire. Let him come, let him come ; I'll (hew you how 
to manage a beau prefently» 

Stand, Hold, hold, Sir; this is a (inrrple inofeofiYe 
fellow, that will rather make us diver(ion. 

Fire, Diverfion ! Ay, Why, I'll knock him down 
for diverfion. 

Stand, No, no ; pr'ythee be quiet ; I gave him a fur- 
feit of intriguing fome months ago before I was married, 
■ Here, bid him come up. He's worth your acquain- 
tance, brother. 

Fire^ My aoquainunce ! What is he ? 

Stami^ A fellow of a Grange weathercock head, very 
hard, but as light as the wind ; conftantly full of the 
times, and nerer fails to pick up fome humour or other . 
out of the public revolutions, that proves diverting 
enough. Some time ago he had got the travelling mag- 
got in his head, and was gcnng to the Jubilee upon idl 
occafions ; but lately, fince the new revolution in Eu- 
rope, another fpirithas poiTeffird htm, and he runt ftark 
mad after news and politics. 

Enter CWnchtr* ^ '. 

Clin, News, news, Colonel, great— Eh! what's this 
fellow? Methinks he has a kindn^ fufpicioiULair»«-ffr* 
Your ear, Colonel.-— The Pope's dead. 

Stand, Where did 3rou hear it ? 

Clin. I read it in the public news. [Whijpering^ 

'Stand, Ha, ha, ha !«—— And why d'ye whifper it for 
a fecret ? 

Clin, Odfo! Faith that'stnie— But that fellow there; 
what is he ? 

Stand. My brother, Fireball, juft come home from the 
Baltipk. 
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Clht. Odfo ! Noble Captaiis, I'm your moft humble 
and obedient fervant, from the poop to the forecaftlc— 
Nay, a kifs o^t'otber fide, pray •«— Now, dear Captain, 
tell us the news.— Odfo ! I'm fo pleafed I have met 
you ! Well, the news, dear Captain — You failed a brave 
iquadron of men of war to the Baitick«— Welly and what 
then? Eh! 

Fire. Why then ■ ■ ■■ we came back ugaia* 

C//». Did you, faith ?—Foolilh ! foolilhT very fooHfh ! 
a right fea captain ■ But what did you do? How 
did you fierht ? What fiorros did you meet ? and what 
whales did you fee ? 

Fire. We had a violent florm off the coafl of Jutland. 

Gift, Jutland ! Ay, that's part of Portugal.-^ — Well, 
and fo, — you entered the found ; — and you mauled Co- 
penhagen, 'feith. — And then that pretty, dear, fweet, 
pretty king of Sweden ! — What fort of roan is he, pray ? 

Fire. Why, tall and flender. 

Clin. Tall and flender ! Much about my pitch ? Heh ! 

Fire. Not fo grofs, not altogether fo low. 

Ci/rt. No ! I'm forry for't ; very forry, indeed.—— 
[Here Parly enters and ft audi at the dsor ; Clincher heckons 

her 'With, his hands behind^ going backwards^ and /peak- 
ing to her and the geuilemen by turns.'\ Well, and what 
wore > And fo you bombarded Copenhagen.-— {Mrs* 
Parly.] — Whiz, (lap went the bombs. [Mrs. Parly.] And 
fo — Well, not altoeether fo grofs, you fay— [Here's a 
letter, you jade.] very tall, you fay ? Is the king very 
tall?— [Here's a guinea, you jade.] [S^^e takes the letter^ 
and the Colonel ob/erveshim.'i^liQmf hem \ Colonel, I'm 
mightily troubled with the phthific of late. — Hem, hem ! 
a firange ftoppage of my breail here. Hem ! but- now 
it is off again.— Well, but Captain, you tell us no news 
at all. 

Fire. I tell you one piece that all the -world knows^ 
and flill you are a firanger to it. 

Oin. Blefs me ! What can thi« be ? 

Fire. That you are a fool. 

Clin. Eh ! Witty, witty, fea Captain. Odfp ! and I 
"Wonder, Captain, that your underttanding did not fplit 
your fhio to pieces. 

Fire. 'Why fo, Sir? 

. . Clin. 
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Clin. Becattfb, Sir, it is fo vtxj fliaHoWyVery ikaflowv 
iThcre^ wit for you, Si r - ■ 

Enter Party ^ ^wb§ gives the CoUnd a Letter. 
Odfo! A letter I Then there's «cw«.——WliAt,i« it fijc 
fi»retga poft? What nevi^, dear Colonels? w4iatiiews? 
'Hark ye, Alrt.Ptl-lyk 

[Hf /«/^/ with Parly, Wi6//f /iSe Colontlr9aii4be Letkr. 
Stand. Tbc fon of a wkorc ! isit hc»? 

[L^ii «^ Cliiiclicr. 
\Reads.^ 

** Dear Madam. ' 

«* I was afraid to break ^pen the fcal of your letter, 
left I fliould violate the work of your fair hafids.**— Oh, 
fulfome fop ! '* I therefore with the warmth of m3rkiircs 
thawed it arunder," Ay, here's fuch a turn of ftile, as 
takes a fine lady ! " I have no news, but that the Pojpe's 
^ead, and I have fome pacquets upon that afiair to fend 
my correfpondcnt in Wales ; but I (hall wave alLbufi- 
nefs, and haden to wait on you at the hour appointed, 
with the wings of a flying-pou. 

Yours, 
y Toby CLXNCHEk." 

Very weD, Mr; Toby.— ^Harke,5Uratii^, thisfeUow'j 
a rogue. 

Fire. A damped rogue. ^ 

Stand* $ee here ! 41 ietf er to my wife ! 
■ Fire, ^death! kt me tiear hun^tqpiiBces. . 

Stand. No, no, we'll manage him to more advantage. 
Take him with you to Locket's, and mvent fome way or 
other to Mdle hinu ■■ ■ ■ Here, Mr. Clincher, I have 
fUrevaikd on my btother hereto give you a partioilar 
jiceofnnt of the whole voyagne to the Soand by his own 
journal, if you pleafe to honour him with your- com- 
pany at Locket's, ' ' 

Clinch. His own journal ! Odfo, let>me fee it« * 

Stand. Shew it him* 

Fire. Here, Sir. 

Clin. Now f6r news*-*— [J^r^wt.] ** Thurlday, Aug. 

the X7th, from the ^ih at irbon to «his day noon, winds 

variable, courfes per traverfe, true cqune promised, 

with all impediments allowed, isnorth forty-five degrees, 

I weft 
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weft fizty miles, dlfiereace of latitude forty-two miUs, de- 
parture weR forty miles, latituvle per judgment fifty-four 
i(egree» thirteen minutes, meridiaa diilance current from 
the bearittg of the land, and th« latitude is eighty-eight 
miles."— —~Odfo ! Great news^ faith.*— Let me fee, 
**^ At noon broke our main-top-fail-yard, being rotten ia 

the flings; two whales fouthward,'* Od(b ! A whale! 

Great news, faith* Come, come aloiig^ Captain. But« 
d'ye hear ? with this provifo, gentlemen, that I won't 
drink; f&Ty hark'ee. Captain, between you and I, there's 
a fine lady in the wind, and I (hall have the longitude 
and latitude of a fii^e lady, and the 

Fire. AfineJady! Ah, the rogue* [4^* 

C//«. Yes, a fine lady, Colonel, a very fine lady.—-*. 
Come, no ceremony, good Captain* 

[Exeunt Fireball ^ff</ Clincher* 

Sianei. Well, Mrs. Parly, how go the reft of our 
afiairs ? 

P'af. Why, worfe and worfc.Sir; here's more mif- 
ehief ftill, more branches a fprouting. 

Stand. Of whofe planting, pray ? 

Par. Why, that impudent young rogue, Sir Harry 
WUdair's brother, has commenced his fuit, and feed 
counfel already. — Look here, Sir, two pieces, for which,, 
by article, I am to receive four. 

Stand. *Tis a hard cafe now, that a man muft give four 
guineas fof the good news of his diihonour. Some men. 
throw away their money in debauching other men's 
wives, and- 1 lay out mine to keep my own honeft : but 

this is making a man's fortune ! Well, child, there's 

your pay ; and I expcdt, when I come back, a true ac-' 
count how the bufinefs goes on. 

J'i'ar. But fuppofe the bus'nefs be done before you 
iomebaok? , 

Stand, pio, no 5 (he ha'n't feeri him yet ; and her » 

ride will preferve her againfl the firil afTaults. Beiides, 
fliaVt ^y. [Extunt Col. and Pur, . 

SCEN'E chants to another Room in tijefame Hbufe. 

jB«/tfr Wlldair /i«/^ LurewcII. 
I*«rf. Well now^ &r Harry, this book you gave me ! 
As I hope to breathe, I think 'tis the belt peuncd piece 
D I havp 
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"have fccn a great while, I don't know any of our au- 

ors have wrote in fo florid and genteel a (lile. 

Wild, Upon the fubjedt, Madam, I dare affirm there 
is nothing extant more moving.— Look ye. Madam, I 
am an author rich in expreffions ; the needy poets of the 
aj;e may fill their works with rhapfodies of flames and 
darts, and barren iighs and tears, their fpeaking looks 
and amorous vows, that might in Chaucer's time, per- 
haps, have pailed for love ; but now, 'tis only fuch as I 
can touch that noble paflion, and by the true, perfuafive 
eloquence, turned in the moving ftile of louts tTorSy can 

raifc the ravifhed female to a rapture- In ftiorr, Ma* 

dam, rU match Cowley in fofcnefs, o'ertop Milton in fub- 
tme, banter Cicero in eloquence, and Dr. Swan in quib- 
bling, by the help of that mod ingenious fociety, called 
the bank of England. 

Lure. Ay, Sir Harr^, I begin to hate.that old tiling 
called love ; they fay 'tis clear out in France. 
* Wild. Clear out, clear out, nobody wears it : and here 
too, hpneily went out wiih the flafiicd doublets, and love 
with the clofe-bodied gowns. Love ! 'tis fo obfolete, fo 
mean, and out of fafhion, that 1 Q^n compare it to no- 
thing but the miferable pidiure of ^*sftient Grizzel at the 

keadof an old ballad Faygh 1 

* Lure* Ha, ha, ha ! — The bed emblem in the world* 

—Come, Sir Harry, faith we'll -run it down. Love ! 

— Ay, methinks I fee the mournful Melpomene with 
her haudkerchief at her eye, her heart full of fire, her 
eyes full of water, her head full of madnels, and her 
mouth full of nonfenfe. Oh, hang it. 

Wild. Ky^ Madam. Then the doleful ditties, piteous 
plaints, the daggers, the poifons ! 
- Lure. Oh, the vapours. 

Wild. Then a man mud kneel, and a man mixft fwear 
•— — *There is a repofe, I fee, in the next room. \^Afide^ 

Lure. Unnatural fluff*. 

Wild* Oh, Madam, the raofl unnatural thing in the 
world ; as fulfome as a fack-poflet, [Pulling her towards 
ibe dMT.I ungenteel as a wedding-ring, and as impudent 
as the naked Satue was in the park. [Pulb her agaiit. 

Lure* Ay, Sir Harry ; I hate love that's impudent. 

Thefe poets drefs it up fi> in their tragedies, that no mo- 

3 <^ 
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^ woDan can bear ir. Your way is much the more 
tolerable^ I muft confefs. 

Wild. Ay, ay^ Madam ; I hate your rude whining and 
figbing ; it puts a tady out of countenance. 

[Pdling.hen 

Lure. Truly fo it docs.— Hang their impudence* 
But where are we going ? 

Wild. Only to rail at love, Madam. [Pulls her Ar. 

^»^<r Banter. 

Ban. Hey! Who's here? [hwttwtW comes hack. 

Lure. Pfhaw, prdventW by a ftranger too ! Had it 
been my hufbandnow— ^Pfliaw-^ — Very familiar. Sir,. 

[Banter takes up Wildair'i hat^ that ivas dropped in tht 
room. 

Ban. Madam, you have dropped your hat. 

Lure, Difcovered too by a ftraoger ! — What (hall I do ? 

Wild. \From within,' ] \ M adam^ you have got thd» 
siofi coDtounded' pens here! Can't you get the Colonel 
«> write the fuperfcriptions of your letters for you ? 

Lure. Blefs me, Sir Harry ! Don't you know that the 
Colonel can't writ^ French ? Your time is fo precious 1 

Wild. Shall I direa by way of Roan or Paris i 

Lure. Which you will. 

BcM. Madam, I very much applaud your choice of % 
fecretary ; he underftands the intrigues of moil courts in 
Europe they fay. 

Enter Wildair voith a Letter. 

Wild. Here, Madam, I prefume, 'tis right— —This 
gentleman a relation of yours. Madam ? ■■ B ern him. 

Ban. Brother, your humble fenrant. « 

Wild. Brother ! By what relation, Sir ? 

Ban, Begotten by the fame father, born of the fame 
mother, brother kindred, and brother beau. 

Wild. Hey-day ! How the fellow firings his genealo- 
gy I Look ye, Sir, you may be brother to Tom* 

Thumb for aught I know ; but if you are my brother 
■ ■ I could have wiihed you in your mother's won.ti 
for an hour or two longe r. [ Afide^ 

Ban. Sir, I received your letter at Oxford, with your 
commands to meet you in London 5 and if you can re- 
member your own hand, there it \s. {Gives a. Letter. 
D a mu. 
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§FiU. [Looking ever the letter.] Oh ! * Pray, Sir, let iric 
confider you a little. By Jupiter, a pretty boy, a very 
pretty boy; a hahdfome face, good Ihape, [ff^alis aieut 
and tviews himj] well dreflaU-*«-«yThe logue has. got a leg 
•too.— — Come kifs me, child.— ^ Ay, he kifles like one 
'•f the family, the right relvet lip.-— Caoil thou dance, 
child? 
' Ban. puy, Monlieur. 

Lure. Hey-day ; French too ; why fure. Sir, yau 
could never be bred at Oxford ! 

Ban. No, Madam, my clcties were made in London 
-—Brother, I have fome affairs of confequence to com- 
<municate, which require a little privacy. 

Lure. Oh, Sir! I beg your pardon, I'll leave you* Sir 
Harry, you'll flay fupper ? 

fVlld, Aflurement, Madam. • 

Ban. Ye8, Madam, we'll both itay. 

miJ. Both ! Sir, Til fend you ba«k to jmir muc- 

ton-cbmmoo8 again. How now ? . 

Ban. No, no ; I fhall fitul better mutton-commons by 
meffing wi|h you, brother— —Come, Sir Harry ; if you 
flay, I^ayj if yo«go, allons. 

fVild. Why, the devil's in ihis young fellow.— Why, 
iirrah, haft thou any thoughts of being my heir ? Why, 
you dog, you ought to pimp for me ; you (hould keep a 
pack of wenches o'purpofe to hunt down matrimony. 
Don't yoa know. Sir, that lawful wedleck in me is cer- 
tain poverty to you ? Look ye, iirrah, come along; and 
for my difappointment juft no(w, if you don't get me^ 
«ew rpiftrefs to-night, I'll marry to-morrow, and won*t 
leave you a groat.-^Go, pimp, like a dutiful brother. 

[Ptiflifcs himout^ andtjciu 
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A C T IV. 

SCENE, a TavtrH. 

Enter Fireball, hauling in Clincher, 

-Fireball. 

COME, Sir ; not drink the King's health ! 
Clin, Pray, now, good Captait^ ezcufe me. Louk 
here. Sir; \Pulling out his vjatcb^l the critical oiinutc, 
the critical minute, faith. . 

Vire. What d'ye mean^ Sir ? * 

Clin. The lady's critical minute, Sir— Sir, your hum- 
ble fervant. [Goinr^. 

Fire. Well, the death of this Spanifti King will ■;.■ 

CUn. [Returning.] Eh! what's that of the Spanilh 
King ? Tell me, dear Captain, tell me. 

Fire, Sir, if you pleafe to fit down, I'll tell you that 
old Don Carlos is dead. 

Clin, Dead!— Nay, then — [Sits downJ] Here, pen 
and ink, boy ; pen and ink prefently ; I muil write to 
my correfpondent in Wales ftraight — Dead ! 

[RifeSj and walks about in difordcr^ 

Fire. What's the matter. Sir ? 

Clin. Polities, politics, ftark mad with politico. 

Fire. 'Sdeath, Sir, what have fuch fools as you to da 
with politics ? 

Clin. What, Sir, the fucceflion ! — Not mind the fuc« 
cef&on ! 

Fire, Nay, that's minded already; 'tis fettled upon 
a Prince of France. 

Clin. What, fettled already ! The bed news that ever 
came into England. Come, Captain, faith and troth, 
Captain, here's a health to the fucceflion. 

Fire. Bum the fucceflion, Sir. I won't drink it— — 
What, diink confulion to our trade, religion and liberties ! 

Clin. Ay, by all means — As for trade, d'ye fee, I'm a 
gentleman, and hate it mortally. Thefe tradefmen are 
the mofl impudent fellov^s we h^ve, and fpoil all our good 
manners. VVhat have we to do with trade ? 

Fire. A trim politician, truly !— And' what do you 
think of our religion, prajj ? " 

Clin. Hi, hi, hi 1— Religion !— And what has a gentle-^ 
P 3 n^an 
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iqan to do with religion, my ? And to hear a fea Cap* 
tain talk of religion ! that s pteafant, faith. 

Fire. And have you no regard to our liberties, Sir? 

Clin. Pfliaw ! liberties ! that^s a ]t% We beaus (hall 
have liberty to whore and drink in any government, and 
and that's all we care for. 

Enter Standard. 
Dear Colonel, the rareft news ! 

Stand. Damn your news, Sir : why are you not drunk 
by this ? 

Qin. A very civil qvfeftion, truly ! 

Stand. Here, bov, bring in the brandy— —Fill. 

Clin. This is a piece o? politics that I don't (b weH 
comprehend. 

Stand. Here, $ir; now drink it off, or [DrofUiH.I Cfr 
J)e6t your throat cut. 

Clin. Ay, this comes o'th' fucceffion ; fire^and fword 
already. 

Stand. Come, Sir, off with it. 

Clin; Pray, Colonel, what have I done, to be burned 
alive ? " 

Stand. Drink, Sir, I fay—- -Brother, manage him ; I 
muft begone. ^ \^^Jde to Fireball, and exit* 

Fire. Ay, drink. Sir. 

Clin. £h ! What the devil, attacked both by fea and 

land ! Look ye, gentlemen, if I muft be poifoned, 

pray, let me chufe my own dofc. Were I a lord now, I 
fhould have the privilege of the block ; and as I'm a gen- 
tleman, pray, ftifle me with claret at leaft ! don't let me 
die lie a bawd, with brandy. 

Fire. Brandy, you dog! abufe brandy! Flat treaibn 
againft the navy royal ! — Sirrah, V\\ teach you to abufe 

the fleet Here, Sharic ! 

£«/fr Shark. 
Get three or four of the (hip's crew, and prefs this fellow 
aboard the Belzebub. 

Shark. Ay, mafter. . [Exit. 

din. What, aboard the Belxebub ! — Nay, nay, dear 
Captain, V\\ chufe to go to the devil this way. Here^ 
Sir, your good health'— and my own con Fu (ion, I'm afraid* 
[Drinks it of.] Ob> fire ! fire ! flames ! brimflone ! and 
tobacco i ^JBeats 4ni fiomacK 

fire. 
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Firi. Here, quench it, quench it, then—- Take the 
glafs, Sir. 

CUnl What, another broadiide ! Nay, then, I'm funk 
doivnright. Dear C»>tam, give me quarter; conikler 
the prefent jundure or affaire ; youUl fpoil (ny head, ruin 
my politics ; faith you will* ' 

Ftre. Were, Shark ! 

Clin. Well, well, I will drink— The devil take Shark 
for me, \Drinkk.\ Whiz! buz — Don't }rou hear it ?•— 
Put your ear to my breall, and hear how it whizzes like 
« hot iron— Eh! Bleiii me, how the fliip rolls !-^I 
can't Hand upon my legs, faith— —Dear Captain, give 
nica kifs— — Ay, burn the fucceffion— — Lode ye, Cap- 
tain, i fiiall be fea-fick prefently. 

^ \FaUi int» Firebaii'j arms. 
Enter Shark and another ivitb a Chair* 

Fire. Here,, in with him. 

Shark, Ay, ay, Sir Avail, avrf— — Here, boy- 
No Nants left \Tops thegtajs. 

fire* Bring him along. 

Clin. Folhics, politics, brandy, politics ! [Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to Lureweli'j Apartment. 

Enter Lurewell and Parly* 

JLw^e^ Pid you ever fee fuch an impudent young rogue 
«s that Banter ? He followed his brother up and down 
from j>lace to place fo very clofe, that we could not fo 
mach as Whifper. 

Far. I reckon Sir Harry will difpofe of him now, Ma^ 
4am, where he may be fecured. But I wonder^ Madam, 
^vhy Clincher comes not according to his letter ; it \$ 
near the hour. 

Ijwre. I wiih. Parly, that no harm may befal me to^ 
day; for I h^d a mofl frightful dream laft night; t 
dreamt of a moufe. 

Far. ^Tis ftrange,Madam, you (hould be fo much afraj j 
of that little creature that can do you no harm. 

iMre* Look ye, girl, we women of quality have e^h 
of us fome darling fright— —I now hate a moufe ; kny 
Lady Lovecards abhors a cat ; Mrs. Fiddlefan can't beat 
a fquirr<;l : the Countefs of Piquet abopiuates a frog^ 
$nd my Lady Swimair hates a man* 

Enter 
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Enter Marquis runnings 

Mar. Madam, Madam, Madam! Pardie voycz 
L'argcnt, Targent ! [Shews a httg of mone^^ 

Lure, As I hope to breathe, he has got ii I ^Well^ 

but how, how, dear Monficur ! 

Mar. Ah, Madame ! begar, Mon6eur Sir Arry be one 
pigeoneau — Voycz, Madame ! me did tell him dat my 
broder in Montpelier did furnife his lady wid ten toufan 
livres for de expence of her travaille ; anjd dat (he not be^ 
ijig able to write when flie was dying, did give hira de 
pidure for de certiiicare and de credential to receive dc 
money from her hufband— Mark ye ! 

Lure* The beft plot in the world — ^You told him, that 
your brother lent her the money in France, when her 
bills, I fuppofe, were delayed-^ You put in that, I pre- 
fume ? 

Mar. Ouy, ouy, Madame. 

Lvre, Aud that upon her death-bed (he gave your bro- 
ther the pidure, as a certificate to Sir Harry, that (lie had 
received the money ; which picture your brother fent 
over to you, with commiffion to receive the debt. 

Mar. A(rurement— Dere was de politique, de France 
politique ! — See, Madame, what he can do, de France 
Marquis ! He did make de Anglife lady cuckle her huf- 
band when (he ^as living, and (heat him when 0ie was 
dead, begar. Ha, ha, ha ! — Oh, pardie, c'eft bon4 

Lure. Ah! But what did Sir Harry fay ? 

Mar. Oh ! begar Monfieur Chevalier he love hi! ;wife , 
lie fay, dat if (he takes up a hundre toufaii livres, he 
would repay it ; he knew de picture, he fay, and order 

me de money from his ilewar Ob, Notre Dame! 

Mon(]eur Sir Arry be one dupe. 

Lure^ Well, but, Monfieur, I long to know one thing. 
Was the conqueft you made of his lady fo eafy ? What 
afTaults did you make, and what refiflance did (he (hew? 

Mar. Reliftance againft de France Marquis I Voyez, 
Madame ; dere was tree deux yeujc, one ferenade, and two 
capre ; dat was all, begar. 

Lure. Chatillionte I There's nothing in nature (b fweet 
to a longing woman, as a malicious {lory— Well, Mon- 
fieur, *tis about a thoufand pound ; we gofnacks. 

Mar. Snacke I Pardie, for what ? Why fnacke, Ma- 
dame? 
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6am ? Me ▼lil give you de prefent of fifty louts d'ors ; 
^t is ver* good fnacke for you. 

Lure. And you'll give mc no more ? Very well. 

Mar, Ver' well ! yes, begar, 'tit T:er*wcU — Confider, 
'Madame, me be de poor refugee ; me 'aye noting but de 
^religious cfaarite/and de France pol^ltique, de fruit of my 
own addrefs ; dat is all. 

Lure, Ay, an obje^ of chanty, with a thoufand pounds 
in his iift ! — ^rt^-^lKnocking ^eiow.] — Oh, Monfieur, 
-that's my hulband I I know his knock. He mud not fee- 
you. Get into the clofet till by and by ; [Hurries bim m.] 
and if I don't be revenged upon your France politit^ue, 
then I have no Englifh politique — Hang the money ! I 
would not for twice a thoufand pounds forbear abating 
thiiB virtuous woman to her hulbind. 
Enter Parly* 

Pur. *Ti8 Sir Harry, Madam. 

Latre* As I could wifh. Chaifs ! 
Enter Wildsir. 

Wild. Here, Mrs. Parly, in thefiirft pkce, I tacrificc % 
^UH d'oT to thee for good luck. 
- P^n-. A guinea, Sir, will do as well. 

Wild. No, no, child; French money Is always moft 
fuccefsful in bribes, and very much in filfhion, child. 
Enter Dicky, and runs H Sir Harry. 

lyich Sir, will you pleafe to have your own nightcaps-? 

Wild. Sirrah? 

Dick. Sir, Sir I fliall I order your chair to the back* 
-^oor by iive o'clock in the morning ? 

Wild, The devil's in the fellow ! Get you gone-— — 
[Dicky runs out.} Now, dear Madam, I havefecured my 
brother, you have difpofed of the Celonelf and we^ii rail 
at love till we han't a word more to fay. 

Lure. Ay, Sir Harry. Pleafe to fit a little, 'Sir. You 
<nufl know I*m in a firange humour of aiking you fome 
i^uedions. How did you4ike your lady, pray. Sir ? 

WHd. Like her ! Ha, ha, ha ! ' S o very well, faith, 
that for her rtry fake I'm in love with every woman i 
meet. 

Lure. And did matrimony pleafe you extremely ? 

Wild, So very much, that if polygamy were allowed, 
1 would have a new wife every day. 

Lure. 
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Lmrt, Ob, Sir Hany, this it raillery ! But jrour ftri- 
ont thoughts upon the matteri pray. 

Wild. ^Vhy, then. Madam, to give you my true fenti- 
ments of wcdlcfck : I bad a lady that I married by chance, 
Ihe was Tintious by chance, and 1 loved her by great 
chance. Nature gave her beauty, education and air, and 
ioftune threw a young fellow of five-and-twency in her 
lap. I oourtrd her all day, loved her all night ; (he was 
my miftrefs one d«y, and my wife another : I found in one 
the variety of a thoufand, and the very confinement of 
marriage gave me the pleafure of change. 

LMre. And (he was very vinuoiis 

Wild. Look ye. Madam, you know (lie was beautiful* 
She had good-nature about her mouth, the fmile of beau- 
ty io her cheeks, fparkling wit in her forehead, and 
Iprightly love in her eyes. 

Lwre. P(haw ! I knew her venr well ; the woman was 
well enough. But you don't anfwer my queftion. Sir. 

WtU. Sb, Madam, as I told you before, (he was young 
and beautiful, I was rich and ▼igotoui'; my eftate gave a 
luftie to my loTe, and a fwing to our enjoyment, round liks 
the ring that made us one, our golden pleasures circled 
without end. 

Lure. Golden pleafui^s I golden fiddleiKcks !— What 
d'ye tell me of your canting (luff ?— Was (he virtuous, 
I fay ? 

Wild. Ready to burft with enry ; but I will torment 
thee a little. \AJid€.'\ So, Madam, I powdered to pleafe 
her, (he drefled to engage me ; we toyed away the mom- 
ing in amorous nonfenfe, lolled awa^ the evening in the 
Park or the playhoufe, and all the night— ——Hetxi ! 

Lure. Look ye» Sir, anfwer my queftion, or I iball 
take it ill. 

WiU. Then, Madam, there was never fuch a pattern 
of unity. Her wants were (Hll prevented by my fupplies ; 
my own heart whifpered me her defires, becaufe (he hcr- 
felf was there ; no conrention ever rofe, but the dear 
ilrife of who (hould moft oblige ; no noife about authori* 
tv ; for neither would iloop to command, becaufe both 
thought it glory to obey. 

Lure. Stuff, ftuff, (luff !— I won't believe a word on't. 

Wdd. Ha, ha, ha ! 1 hen. Madam, wq never felt the 

yoke 
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yoke of matrimony, becaofe our inclinations made us one ; 
ft power fuperior to the forms of wedlock. The marriage 
torch had loft its weaker light in the bright flame of mu« 
tual love that joined our hearts before. Then 

JLure. Hold, hold. Sir; I cannot bear it ; Sir Hany^ 
I*m affronted. 

Wild, Ha, ha, ha ! Affronted ! 

Lure* Yes, Sir ; it is an affront to any woman to hear 
another commended, and I unli refent it. In ihon^ bit 
Harry, your wife was a 

Wild. Buz, Madam— No detraaion — —1*11 tell you 
what (he was — So much an angel in her conduct, that tho' 
I faw another in her arms, I fliould have thought the de« 
Til had raifed the phantom, and my more confcious iva*' 
ioD had given my eyes the lie. 

Lure. Vtiy well ! Then I a'n't to be believed, it feems. 
But, d'ye hear. Sir ? 

Wild. Nay, Madam, do you hear ? I tell you *tis not 
in the power of malice to caft a blot upon her. fame ; and 
tho* the vanit^r of our fcx, an.d the envy of yours, con- 
fpired both againft her honour, I would not hear a fyU 
lable. [Stopping his ears. 

Lyre. Why, then, as I Lope to breathe, you ihall 
hear it- The pii^ure, the pidiure, the pi6lure ! 

[BcTMling aUud. 

Wild. Ran, tan^ tan. A piftoUbullet from ear to ear, 

Lmre. That pidurc which you had juft now from the 
French Marquis for a thoufand pounds, that very pidturc 
did your very virtuous wife fend to the Marquis as a 
pledge of her very virtuous and dying affe6tion. So that 
you are both robbed of your honour, and cheated of your 
money. [Aloud. 

Wild. Louder, louder. Madam. 

Lure. I tell you. Sir, your wife was a jilt ; I know it, 
1*11 fwear it— She virtuous ! She was a devil. 

Will. \8ings.'\ Tal, lal, deral. 

Lure. Was ever the like feen ! He won't hear me — I 
biirft with malice, and now he won't mind me !*-• Won't 
you hear me yet ? 

Wild. No, no, Madam. 

Lure. Nay, then I can't bear it. [Burjis out a^eiying,'\ 
Sir, I muft iay you're an unworthy perfqn, to ufe a wo- 
man 
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man of quaHty a(t this rate, whe»&e hu ber heart full of 
malice ; I don't know but it may make nie nniicariy. Sir^ 
I fay again and again, that (lie was no better than one of 
us, and I know it ; I have fe^a it with roy eyes, fo i 
have. 

JViU. Good Heavens deliver me, I befeech thee !-«-m 
How (hall I Ycape ? 

Lure, Will yon not hear me yet ? Dear Sir Harry, do 
but hear me ; I'm longings to fpeak. 

ffW. Oh, I have it ! HiyC^fl»> ^uQi ! 

Lure*. Eh ! What's the mattei*f 

HGId. A moufe ! a moufe ! a moufe I 

Lure. Where, where, where ? 

WiJJ^ Your petticoats, your petticoats. Madam ; 

[ Lure • Jbricks and rum* 

Oh^ my head !— I was never warded by a woman; be- 
fore •— ^JBut I have heard (o much as. to know the Mar« 
qub to be a vtUaln. [Kitockiug.^ Nay, then, I mull run 
lor't. [Rmhs ottt^ and returns*'] The entry is Hopped by a 
ehair coming in.; and fomething there is in that chair^ 
that I will <Eicover, if I can iind a place to hide myfelf* 
[Gi7/v ta the clofet door*] Faft ! — I have keys about rac foB 
molb locks about St. James's— Let me fee— [ Tries one 
key,] — No, no { this Opens my Lady Plan chorals back- 
door — [Tries another, "] — Nor this-; this is the key to my 
Lady Stakeali's garden. [Tries a third,] Ay, ay, this does 
it,' taith* [Goes into the clvfety and peeps »utt 

J^«/^r Shark and another^ <tv!th QWncYitr in a ch(^r\ Parly; 

Par. Hold, hold, friend ; who gave you orders to lug 
in your dirty chair into the houfe ? 

i'Atfr^. My mailer, fweet- heart. * 

Par, Who is your m^ifter, impudence ? 

Sharks Every body, fauce-box^— - And for the prefent, 
here's my mader : aud if you have any thing to {aj to 
him, there he is for ye. [Lugs Ciinoher out of thechair^ 
and-thnows him upon the J^or.} Steer away, Tom. 

[Exit Shark', with Chairs 

Wild. What the devil, Mr, Jubilee, is it you? 

Par. Bleis me! the gentleman's dead i—Murd«y: f 
muffder.i- 

, • Enter LurewelL 

Zatre. Proted me 1 What's the matter ?' Clincher ! 

Far. 
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Par. Mr. Clincher I aire ycti tkad, Sir J 

ain. Yes. 

Zs^^. Oh/ then it is itell enoagb^Atte jqm drunk^ Sir f 

C7i«. No, 

Z.«r^, Well, certainly Pm the tiioft unfortunate wo^ 
man living ! AU my aftairs, all my deiigns, all my in- 
trigues mifcarry— Faugh I the be*ft !— But, Sk, what*« 
the miitter with you ? 

Clin. Politics* 

Par. Where have you beeii, Sjt? 

Clin. Shark. 

Lure. What (hall we do with him. Parly ? ^If the 

Colonel fhould conic home now, we Were ruined. 

JE^/^r Standaftl. 
Oh, inevitable deftru^jon ! 

IVild. Ay, ay ; unleTs I relieve her now^ allthe werld 
caVt iave her. 

Stand. Blefs me ! what's here ? Whb are you, Sir > 

Clin. Brandy. 

&dnd. See there. Madam ! behold the man that you 
prefer to me ; and fuch as he are all thofe fop*eallant8 
that daily haunt my houfe, ruin your honour, imddifturb 
my quiet* I urge not the'facred bond of marriage ; I'll 
wave your earneu vows of truth to me, and only lay the 
cafe in equal balance, and fee whofe merit bears the great* 
er weight, his or mine. 

Wild, WeU argued. Colonel. [AJfde. 

Stand. Suppolc yourfelf freely difengaged, unmarried, 
and to make choice of him you thbughc mod worthy of 
your love ; would you prefer a brute, a monkey, one de« 
Hin'd only for the fport of man ? — Yes, take him to your 
bed ; there let the oeaft difgorge his fulfome load in your 
fair, lovely bofimi, fhore out his paffion in your foft em» 
bhice, and with the vapouts df his iick debauch |)(erfume 
your fweet apartment. 

Lure. Ah,naufeoUs, naufeous, poifoh! 

Stand. I neVwas taughttofetaValueotikifyyfelf; but 
when compared to him, there m(>defty muft u66p,' issA 
indignation give my words i loofe, Cd tell ydu^ Mad^m, 
that I am a man unblemiihed in my honour, have nobly 
ferved my king and country; tm fbrtt lady's fiirvice, I 
Ihhik that nature has nbt been dcffe^ve* . * " 

£ mu. 
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WiU. *£gadf I fheuld think io too ; the fellow's well 
made. {^Afiden 

Stand* Vm young as he, my perfon too as lair to out- 
ward view ; and for my mind, I thought it could diflin* 
guiih right, and therefore made a choice of you. Your 
teJC have biefs'd our ifle with beauty, by diftant nations 
priz'd ; and could they place their loves aright, thdr loy^ 
ers might acquire the envy of mankind, as well as they 
the wonder of the worid. 

H^ild, Ah ! now he coaxes— He will conquer, unle& 
I relieve her in time ; fhe begins to melt alr<^y» [^^ide^ 

Stand. Add to all this, I love you next to Heaven ; 
and by that Heaven, I fwear, the conilant dudy of my 
days and nights has been to pleafe my deareft wife* Your 
pleafure never met controul from me, nor your dedres a 
frown. I never mentioned my dillrufi before, nor will I 
now wrong your difcretion, fo as e'er to think you made 
him an appointment. 

Lure. Generous, generoii^s man ! [Weeps. 

' Wild. .Nay, then, 'tis time for me ; I will relieve her. 
[He Jieah out of tin clofet^ and coming behind Standard, 
claps him on the JhouUer.] Colonel, your humble fervant. 

Stand. Sir Hiarry, how came you here? 

fnid. Ah, poor fellow ! thou hail got thy load with a 
witnefs : but the wine was humming ilrong ; I have got 
a touch on't myfelf. IReels a little^ 

Stand. Wine, Sir Harry ! What wine? 

Wild. Why, 'twas new Burgundy, heady fluff. But 
the dog was foon gone, knock'd under pre&ntly. 

Stand. What, then Mr. Clincher was with you, it 
feems ? £h ! 

Wild. Yes, faith ; we have been together all this after- 
noon: 'tis a pleafant fooliih fellow. He would needs 
give me ^ welcome to town, on pretence, of hearing all 
the news from the Jubilee. The humour was new to 
me ; fo, to't we went* But 't^ a weak-headed coxcomb; 
two or three bumpers did his bulinefs-— «-«Ah, Madam ! 
what do I deferve for this ? [4fi^^ ^^ Lure. 

Lure. Look ye there. Sir; you fee how* Sir Harry has 
cleared my innocence^— —I'm obliged t'ye. Sir ; but I 
muft leave you to make k out. [To Wild, and ex» 

Stand. Yes, yes j he has cleared you wonderfully—— 

But, 
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But, pray, Sir— I fuppofe you can inform me how Mr* 
Ciiocher came into my hou^e t £h ? 

ff^lt/. Ay — Whyy you mud know that the fod got pre- 
fently as drunk as a drum ; fo I had him tumbled into a 
cbair, and ordered the fellows to carry him home» Now» 
yt>u mujd know, he lodges but three doors qff; but the 
boobies, it feems, miilook the door, and brought him ia 
here, like a brace of loggerheads. 

Sutnd. Oh, yes, fad loggerheads ! to mifiake a door in 
Jamts-flreet for a houfe m Coven t-Garden— -Here ! 

Enter Servants. 
Take away that brute. [Servants carry of Clinch.]— And 
you fay 'twas new Burgundy, Sir Harry ;^ rery ftrong. 

ff^iid, 'Rgad, there is fome trick in this matter, and I 
ihallbedifcovered. [AfiJe.'\ Ay, Colonel-— but I mufi be- 
gone ; I*m engaged to meet— --Colonel, Vm your hum- 
ble fervant. , [Goings 

Stand, But, Sir Harry, whcre's your hat, Sir? 

IVtU. Oh, morbleu ! — Thefe hats, gloves, canes, and 
fwords, are the ruin of all ourdcfigns. [AfideJ} 

Stand. But where's j^our hat, Sir Harry ? 

JfVd. 1*11 never intrigue again with any thing about 
»e but what is juft bound to my body, Hq\y (hall I come 
off?-— -Hark ye, Colonel; in your ear; I would not 
have your lady hear it-^You muft know, jufl as I came 
into the room here, what fhould I fpy, but a great moufe 
running acrofs that clofet door : I took no notice, for fear 
your lady fhould be frighted, but with all my force, (d'ye 
fee ?) I flung niy hat at it, and fo threw it into the clofet^ 
and there it lies, 

Stand. And fo, thinking to kill the moufe, you flung 
your hat into that clofet. 

Wild. Ay, ay, that was all 5 1*11 go fetch it* 

Stand. No, Sir Harry, I'll bring it out, 

[Goes into the chfeU 

Wild. Now have I told a matter of twenty lies in a 
breath. 

Re-enter Standard, tnith the bat in one handy and hauling 
in the Marquis with the other. 

Stand. Sir Harry, is thi* the mottfe that you threw 
your hat at ? 

E 2 mid. 
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mid. I'm amaa^'d f 

Mar. Pardie, I'm amaze too. 

St0nii, Look'e, Monfieur Marquis, a9 for your part, I 
flitU cut your throat, Sir. 

mu. Give me leave, I mufl cut his throat firft. 

Mar. Vat, bote cut my troat ! Begar, Meffieurs, I 
ate but one troat. 

Enter Parly, and runs to Standard. 

Par. Sir, the Monfieur is innocent ; he came upon 
another defign. My Lady begins to be penitent, and, if 
you make any noife, 'twill fpoil alU 

Stand. JLook'e, gentlemen, I have too great a confi- 
dence in the virtue of my wifci to think it in the power 
of you, or you. Sir, to wrong my' honour, fiut I am 
bound to guard her reputation, fo that no attempts be 
made thar may provoke a fcandal* Therefinre, gentlemen, 
let me tell you, it is time to defift. [Exit*' 

Wild. Ay, ay: fo it is, faith. Come, Monfieur, I muft 
talk with you, Sir« {^Exeunt. 

EtTD of the Fourth Act. 



ACT IV. 

8C£N£,. Standard'/ Ibufi. 

Enter Standard and Fireball. 

Standard. 
N (hprt, bpofihef, ji man may talk till doomfflay of fin. 



I 



hell and danjination ; but your rhetoric.wUl ne'er oaa-^; 
vince a lady that there's any thing of a devil ia a handfome 
fellow with a fine coat. .Yoii mv»ft (hew. the cloven foot, 
expof^; x\\t brute, as t have done ; and tho' her virtue 
llecps, her pride will furcly take the alarm. 

Fire. Ay, but if you had let me cut off one of the 
rogue's ears before you fent him away > ■ ■ 

Stand. No, no ; the fool has ferved mv turn, without' 
the fcandal of a public refentmcnt ; ana the effeft has 
Hiewn th^t my dcfiga was tight: I've touch'd her very 
heart, and fiie relents apace. 

JE^ter 
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Enter •Lurewell running. 

Lure. Oh, my ilear» fare me! Tm frighted out of 
Ay life. 

Fire. Blood and fire, Madam, who dare touch you ? 

[Draws his fw^rd^ and Jtands hrfore berm 

Lmre* Oh,. Sir, a ghoft, a phoft ! I have feen it twice. 

Tire. Nay, then, we foldiers have nothmeto do with 
ghofts ; fend for the parfon* ^ [Sheaths his /word. 

Stand, 'lis fancy, my dear, nothing but fancy. 

Lure. Oh, dear Colonel, I'll never lie alone again ; 
I'm frighted to death ; I faw it twice ; twice it fialked 
b^ my chamber-door, and with a hollow v<Mce uttered a 
piteous groan. 

Stand. This is firange ! ghofis by day-light !«-»Come, 
my dear, idong with me ; don't ilirink, we'll fee to find 
this ghoft. [Exiunt^ 

SCENE changes to the Street. 

jSff/^ Wildair, Marquis, andDicVy. 

Wild. Dicky. 

Dick. Sir? 

Wild. Do you remember any thing of a thoufand- 
pounds, lent to my wife in Montpelier by a, French gen- 
tleman } 

Mar. Ouy, Moniieur Dicky, you rememberde gen* 
tleman, he was one Marquis. 

Dick. Marqui, Sir ! I think, for my part, that all the 
men in France are Marqui's. We met above a thoufand 
Marqui's, but the devil o' one of them could lend a thou* 
fiind pence, much lefs a thoufand pound. 

Mar. Morbleu, que dites vous, bougre4e chien ? 

Wild. Hold, Sir; pray, anfwer me one queftion— ♦ 
What made you fly your country ? 

Afar. My religion, Monfieur. 

Wild, So you fled for your relifion out of France, and 
are a downright atheift in England* A very tender con« 
fcience, truly ! 

Mar. Beear« Monfieur, my confcience be de ver* ten* 
dre ; he no fufier his matter to fbrve, paidie. 

Wihi.' Come, Sir, no ceremony ; refund. 

Mar. Refunde ! Vat isdat refunde I Paries Fran^^ 
MoBfieur? 

E 3 Wild. 
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Wild. No, Sir, s I tdl you in plain £ngli(h, returtimy 
money, or I'll lay.ypu by thwe heels* . 

Mar. Ohjbegar dere is de Anglis-man now ! Dere \% 
At law for ipe, De law I £cout^, Monfieiir Sir Arry-« 
Voyes fa — De Fr ^dc^ Marquis iicorn de law. My bro« 
der lead your vifede^money, and here is my witnefs. 

JDrtpvos* 
ihallbe 
examined : but this is no place to try the caufe ; we'A 
crofs the Park into tlie fields ; you ihall throw down the 
mcDcy brtweeii us, and the beil title, upon a fair hemii^» 

lliall take it up— AUons ! 

Mar, bh, de tout mon coeur !— ^AUon* ! Ficnt i. la 
tfcic, hf gar. . {^Exeuni. 

SCENE, Lurcwciri -^^M»«»/. 

Enter Lurewell and Parly, 

Lure. Pfliawl Vm fuch a frighted fool! Twasno- 
thing but fancy-— -Come, Parl}rj get ipe pen and ink; 
I'll divert it. Sir Harry {hall know what a wife 1^ h9^<^ 
I'm refolved. Tho' he would not hear me fpeakV he'll 
read my leuer fure. [Sits dowm to wrife.. 

G/joJ. [From wtkin.'] Hold ! 

Lure. Protect me !— Parly, don't leave me— —But 
I won't mind it. 

GhoJ. Hold ! 

Lur^. Defend me ! Don't you hear a vpict ? . 

Par. I thought ioy Madam. 

Ltire. It called, Hold ! I'll venture once more. 

\Sits down to wriie» 

Ghqfi. Difiurb no more the quiet of the dead*, 

Lure. Now it is plain* I heard the words. 

Par. Deliver us, Madam, a^d forgive us our jgns !-« 
What is it ? 

Choft enters I LuyewcU ««</ Parly ^nV;f, and run to a 
• -^ comer of tife Stage. 

(rkfffi. ,'Behoi^ the airj^form of wrong'd Angelic^ 
Forc'd from the fl^ad^ IhsIow to vindicate )ier i^e. 
Forbear, malicious woman, thus to load 
With faiqdalo.vs,reprQa«.h the gia^e af .i9np<;^n^*. 
Repent, vain wonuuai ! . ^ 

Tiy 
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Thr ffiatrimemal row U rc^fterM abore. 
And all the breaches of that folema £uth 
Ace leg^fler'd beloiv» Vm fent to warn thee to repents 
Forbear to wrong thy mjur'd hulband's bed^ 
Kfhurb no mofe the quiet of the dead. [SiaUs ojfi 

[LurewellAiwM/} andlhAy/MfAm'ishtt% 
Piir. Help! help! help! 

Emer Standard 4md FIrebalt» 
StoMiL Bleis us ! What^ faintii^ ! What's the matter I 
Fire. Breedings breedings Sir» 
Par. Oh, Sr ! we^e frighted to deaths here hai^ 
been the ghofi agsiin. 
Staud. GhoA'T Why you^kemad, fure I What ghc^ ? 
Fiur. The ghoft g£ Angelica^ Sis Harry WOdair's 
wife. 
Stand. Aagelicat 

Par. Yes, Sir : and here it ]>reachfd to us the Lord 
knows what^and jnucderedmy miftvefi with mere morals* 
Flrt.. Agood h^riogt Sir; ^twill do her good. 
Stand. Takeherin, Piirly. (Fariy /^o^^ #;v< Lurewell*} 
What^aft this mean, brother ^ 

Fire. The meaning's plain* Tbo-e'* a defign of com- 
munication between your wife and Sir Harry ;, fo his wife 
18 eomc to forbid the hanpit tbat*s4ill.. 

Stood.. Noy noy brother*. If I may be induced to be* 
lieve die walking of ghofts, X rather iancy that fhe rat* 
tk'headed fellow hecluifi>and has broke the poor Lady's 
heart y which, together with the indi^ity ot her bunal, 
has made her uneafy in he»gmre.«— But whstever bethe 
caufe, it^s fit we immediately find put Sir Harrf, and in- 
form him*. [Exeunt: 

SCENE, the Pari. 

Cptt^tatff n»alking:i Wildair and Marauisi^^^^ f^b 
ever the St^ge^^mu cfflr*. 
Ij^^d. Sir Hany* 
Wild. My. £iQrd ?»Mpnfieux^ UU follow you, Sir^ 

lE^fit Marquis* 
Lfifid* Xmufi;.ta)k.withy)0U4 Sir*. 
Wild. Pray, my Lord, let it be veiy ibort| for Iwair 
sever in more hafte in my lif^ 

. s L^d 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



16 SIR HARRV WILDAIK. 

Lord. May I prefumey Sir, to enquire the caufe that 
detained you fo late laft night at my houfe ? 

Wild. More mifchicf again ! — Perhaps, my Lord, I 
may not prefume to inform you. 

Lord. Then peiiiaps, Sir, I may prefume to extort it 
from you* 

Wild. Look ye, my Lord, don't frown ; it fpoiU your 
fice* -But if you mufl know, your Lady ^wes me 
two hundred guineas, and that fum I will prefume to ex- 
tort from your Lordlhip* 

Lord. Two hundred guineas f Have you 3ny thing to 
flicw for it ? 

Wild. Ha, ha, ha ! Shew for it, my Lord, I (hewed 
quint and quatorze for it ; and to a man of honour, that^i 
as firm as a bond and judjgment. v 

Lord. Come, Sir, this won't paft upon me ; I'n^ a 
man of honour. 

Wild. Honour ! Ha, ha, ha !— 'Tis TCiy ftrange that 
fome men, though their education be never lo gallant, will 
ne'er learn breeding !. Look ye, my Lord, when you and 
I were under the tuition of our governors, and converfed 
only with old Cicero, Livy, VimI , Plutarch, and the like ; 
why then fuch a man was a vilkin, and fuch a one was a 
man of . honour : but now, that I have known the court, 
a little of what they call the beau-monde voA . the lei 
0ritj I find that honour looks as ridiculous as Roman 
bulkins upon your Lordihip, or my full peruke upon Sci* 
pio Africanus. 
Lord. Why fhould you thmk fo. Sir ? 

Wild. Becaufe the world's improved, my Lord, and 
we find that this honour is a very troublefomeand imper* 
tinent thing— Can't we live together like good neigh« 
hours and vhridians, as they do in France ? I lend you 
my coach, I borrow yours ; you dine with me, I fup 
with you ; I lie with your wife, and yoi| lie with mine* 
■ ■ Honour I That's fuch an impertinence !—— Pray, 
my Lord, hear me. What does your honour- thiok of 
murdering your friend's reputation ; making a jefl of hi» 
misfortunes; cheating him at caids; debauching hit 
bed ; or the like ? 
Lord. Why rank vilhiiny* 

wiu. 
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fFlJd. Pi(h ! Piih ! Nothing but good manners ; cz- 
cefii of good maoQiers, Why you ha'n*t been at court 
lately. There 'tis the only practice to Ihew our wit an4 
breeding*— rrr As for inftance : yoyr friend refledb upon 
you when abfent, becaufe 'tis good manners ; rallies yov^ 
when preifbnt, becaufe 'tis witty $ cheats 3^ou at piquet, 
to fliew he has been in France ; and U^s with your wife^ 
to fliew he's a man of quality. 

lAfrJ^ Ycry well, Sir. 

WthL In fliort, my Lord, you have a wrong notion af 
things* Should aonan with a handfeme wife revenge all 
affkmts done to his honour, ppor White, Chaves, Mor* 
ns. Locket, Pawlet and Ponuck, were utterly ruined. 

ZmtJ. How fo, Sir ? 

fpl/d. Becaufe, my Lord, you muft run all their cuf«» 
tomers quite through the body. Were it not for abufing 
your men of honour, taverns and chocolate houfes could 
Boc fubfifi; and were there but a round tax laid upon 
Cbuidal and faife politics, we men of figure would find it 

much heavier than four ihillings in the pound.* Come, 

come, my Lord, no more on't, for Qiame ; your honour.. 
18 fafe enough, for I have the key of its back door in my 
pocket. IRuni^^ 

Lord, Sir, I fhall meet you another time. lE^it, 

SCENE, tif FhJds. 

Enter Marquis wth a Sernfont carrying lis fighting equi* 
pagiy fmfs^ caf^ &c. H/ dr^Jfts %inrfelf accordingly^^ 

andjiourijbes about thefiftgt* 

Mar. Sa, (a, fa, ipent £ la t(te« ^a, e9ibaracadc ; 
quart fur redouble. Uey ! 

Enter Wildair. 

Wild. Ha, ha, ha! the dpvil! Muft I fight with a 
tumbler ? Thefe French are as great fops in their quar- 
rels, as in their Simours. 

Mar. Allons ! Allons ! Stripe, ftripe ! 

Wild. No, np, Sir^ I never &-ip to ennige a man ; I 
fight as I daace.»— — Com^, Sir, down witn the money* . 

Mar. Sere it is,, pardie* \lj&i 4^vim ihe hag ktweeu 
themJl Allons! 

£«Arr Dicky, andgkvei^l^tafun* 
Morbieu ! que ia ? 
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WtJJ. Now, Monficur, if you offer to ftir, I'll ftoot 
you through the head.— -Dicky, take up the money, 
and carry it home, 

Dick, Here it is, faith : and if my mafter be killed, 
die money's my own. 
Mar. Oh, morbleu ! de Anglis-roan be one cdward. 
Wild, Ha, ha, h^i-Where is your French Politique, 
now ? Come, Monfieur, you muft know I fcorn to fight 
any man for my own ; but now weVe upon the level ; 
and fince you have been at the trouble of putting on your 
habiliments, I mull requite your pains. So, come on, 
Sir. [Lays down the gun^ andufes thf/n^ord* 

Mar, Come on ! For vat, ven dc money is gone ? 
De France-man fight vere dere is no profit ! Pardonnez 
moy, pardie. [Sits down to fuU off his pumps» 

mid. Hold, hold, Sir; you muft fight. Tell me. how 
you came by this pidure } 

Mar, [Starting up,"] Why den, bcgar, Monfieur Che- 
yalier, fince de money be gonfc, me vill fpeak dc verite. 
Pardie, Monfieur, me did make de cuckle of you, 
and youxvife fend me de pi^ure for my pain. 

WtU, Look ye, Sir, if I thought yoU had merit enough 

to sain a Lady's heart from me, I would (hake hands im- 

m^iately, and be friends: but as I believe you to be 

a vain fcandalous liar, I'll cut your throat, [TheyJIght* 

Enter Standard tf/ii/ Fireball, who fart them. 

Stand, Hold, hold, gentlemen.— Brother, fecure the 

Marquis. Come, Sir Harry, put up j I have fonie* 

thing to fay to you very fehous. 

Wild, Say it quidcly then ; for I am a little out of 
humour, and want fomething to make me laugh. 

[As they taliy Marquis dreffes^ and Fireball helfs him^ 
Stand, Will what's very ferious make you laugh ? ^ 
Wild, Moft of all. 

Stand, Pfhaw ! Pray, Sir Harry, tell me what made 
you leave your wife ? 

Wild, Ha, ha, ha ! I knew it. -Pray, Colonel, what 

makes you ftay with your wife ? • 

Stand, Nay, 1>ut pray anfwer me dire6lly ; I beg it at 
a favour. 

Wild, Why then. Colonel, you muft know we were a 
paur of the moil happy, toybg, fooUfh people in the 
World, till (he got, X don't know how, a crotchet of jea« 

lou^ 
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1ou(y in her head. This made her frumpiOi ; but we had 
ne'er an angry word : (he only fell a crying over night, 

and I went for Italy next morning. But pray no more 

on*t. A re you hurt, Monficur. 

Stand, But, Sir Harry, you'll be ferious when I teU 
you that her ghoft appears* 

ITtld. Her gboft ! Ha, ha, ha ! That's pleafant, faith'. 

Stand. As fare as fate, it walks in my houfe. 

Wild. In your houfe ! Come along, Colonel ; by the 
Lard ril kifs it. [^f^tea/ Wild. tf»^ Stand. 

Mar. Moniieur le Capitain, adieu. 

Fire. Adieu ! No, Sir, you Ihall follow Sir Harry. 

Mar. For vat? 

¥ire. For what ! Why, d'ye think I'm fuch a rogue as 
to part a couple of gentlemen when they're fighting, 

and not fee them make an end on't : 1 think it a ltf$ 

fin to part man and wife.— -Come along. Sir. 

[Exit y fulling Monfieuu 

SCENE, Standard*! Houfe. 

£ff/^r Wildair <7»</ Standard. 

WiH. Well then ; this, it feems, is the inchanted 
chamber. The ghoil has pitched upon a handfome apart- 
inent however.— Wcll| Colonel, when do you intend 
to begin ? 

Stand. What, Sir? 

Wild. To laugh at me ; X know you defigtt it. 

Stand. Ha ! By all that's powerful, there it is. 
Ghofi 'walks crofs thejiage. 

Wild. The devil it is Emh ? Blood, I'll fpcak to't. 

— V0U8 Mademoifelle Ghoft, parlcz-vous Francois ?— 
No ! Hark ye, Mrs. Ghofl, will your Ladyfhip be pleafed 
to inform us who you arc, that we may pay you the re- 
Ipeift due to your quality. \Qhcft rcturnsm 

Gheft. I am the fpirit of thy departed wife. 

Wild. Are you, faith I Why then here's the body of 
thy living liu(hand, and fiand me if you dare. \Rum to 
ber^ and embraces <&«•.]— —Ha J 'tis fubftance, I'm fure. 
—-But hold, Lady Ghoft, Hand off a little, and tell me 
in «)od earned now, whether you are alive or dead. 

Jtng. [Throwing off her Jhrowd, } Alive ! alive ! 

JRuns and throws her arms about his nechi and ndvcr 
Ted fo much as in thinnoment. 

Jfild. 
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^M What d'ye think of the ghoft haw^ Colonel?' 
[SJ!}e bangs upon hifk.] Is it not a very loving g^ft ? 

Stand, Amazement! 

fnij. A3r, 'tis amazement, truly.— Look ye. Mar* 
dam, I hate to cdnvcrfc fo familiarly t^rith fjnrits : pray 
keep your diftance. 

j^ng. 1 am alive, indeed I am, 

H^ild. 1 dbn't belieVe a word on't. [MdWtng aixfuym 

Sidnd. Sir Harry, you're more afraid n6^ than be- 
fore. * 

Wild, Ay, moft men are more afraM of a IWihg wife 
than a dead one; 

^tand. 'Tis good manners to leave you together, how- 
ever. \B^iu 

Ang. 'Tis unkind, my dear, after (b long afad tedioul 
•an abience, tb a6t the'^ft ranger fo. I now ihaH die in 
carneft, arid muft for ever vanifli fiiom your fight. . 

[fVeeping and going* 

Wild. Hold, hold, Madam. Don't be angry, my 
dear ; you took me unprovided : had you but fent me 
word of your coming, I had got three or fourlpeechef 
out of Oroonoko and the Mourning-Bride upon this oc« 
cafion, that would have charmed your very heirt. But 
we'll do as well as we c*n ; I'll Tiave the mufic from 
both houfes ; Pawlet and Locket fliall contrive for otif 
tafte 5 we'll charm pur ears with Abel's voice ; feaft our 
eyes with one another ; and thus, \^ith all Wr fenfes 
tuned to love, we'll hurl off our clothes, leap into b5ed, 
und there— —Look ye, Madam, if I don't welcome you 
liome with raptures more natural, dnd more moving, 
than all the plays in Ckriiiendom _^ril fay no n^ore. 

Ang* As m^ as ever. 

WUd* But eafe my wonder firfl, and'let me know the 
riddle of your death. . * . > ' 

Afig. Your unkind departure heiice, iiriS ybuf aVbid- 
ing me abroad, made me refolve, tince I could not live 
with you, to' die to all the world befides : I fancied,' that 
though it exceeded the force of love, yet thejpower oTf 
griet perha)>8 might change your humour, and there- 
fore had it given out that I died in France ; my lickfi^fe 
at Montpeher, which indeed wias next to death, and the 
affront oiTefed to the body of our ambaffador's chaplain 

" * at 
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at Paris, conduced to have my burial private. TkU de- 
ceired my retinue ; and by the affiftance of my woman, 
aad your faithful fervant, I got into man's clothes, came 
hoime into England, aod fent him to obfervc your mo« 
tions aVoad, with orders not to undeceive you till your 
returi^.— *-<«Here I met you i» tb^ quality of Beau mn* 
tQr, ^\xr bufy brothtr, under which diiguife I have dif* 
afiy^teiyour defign upiQn my Lady Lureweil : and, in 
th^^m of a ghoftj. have, revenged the fcandai flie thi» 
day threyjf uoon nae» and have 1 righted her fufficiently 
from lyingf alone. I diji refolve to have frighted you 
hj^^ife^^ bkHt you were too hard for me. 

Ulld, How weak, how fqueamiOi, and how fearful are 
Hl^in^^ wJbo^th^y^iiKant to be. humoured ! and how ex- 
tr^i^Qfiat, ho^ d^ongi^ and how provoking, when they 
get; t;^. impertinent ma£^^ in their head!-p— *But by 
wl^t .means, n^y dear], cpuh) you p^urchafe this double 
d^Qi^ui^?. How. came yoi} by my letter to my brother ? 

^£» "Rys Interceptu^g all your lette<« iince I came 
h^me. $ut for my ghoJlly contrivance, good Mrs. Par- 
ly (o^pved l?y th^ juitnefs of my o;|ufe, and a bribe) was 
Vff chief en^neer., 
» £«/4ErFlreb:aJl^ff^ Marquis. 

Firem Sic.Harry^ i'f you,have a mind to iigbt it out^ 
tV#xe*fi your man ; ifnofc, ( have difch/irged, my trufl. 

ff^i^. Oh|Monfieur! Won'i you falute your miftrefs, 
Sir? 

' Mar^ Qh^ IJiIprbleu -^ Beg;ar me mufi run to fome oder 
country now for<my reUgipn. 
. -^M^. ^* ^kV the.Ffench Ma.rqqls ! I know him. 

fflJJ. Ay, ay, my dear, you do know him, and 1 can't. 
ht'^figjry^hpo^xics*6&\hc faih^n kv ladies to know every 
body : but methinks. Madam, that pidure now 1 Hang. 
ic^ ^oafidering 'twas* nj^y- gift, you ipight have- kept it — 
But no matter ; my neighbours (hall pay for't. 

^^. Pidture,, avy,d^r !• Gould you think I e'er woMld 
S^ wathj that ? No ; of ajl my jewels, this alone I kept, . 
bf c^u^ 'twas given,.by yoy . [S/jczvs tjbe picture. 

W44- £h i Woiwiei;tuI I -r— And whajt's this ? - ' 

[P ifllhg.QuJ.t* other pj^itre^ • 

^^. They're, very much al^e. 

WhU^ So^aliVCj *h^ Qj?e. mi^ht fajriy pgfs for t'other. 

* F *• ' Monlicur^' 

' •• • . 
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— — Mbnficur Marquis,. ^fa»/^«..^ ^iTbu did lie wid rty' 

vife, and (he did give you de pi<5lure for your pain. Eh !*- 
Cume, Sir, add to your France politique a little of your 
r^five iinpudeace, and tell us plainly how yo\t j:ame: 
by*t. 

Mar. Begar, Monfi'cur Chevalier, wen de Fraiicc-tnan' 
can tell no more lie,, den. vill he tell trutc.— -Iwas ac*^ 
qjuaintwid de paintredat draw your E^dyVpi6hirei ani • 
give him ten piftole for de copy. . . ■ An fo me avede' 
pidure of all de beauty in London ^ and by dir politique,,' 
me ave de reputation to lie wid d^ra all. ' 

Wild, When perhaps your plcafure. never reachcdii 
above a pit-mafque in your life. . 

Mar, An begar, for dat matre, denatre of'u'bmcn, tt' 
pit-mafque is as good as- dfe beft. Deplcafureis nothing,, 
de glory is all, a-li-mode deFrancc. ' \Stinmoutn^ 

Wild. Go thy way« for a true pattern. of the vanity,, 
impeninence, fnbtlety, and/the ollcntation of thy coun^' 
try. — Look ye. Captain, give me thy hand ; once Iwas^ 
a friend to France; but henceforth I promife to facrificC; 
my fafliions, coaches, wigs-, ^nd vanity, to horfcs, arras,, 
and equipage," and fervQ. my. king in propria ftrfona^ to* 
promote a vigorous war, if there be. occafion. 

Fire, Bravely faid. Sir Harry: and. if all thebeausint 
the fide-boxes were of your mind, we would fend theraf*. 
back their L*Abbe, abd Balon, and ihew them anew, 
dance, to the tune. of Harry the Fifth*. 

£«/rr Standard, Lurewcll, Dicky, ondFatiy. 

my<. Oh,.Colonel! Such difcoveries !' 

Siun^* Sir, I have heard all from your fervant*; Isoneftt 
Dicky has told me the^whole ftory. 

Wild, Why then let Dicky run .for the fiddles immc-. 
. lately. 

Dick. Oh^ Sir!' I. knew What it would come to;: 
they're here already. Sir. 

Wild, Then, Colonel, we'll havea new wedding, a»d' 
begin it with a dance Strike ug.. \;Aiilanc( heru 

Stand. Jt^ow^ Sir Harry, we have retrieved our wives ;^ 
.yours from deatk, and mine from the devil; and they 
mreat prefent very honelV. But how (hall we.kee^ them (ol 

Ang^, By being good hufbands. Sir ; and the great fe- 

cret for keeping matters right iiL wedlock j, is- never to 

4 ^ • qnarrpl 
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(juarrerwith your wires for trifles : for we are but babie* 
ac beft, and mud have our play-things, our loDging9r 
«ur vapours, cur fiighU, eur monl^iesy oui» china,, our 
£iihionS| pur Tvaflies^, our patches, our waters, our tattle* 
and impertinence ; therefore, I fey, ^tis better to let a^ 
woman play the fool, than provoke her to play the devil- 

Lure. And another rule, gentleman, let meadyife-yoir 
to obferve ;. never to be jealous j or if yx>u- fliould, bo 
fupe never to let your wife think you fufped her ; for- 
we are more reftratned. by the fcandal of the lewdnefa,; 
than by the wickedneft of the fa6t ; u^ien.once a woman, 
has bome the ihame of a w^oie, ihe'lldifpatdi yx)U tha 
fin in a moB)ent. 

WUd^ WcVe obliged to you, ladies,, for your advice ;:' 
and in return, give me leave to giveyou.the definition of 
a good wife,^ in the chani6lcr.of my own.. The wit of^ 
her converfatiott never out-Hrips thecondu6b of her be- 
haviour : (he*s ai!able to all men, free with, no.man,. and, 
only kind to me v often cliearful,. fometimea gay, andi 
always pleaf^d, hut when I am. angry; then forry, not 
fuUen., The park, plav-hbufe, and cards, (he frequents 
11^ compliance with cuftom ; but her diverfions of incli- 
nation are at bpme : file's mare cautious of a remarkable: 
vwman, than of a noted wit, well knowing that the in-r 
fe£tion of her own fex is more catching than, the tempta- 
tion of our&^ to all this,, (he is beautiful to a. wonder,., 
fcorns all devices that engage a. gallant, and ufes all. art&> 
tQ^pleafe her hufband*. 

, -So, fptc of fatyx *gainft a marry 'd life,,. 
A man is truly bleft with fuch a wife.. 

EifD of the FiPTfl AcTv. 



EMi- 
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EPILOGUE. 

By. a Faiend. 

T/'Entre hleu ! vert is dis dam poet f vere 
^' Gar^gn I me vil cut iff all his iwa ear ;. 
yefuis enrage i novj. he is not here* 
He has affront de French ! Le vilaine hife ! 

De French ! your hefi friend! 'Jtoufuffr^ dat ^ 

• Farhieu / Meffkurs^ il /trait fort rngratel 
Vat hafveyou Rnglijh^ . da f you can callyour-ewH ! 
Vat hofveyou of grand -^legftire in dis town^^ 
Vldout it come from France, dafvilgodiovpif - 
Frcquet^ haJJet.\your 'vin.yow drefsyyourdancei 
*Tis all^you fee^ tout a^la»modt deFrattce* 
JOe beau dere luy a hondre knick-knack ; 
He carry out wit^ hutfeldom hring it back : 
But den he bring afnuff-boxhinge^fofmall 
Dejoint^you can n^fte d,e vark at all^ . 
Coft him five pifioksy dat is Jheap enough^ 
In tree year itfalfave half an ounce of fnufu 
De coquet^ Jhe ave her ratifia dcre^ 
Her gown J her complexion^ deuxyeux^ her lovere. 
As far de cuckold-^-^^dat indeed you can make here* 
^e French it is dat teach the la^ wear • 
Dejhort muff^ wit her vite eliow bare ; 
De beau de large muffy wit hisjleeve down dere** 
Ve teach your vifes to ope dere hujband^ purfes^ 
To put de Furbelo round dere coach^ and dere horfes. 
Gargon ! ve teackyou eve^ iingJevarl^-, 
For vy den your damn poet dare tofnarle f 
Begary me vil he revenge upon his play^ 
Tree toufan refugee (parbleu c*eft *vrai) 
Sail all come here^ and damn him upon his tird day* 



* Pointing to his J^insefs* 
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^ROLOOUI, 

Spoken by a Shabby Poen 

• 
^Eg^f wlfat crime hoi my p99r father iUnf^ 
^ that you Jbould make a poet ef bis fin f 
Or %^t fir fime great fempicet ef iii^ 
ITare pleased tp compliment his hoy^-'^^njiith this f 

[Shewing his crown of httrcL 
ihthoHonr^ Imnjl needs confijs^ isgreat^ 
Iff with his crown,you*d tell him where to eai» 

'It* wel l * B at I have more complaints look here ! 

[Shewing his fagged coal* 
Harlye :''^'^'Wye think this fiit good winter nvearf 

h a cold morning ; wSu !^ at m lord^sgeOo^ 

How you have let the porter let mo voait 7 

■Tou*Ufiey^ perbaps^you knew Vdget no harm^ 

Tn^i^enmejire enongh to keep mo 'aeftm. 

Ji h 

A world of ilejfings io thatfre we awe ; 

Without it^ Vdue^er mo^de this princely Jbow, 

I have a brother ioo^ now in myfghtj 

[taking behind the (cenet • 
jt h^ mem emong/l us here to-night : 
Tonrfire has made himplay a thovfand pranks j 
For which f nodonhtf yon^ve had his daily thanks | 
H^as thmok^dyou^firjlyfor all his detent plays y 
Where be fi nick d it^ 'wbenbewritforpraifim 
Next for his meddling with fime f outs in liaek^ 
And hringing-^'^fiuf e a priejt npon his hack} 
For building boufet here t* oblige the peer s^ 
And fetching all their houfe abont his ears ; 
For a new play^ h/ds now thought ft to write^ 
Tofooth the town — which they ■ w ijl damn to-nigbu 
Thefi benefits arefuch, no man can doubt 
But he'll'go oky and feeyour fancy outf 
Tillfor reward of ail his noble deeds ^ 
At iajl like other fprightly folks htfpeeds : 
Has this great recompencejix^d on his brow 
Af fam*d Parnaffiis; has your leave to bow 
4^ walk about thefreets^Equip^d^as lam now. 

A a DRA 



} 
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DRAMATIS Person iE. 

MEN. 

Gripe^ a nch money fcriveoer, Mr, Yates. 

Montytrap^ ditto, — ^ . ■ Mr. Love* 

JD/Vit, a gamefier, fon to Mrs. Am- 

let,. — — ^—^ Mr. Palmer, 

Brafi^ his compamoa^ pafles for 

his Vaiet de Chambre, — • Mr, Kiiig. 

CVpy a goWfuMth, — — Mr. Lamallu 

Jejfamin^ foot-boy to Clanja^ Mr, Burton. 

WOMEN. 

C/^r/^, wife to Gr/^^, an expeniive 

luxurious woman^ a great ad- 
mirer of c^^uality, ■ ■ Mifs Younge. 
Araminta^ wife to Moneytrapy very 

intimate with Clarijfa^ of the 

fame humour, — -» — Mrs. GreviIIe. 
Corinna, daughter to Gripe^ by a 

former wife, a good fortune, 

young, and kept very clofe by 

her father ■ » Mrs. Abington. 

FUppanta^ ClariJJa\ maid, — — Mifs Pope. 
Mrs. Ami€\ a feller of all forts of „ 

private aftiirs to rtie ladles, Mrs. Brad (haw. 

Mrs. Cloggity her neighbour^ Mra.Crofs. 



THB 

Digitized by CjOOQIC 



is! 

CONFEDERACY. 






A C T r 

SCENE^ C^extJSmdetu 

XiHirMxu Amkt amiMn^ Cloggit| matrngk 

Am&st. 

GOOEUmorooWy a^tghbour; sood-morrowt neii^hv 
boiir Clfiggiu How deet all at youc koufe thia 
Biorning ? 

Cii!>||[. Thaqk jou kmdlj^ Mtk Amkt^ thank you kiBd» 
Ij; how do you do, 1 pray ? 

Jjtt. At the old rate, neighbour, poor and hoaeA ; thefir 
are hard times, good lack. 

C^^. If they are hard with you, what are they with 
vs ^ You have agood trade going ; all the great folka ii» 
Iowa help you ott with your merchandife. 

Am. \t%y they do help ua off with them bdeed i, they 
buy alL 

Qlog. And pay 

Am* For feme* 

Chg. Well, ^is a thoufand pities, Mrt. Amiet, they are- 
Bot at ready at one, as ^ they are at t'odier^ for, not roi 
wrong thero, they give very good rateK. ^ 

^/«. Oh, for that, let's do them juilice, neaghboi^r;; 
they never make two words upon the p^ce;, all they' 
h^le about is the day of payment.. 
. Clog. There's all the difpute, a$ you fayr.. 

An.. But that's a wicked one. For my^ party noighhoi^r^ 

I'm. liuil tiled # mj^lej^ with trotting^after tt|em ; be^^ 

A ^ ' fide*,, 
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fides, it eats* out all our profit. Would you believe k, 
Mrs. Cloggit, I hlave worn cJut four pair of pattens with 
follow ing my old Lady Youthful for one fet of talfe 
teeth, and but three pots of paint? 

Clog^ Look you there now ! 

Am. If they would but once let me get enough by 'em, 
to keep a coach to carry me a dunning after ^m, there 
would be fome confcience in it. 

Clog, hy^ that were fomething. But, now you talk of 
confcience, Mrs. Amlet, howdoyoufpeedamongft your 
city cuAomers ? 

^Anu My city cuftomers ! ^ow^ by m^ truth, neigh* 
hour, between the city and the court, (with reverence be 
it fpoken) there's not a — — to choofe. My ladies in the 
city, in times pall, were as full of gold as they were of re- 
ligion, and as pundual in their payments as they were in 
their prayers ; but fince they have fet their minds upon 
quality, adieu one ! adieu t'other ! their money and their 
coofciences are gone. Heaven knows where* ' * There is 

* not a goldfrtiith's wife to be found in town, but*s as 

* hard -hearted as an ancient judge, and as poor as a 

* towering dutehcfs.* - ' 

- Clog, But what the murrain have they to do with qua- 
lity ? Why don't their hulbands make them mind their 
fliops? 

Am. Their hufbands ! their hulbands, fay'il thou, wo^ 
man ? Alack, alack, they mind their hulbands, neighbour, 
no more than they do a fermon ! 

^ Chg. Good laek-a -day, that women bomof foberpa* 
rents, (hould be prone to follow ill examples ! But, now. 
we talk. o£ quality, when did you hear of your fon Richanf,' 
Mrs. Amlet ? My daughter Flipp fays (he met him t'o- 
ther day, in a laced coat, with three fine ladies, bis foot- 
roan at his heels, and as gay as a bridegroom. 

Am. Is it poflible ? Ah, the rogue ! Well, neighbour, 
airs well that endswell ; but Dick will be hanged. 

* Clog, That were pity. 

Am. Pity indeed ; for he's a hopeful young man to 
look on ; but he leads a life— —Well, where he has it, 
Heaven knows ; but, they fay, he pays his club with the 
beft of them. I have feen him but once thefe three 
months, neighbour, and then the varlet wanted money; 

but 
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but I l>id hire inarch, and march he did, to fome purpofe ; 
for, in lefs than an hour, back comes my gentleman into 
the houfe, walks tO| and fro io the room, with his wig 
over his ihoulder, his hat on one fide, whilUtns; a min*jet, 
and tofling a purfeof gold from one hand to t^)tber, with 
no more refpe^i. Heaven blefs us ! than if it had been an 
orange. Sirrah, fays I, where have you got that ? He 
anfwers me never a word, but fets his arms a-kimbo, cocks 
his fancy hat in my face, turns about upon his ungracious 
heel, as much as to fay, kits — and IVe nerer let ey« 
on him fince. 

Clog. Look you there now ! To fee what the youth of 
this age are come to ! 

' Am. See what they will come to, neighbour. Hearen 
fiiield, I fay ; but Dick's upon the gallop. Well, I muft 
bid you good-morrow ; I'm going where I doubt I (hall 
meet but a forry '.velcomc. 

Clog. To get in fome old debt, I'll warrant you ? 

Jim. Neither better nor worfe. 

Clog* From a lady of auatity ? 

Jim. No, (he's but a (crivener's wife ; but (he lives as. 
well, and pays as ill, as the flatelieft countefs of them all, 

[^Exeunt ftveral ways» 
Enter Brafs. 

Bra/s. .Well, furely, throueh the world's wide extent, 
there never appeared fo impudent a fellow as my fchool- 
fellow, Dick. To pais himfelf upon the town for a gen- 
tleman, drop into all the beil comrpany with an eafy air^ 
as if his natural element were in the fphere of quality ; 
when the rogue had a kettle-drum to his father, who was 
hanged for robbing a church ; and has a pedlar to his mo- 
ther, who carries her (bop under her arm. 3ut here he 
comes. 

Enter Dick. 

Dick. Well, Brafs, what news? Haft thou given my 
letter to Flippanta ? 

Brafs. I'm but juft come.; I han't knocked at the doof 
yet. But I have a damn'd piece of news for you, 

Dich As how? 

Brafs. We mvift quit this country, 

Dick. We'll be hang'd(irft. 

Brafs. So you will, if you ftay, 

Dich 
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J>Uh Why, what*ft the matter i 

Srafs. Theresa a fiona a comiog^ 

DicL From whence } 

Brafi^ From the worft point ia the compais/tbe taur* 

Dick, The law ! Why, what have I to do with the law ? 

Brafi, Notbixig ; aad therelbre it has fiuvethiag to do. 
jrtthyou. 

Dick. £xplaiik. 
. Brafs. You know you cleared a youi^ fellow at piquet 
i'other day» of the mooey he had to nufe hia companj* 

Dick. Well^ what then ? 

Brafi. Why, he's (orry he loft it* 

Dick. Who doubts that ? 

Brafs. Ay, but that^s iiuot aU ; he's fuch a fiaet to think 
#f complainings on't» 
i Dick, Then I auH be b wiif ta flop bis mouiBu 

Brafi. How^ 

JDiVi. GivehimaHttlehack; if that won't d^yfliMgle 
bim. 

Brafi. You are very quick in your methoi}s« 
, Dick. Men mufl be fo that will dlipatcb bufincfs* 

Brafi. Hark you, Colonel, your father died tn's hedw 

Dick. He might have done, if he had not kee<i a fool«. 

Brafi. Why, he robbed a church. 

Di^k. Ay, but be forgot to makeforeof thft festoa» 

Brafi, Are not you a great rogue ? 
. DiMk. Or I (hould wear worfe clothes.. 

Brafi, Hark you \ I wQuld advife you tacbangp your 
life. 

Dick. And turn ballad- finger.. 
. Brafi., Not (b neither* 

Dick. What then ? 

Brafi. Why, if you Ga»get this young wendr^ re^ 
form, and live honeft. 
; Dick. That^ tbe way to t>e flarved» 

Brafi. No, (he has money enough to buy yon a good^ 
place, and pay me into the bargj^in^ for helping her tofo- 
good a match* You have but this throw left lafave you;, 
K)r you are not ignorant, youtigiler, that your morals be- 
gin to be pretty well known al^ut towto : have a car^your 
noble birth, and your honourable relations are not dif- 
covered too ; there ne^ but that to ba^ you to£C:d in a 

blanket. 
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blaoket^ for tlie entertaioment of the firft comminy of 
ladies you intrude into ; and then» like a dutiful ion, ^ou 
may daggle about with your mother, and fell patnt : 
(he's old and weak, and wants fomebody to carry her 
goods after her. How like a dog will you look, with a 
piir of plod (hoes, your hair cropped up to your ears, 
and a band-box under your arm ! 

Dick. Why, faith, Brafs, I think thou art in the right 
on*t ; I mud 6z my affairs auickly, or Madam Fortune 
will be playing fome of her bitch-tricks with me : therc<- 
fore I'll tell thee what we'll do : we'll purfue this old 
rogue's daughter heartily ; we'll cheat his family to puF- 
^fe, and they fhall atone for the reft of mankind* 

Brafs. HaTe at her tiien. I'll about your bufmeft 
prefently. 

Dick^ * One kifs — and' fuccefs attend thee, 

{Exit Kck. 
Bra/s; A great rogue— —Well, I fay. nothing. But 
when I have got the thing into a good pofture, he (hall 
fign and feal^ or I'll have htm tumbled out of the houfe 
like a cheefe. Now for Flippanta. [He knocks. 

Enter Flippantii* 
F//>. Wysthat? Brafs! 
Brafs. Flippanta! 

Flip. What want you, rogue's fiicc? 
Brafs. Is your miftrefs drefs d ? 
Flip. What, already ! Is the fellow drunk ? 
Br^ifs. Why, with refpedl to her looking-glafs, it's al- 
nioft two. 
Flip. What then, fool ? 

Braf. Why, then it's time for the miftrefi of the houfe 
to come down and look after her family. 

Flip. Pr'y thee, don't be an owl. Thofe that go to bed 
at night may rife in the morning ; we that go to bed in 
the morning, rife in the afternoon. 
Brafs. when does Ihe make her vlfits then ? 
Hip. By wndle-light : it helps off a muddy complexion 5 
we women hate inquifitive funOiine. But do you know 
that my lady is going to turn good houfewife ? 
Brafs. What, is me going to die ^ 



Flip. Die! 



Brafs. 
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Brafu Wl)/, tbat'a the only way to fare money for her 
.fiimily. 

JV//.^ No ; but fhe has thought of a proje^ to fave 
<^air-hire. 

Brafs. As how ? 

Flip^ Why, all the company (he ufed to keep abroad^ 
(he now intends ihall meet her at her own houfe. Your 
fnafter has adv^ifed he^ to fet up a baifet-table. 

Brafs. Nay, if he advifed her to it, it*s right* But has 
.file acquainted her huiband with it yet ? 

Flip^ What to do ? When the company meet, he'll fee 
them. 

Brafs. Nay, that^s true, as you (ay, he'U know it 
dbon enough* 

Flip. Welly I mufl begone; have you any bufioeft 
with my Lady ? 

. Brrfs. Yes, as ambaflador from Aramlnta, I havei^ 
letter for her. 

Fiip^ Give It me. 

Briefs. Hold and aa firft mioifler of flat46 tt> the 

Colonel, I have an afiair to commuaicat^ to thee* 

Flip. What is it ? Qi}ick. 

Brafs. Why— -— ^he^sinlovew 

^//>. With what? 

Brafs. A woman » and her money together. 

Flip. Who is (he? 

Brafs. Corinna. 

^ip. What would he be at? 

Brafs. At her -if (he's at leifure* 

Flip, Which way? 

Brafs* Honourablyr—He has ordered me to detnancl her 
of thee in marriage* 

rUp. Of me ! 

Brafs. Why, when a man of quality has a niund to a 
city-fortune, woulc^ft have him apply to her father and 
mother? - * 

FUp. No. . ' 

Brafs. No, fo I think : men of our end offhe town are 
better bred than to ufe ceremony* With a long periwig 
we ftrike the lady, with a you-know-what we fpften the 
maid;' and when the parfon has done his job, we open 
.the aSdr to the family* Will you flip this letter into her 

prayer* 
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praTer-book, my Imle queen ?.It*8 a rery paffionate obc i 

It's fealed with a heart and dagger ; you may fee by that 

«rhat he intends to do with himtelF. 
. Flip. \re there any verfes in it? If nor, I won't 

touch it. 
Brafs. Not one word In pcofe ; it's dated in rhime* 

[SbetmiesiU 
"Flip. Well, but^have you brought nothing elfe ^ 
Brafs. Gad forgive me ? Fm the forgetfuUeft do^ 

t have a letter for youtoo— here— 'tis in apurfe— but it's 

in profe ; you won*t touch it* 




I chiU^ 

we Ihall have an anfwer to-morrow, fhan't we f 

FUp. I can't promife you that \ for our young gentle- 
woman it not fo often in my way as fhe would be. Her 
father (who is a cirizen from the foot fo the forehead of 
him) lets her feldom converfe with her mother-in-law and 
pne, for fear (he fliould learn the airs of a woman of qua* 
lity. But I'll take the firft occafion-*See, there's ny 
Lady ; go in» and deliver your letter to her. {Extimi^ 

SCENE, a Pm-kur. 

Enter Clarifla, followed fyYVi^x^tk andBnfu 

Oar J No meffiigts this morning from any body, Flii»« 
pmta ? Lard, how dull that is ! Oh, there's Bnifs ! I4i4 
not fee thee, Brafs. What news doft thou bring i 

Brafs* Only a letter from Araminta, Madam. 

CUr* Give it me— Open it for me, Flippanta ; I aaa 
fo lazy to-day. IBiu^dvwn. 

Brafs. [ to Flip.} Be fure now you deltTcr roy mafier'a 
as carefully as I do this. 

Blip* Don't trouble thyfelf ; I'm no novice. 
. Oar. [T^tf^nifs.] Tis well ; there needs no anfwer, 
fince fhe'U be here fo foon. 

Brafs. Your Lady flbip has no farther commands tlieat 

Oar. Not at this time, honefi Brafi ■ Flippanta ! 

rl^//Biafs« 
• Flip. Madam. 

Clar. My. huiband's in Ioire» 

BUp. In love ! 

Oar. With An|minM, 
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: P//>. Impoffiblc! 

• Clar» This letter from her, is to give me an account 
©fit. 

Flip. Methinks you are not very much alarmed. 

Clar. No ; thou know^ft I'm not much tortured with 
jealoufy. 

J^itfi, Nay, you arc much in the right on*t. Madam ; 
for jealoufy^s a city paffion ; *tis a thing unknown amongfl 
people of quality. ^ 

Clar, Fie ! A woman muil indeed be of a mechanic 
mould, who is cither troubled or pleafcd with any thing 
her huflwnd can do to her. Pr'ythee, mention him no 
more ; 'tis the dullcft theme ! 

Flip. 'Tis fplenetic indeed. But when once you open 
your baflct-table, I hope that w^ll put him out of you/ 
head. 

Oar. Alas, Flippanta, I begm to grow weary even of 
' the thoughts of that too ! ' 

Flip. How fo ? , . , , 

Ciar. Why, I have thought on't a day and a night al- 
ready, and four-and-twenty hours, thou know'ft, is enough 
to make one weary of any thing. 

Flip. Now, by my confcience, you have more woman 
in you than all your fex together — You never know what 
you would have. ^ . • , 

Clar. Thou miftak*ft the thing quite. I always know 
what I lack, but I am never pleafcd with what 1 have. 
The want of a thing is perplexing enough, but the pof- 
feffibn of it is intolerable. • 

Flip. Well, I don't know what you are made of, but 
other women would think themfelvesblefs'd in your cafe : 
"handfome, witty, loved by every body, and of fo happy a 
compofure, to care a fig for nobody. You have no one 
pafEon but that of yoqr pleafures, and you have m mc 
a fervant devoted to all your defires, let them be as extra- 
yagaht as they will. Yet all this is nothing ; you can ftiU 
be out of humour. 

Clar. Alas, I have too much caufe ! 

Flip* Why, what have you to complain of? 

C/ir. Alas, I have more fubjefts for fpleen than one! 

Is it not a raoft horrible thing that I ftiould be but a fcr>- 

A vcacrs 
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ipencr's wife ?•— Come, don*t flatter me— don*t you think 
Bature deiigned roe for fomething plus ikvie f 

Flip^ Nay, that's certain ; but, on t'other fide, me- 
^inksy you. ought to be in fome meafure content, fince 
jmi live like a woman, of quality, tho' you are none. 

Clar. Oh, fie ! the very quinteflence of it is wanting* 

:tHp, What's that? 

Clar. Why, I dare abufe nobody ; I'm afraid to affront 
people, tho' 1 don't like their face* ; or to ruin their re- 
futations, tho' they piqu& me to it, by taking ever fo 
much. pains to preferve them : I dare not raife a lie of; a 
inao, tho' he neglects to make loTe to me; nor report a 
woman to be a fool, tho' (he's handfomer than I .a^r 
In fliort, I dare not fo much as l)id my footman kick 
the people but of doore, tho' they dome to ^ik me for 
what I owe them. 

F//]^« All this is very hard indeed. 

Clar, Ah, Flippaitta,' the perquifites of quality are of 
'•A itofjpcakablevalue ! 

Fiif.rrhey are- of fome ufe, I-muft confcfs ; but we 
muft not expe£l to have every thifig. You have wit and 
beauty, anda&ol (o your hu&aad— Come, come, Ma- 
dam, that's a good portion fortme. 

-Giar. Alas! what fignifies beauty and wit; when one 
dares neither jilt the men, 2i>pr' abufe khe women ? 'Tis-a 
fad thing, Flippanta, when wit's confin'd, ' 'tis worfe than 
* the rifing of the lights ;' I have been fometimcs almoft 
^faoilL'd with ficandal, and durft not cough it up, for want 
of being a countefs. 

FJif. Poor lady ! i 

Ciar^ .Ohy liberty is a fine tiiiig, Flippanta ! it's a great 
help in converfation to have lelive to (ay what one wiiU 
i-haveXeen a woman of qualify, who has not had one 
grain of witj entertain a wholefcompany the moft agreea- 
'blyin thewoiid, oniy with 'her malice. But 'tis in vain 
to repine ; I can't meftd nay condition till my huiband 
dies; (fo I'lLiay 4io more 4>n't, but «hink of making the 
rooft of the ftatc I am in. 

Fii^w That's your beA way. Madam ; and in order to it, 
pray, con&der how you'll get feme ready money to fet 
your baflet-table a goii^g ; tor that's neceffary. 

Oar* Thou fay 'ft true : but^what trick I fliall play my 
B hufband 
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buiband to get fome, I doo*t know ; for my pretence oF 
lofing my diamond necklace has put the man into fuch a 
paHion^ I'm afraid he won*t hearreafon. 

tUpi No matter ; he begins to think 'ci« lofl in ear« 
neft : fo I fancy you may venture to fell it, and raife jno* 
Bey that way. 

Clar, That can't be ; for he has left odious notes with 
all the goldfmiths in town. 

Flfp, VVcU, we niuft pawn it then, 

Clar. Vm quite tired with dealing with thofe pawn- 
b okers. 

Fl:p. I'm afraid you'll continue the trade a grealt while, 
for a'l that. [4^« 

Enter Jel&mrn. 

Jejf. Madam, there's the wpman below that fells paint 
and patches, iron bodice, falfe teeth, and all forts of things 
to the lad'res ; I can't think of htr name. 

Flip, Tis Mrs. Amlet ; (be wants money. 

Clar. Well, I han't enough for mytelf ; it*6 an unrea- 
fonable thing (he (hould think I have any for her* 

Flip. She's a trojublefome jade. 

Clar. So are all people that come a dunning. 

Flip* What will you do with her? 

CVtfr. I have jtift now thought on't. She's very rich ,• 
. that woman is, Flipganta ; I'll borrow fome money 
of her. 

Flip. Borrow ! Sure you jeft, Madam. 

Clar. No, rminearneft; I give thee commiffion ID 
do it for rae. 

Flip. Me ! 

Clar. Why doft tltou flar^ and look fo ungainly? 
, Don't I fpeak to be underdood ? . 

Flip. Yes, I underlland you well enough ; but MrSt 
Amlet f ■ ■ — 

Clar. But Mrs, Amlet muft lend me fome money; 
where (hall I have any to pay her elfe ? 

Flip. That's true ; I never thought of that, truly. 
But here (he is. 

Enter Mrs. Amlet. 

Clar. How do you do } How do you do, Mrs. Amlet? 
1 ha'n't feeh you thefe thoufiwd years ; and yet I believe 
I'm down in your books. 

s. ' Am. 
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Ant^ Oh, Madam, I don't come for fhar, alack ! 

Flip^ Good-morrow, Mrs. Amlet. 

'Aittn Good-morrow, Mrs* Flippanta. 

Clar^ How much am I indebted to you, Mrs. Amlet ? 

Am. Nay, if your ladyihip defiret to fee your bill, I 
believe I may have it about me— There, Madam, if ic 
beo'c too much fatigue to you to look it over* 

Clar. Let me fee it ; for I hate to be in debt— whert 
I am obliged to pay. yAJide\^'^\FUadu'\ ** Imprimis^ 
For bolftering out the Countefs of Crump*i left hip."— 
Oh, £e ! this does not belong to me. 

Am. I beg your Ladyihip's pardon : I miftook indeed % 
'tis a countefs's bill I have writ out to little purpofe. I 
furniihed her two years ago with three pair of h-ps, and 
am not paid for them yet. But fome are better cuilomen 
than fome. There's your LadyQiip's bill, Madam. 

Clar. \^Rjeads.'\ " For the idea of a new- invented com- 
ttodc.'*— -Ay, this may be mine; but 'tis of a prepofter- 
ous length. Do vou think I can vrafte time to read ever/ 
article, 'Mrs. Amlet ? Pd as lief read a fermon. 

Am. Alack-a-day, there's no need of fatiguing your- 
fclf at that rate ! cad an eye only» if your honour pleafes, 
upoD.thefum total. 

Clar. Total, ^hy^^x pounds— and odd things. 

Fhp. But fix-and-fifty pounds ! ' 

Am. Nay, another body would have made it twice at 
much ; but there's a hleifing goes along with a moderate 
profit. 

Oar. Flippanta, go to my caihier, let him give you fix- 
aod fifty pounds. Make hafte. Don't you hear me ? 
Six-and-fifty pounds. Is it fo difficult to be coirfpre- 
hended ? 

. Flip. No, Madam— I«-I comprehend fix-aod-fifty 
pounds — but 
Clar. But go and fetch it then. 
Flif. What flie means I don't know; but I (hall, I 
fuppofe, before 1 bring her the money. \^4fide. Exiu 
Clar. [Setting her hair iik a poch€t'glafsJ\ The trade yuu 
follow gives you a great deal of troubleT Mrs. Amlet. i 
Am. Alack-a-day, a world of pain. Madam ! and yet 
there's fmall profit, as your honour fees by your bill. 

B X Cbtr. 
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Clar, Booriwomanv ! dDinetlmes yoa have grcftt. IMbs, 
Mrs. Amlet. 

^^m I have two tboufand pounds owing me^ of. which 
I:ftia!I never, get tea ihiiliiigs. 

Cy«r. Poor womxn-i! You. haarc a .great charge a£chiU 
dren,.Mrs. Amki^ i 

Am, Only one: wicked rogue^ Madam^ who, I.think^ 
will break' my heart. * 

Clar. Poor woman ! 

-4«f. Hell be hanged j Madam ; that will be the end of 
him. Where he gets it, Heaven knows.; but he's al- 
ways fliaking his heels with theladtes, smti his elbows 
with the lords. He's as fine as a prince, and as gtm as 
the beftofthenr. Bur the ungracious rogue tells all he 
comes near that his mother i&dead, andl amibut his nurCe. 

Clar, Poor woman ! 

Am. Alas, Madam, he's like the reft of the world I— 
Every body's for appearing to be more than^they-are^aad 
that ruin's alU 

Clar. Weiil^ MnB..Axnlet; you'll cxcdirmcj I.hwrea 
little* bu fine's. Riippanta will being' you^ your money 
prtfenily. Adi«tt„Mr«. Anileu [BxiU 

Am. I return your honour many thanks i ■ Ah^ there's 
a good lady! noti fo mvtcA. as read her bill^If the reft 
were like her, I fhould foon^have moo^ enough to go as 
feie as Dickhimfeif. 

jEjKftr-Dkkw 
DU}. Sure Flippanta muft have given my letter by 
this time. L long^to know hdw it has been recdved.^^ 

Am. Mifericonde! what doll fee ?> 
Dick. Fiends and hags ! — the witch, my mother ! 
Am. Nay, 'tish©— A:b, my poor Dick I what art thoti 
oin^ here ? 
D/r/f. What a misfortune! \Afide. 

Am. Good lardi bow thou art bravely deck'd ! But it's 
»ll one; Pm thy mother ftill; and tho' thou art a wicked 
child, natiu-e will fpeak-; 1 love thee ftill— x\h, Dick! 
my poor Dick! [Emhracing him* 

Dick. £loodand thunder ! will you ruin me } 

[^Rreakij^ from her. 
Jbn* Ah| t^e blafphemoua rogue, how he fwears ! 

JOich 
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Dick* You defiroy all my hopes. 

An. Will your mother's kifs deftroy you, varlet? — 
Thou art an ungiaciouB bird* Kneel dovirui and aik me 
blcflingy firrah.. , 

Dick. Deach and furiee ! . ^ 

Am. Ah, he*s a proper ypung man 1 See what a (hape 
he has— Ah, poor child ! , ^ i , 

[Running to emhrace /jltn^ he Jlill atfoiditig her. 

Dick. *Oon8, keep off!. the«;9^aQ':s mad. If any body 
comes, my fortune's loft. ; ],.; 

Jm. What fortune, ha? Speal^,Grkcelefs--Ah, Dick, 
thou'lt be hanged, Dick! . /j, ^ ... , , 
' Dich Gobd dear mother, don*t call me Dick here* 

Am. Not call thee Diclf I Is ^4ipt thy name ? What 
ihall I call thee ? Mr* Aii^leti Ha i Art not thou a pre* 
fumptuous rafcal; H^rk y9^, nrrah ; I hear of your 
tricks ; you difbwn me far yoiir mother, and fay I am but 
yournurfe. Is not this true f 

Dick. No, I love you,. I refpcA you; \Taking her 
hand.l ^ ^nn all duty. But i^you difcover me here, you 
niin the fairefl profpe^ that man ever had. 

Am. What profped I Ha ! - Come, this is a lie now. 

Dick. No, my honoured parent, whati fay is true ; I'm 
about a great fortune. I'll bringr you home a daughter- 
i&*'law in a coach and fix horfes, if you'll but be cj^uiet. I 
can't tell you more now* 

Am, Isitpoffible? f .» 

Dick. *Tis true, by Jupiter. '' , 

Am, My dear lad 



Dick. For Heaven's (like 
Am. But, tell me, Dick'— ^ 
Dick, I'll follow you home in a moment, and tell you ali* 
Am^ What a ihapeis there 1 ■ 

' Dick. Pray, mother, go* 

Am. I muft receive fofne money here firil, which fhall 
£0 for thy wedding-dintier. 

Dick* Here's fomebody coming— ^'Sdeath, (lie'll be-,. 
tiay me! 

Enter Flippanta* 

\He makes figns to his maflyer. 
Dick. Good-mprroWy dear Flippanta | how do^ all tho 
Wies within i 

. B 3 F/ip. 
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flip. At your icrviicr, CoIobc! ; as far, at leaft*, as ntf 
ihtereft goes. 

Am. Gcrfood: J—— Law yt)0, mnr, hcnr Dick^s refpc^h. 
cd! . [AJidt. 

Dick. Waitiog .for thee, Flippanta^, I wat making ac« 
quain ranee with thi^'oIti'^<fHH(fewpman> here. 

Jm. I'he pretty lad ! . He's ar irnpudfent ae» page. 

jyick, \Wio- is- this goOdi^tmiair, Ffippaiita ?* 

17/^. A gin of all trades ; ,aq* old' daggliirg- ciieat, tM 
Gobbles about from hdudrta fccnrfc, to bubblr tiie ladies 
of their money. I. hare a.fmalibuiinrfVof yours in my 
pocket, ColoiteK * ' [ , 

Dick. An aniWcr to;fn^^ Ifcttef ? 

Flif, So quick indeed;.^ Nfe,!*''* your fetter itfWf. ^ 

2>/V^. liafbthou not giveii^r then yet? 

Flip, I haVr hid ah op«ntihihy ; but *twott*tbe long' 
firf^. Won't you go in and tee- my- Lady f ' 

Dick. Yes, V\\ go make Apt' a fliort vifit. But, dear 
Flrppanta, don't forget; ray life and fontine are in your 
hands. . ' 

Hip. Ncvier fear ; V\\ take care of them. 

Am. How he trajjs them !---Lct Dick alone* {J^, 

Dick. [To his mother,'^ Your ftnrant, gpod Madam. 

. {ExitTMi, 

Am. Your honour*8 raofl devoted— —A pretty, cfwl,' 
wellnbred gentleman this, Mrs. Flippanta. Ptajr, whom 
may he be ? . 

flip. A man of great note ; Colonel Shapely. 

Am, Is it pollible ? rhavc heard much of him indeed, 
But never laysr him before!. One may fee quality in every 
limb of htm-^He's a fine man, truly. 

Flip. I think you affe iniove -with him, Mrs. Amiet. 

Am. Alas, thpfe days are doile with^ me I but if 1 were 
as jfairas I' was once, aneEhsid'asr much: motjey as fbmc 
folks, Colonel Shapely (hould not catch cold fx>t wantof 
a'bcdfellowv I lov 6 your men of rank j they have fome- 
thing in tjieir air does fo diftinguifli them from -the raf- 
cality. -^ ^ ^ 

• Flip. People of quaKty are fine things indeed, Mrs. 
Amlet, if they had but a little more money ; but for want 
of that, they arc forced to do things their grfea« fo»ls^»© 
4 aQiauiei 
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lAamed o£. For example, hene's ipjf Lady-^-ihtt^ owe* 
voa but fix-and-fifcy pounds. 
Am. Weill 

PA/u Well, and (he haa. it not by her to pay y,ou« 
Am. How can that be B 

tlip.^ I don't know ; her cafh-keeper'a out of humour^ 
lie fays he has no money. 

Am. What a 'prefuroptuotis piece* of vermin is a cadi- 
keeper ! Tell hxs lady he has no money ! —Now, Mrs. 
Flippanca, you may fee his bags are full, by his being fo 
fancy. 

Flip. If -they arc, there's no help for't ; heM do what 
he pleafes, tili'hecoiB0S..tamake up hia yearly accounts. 
Am, But Madam playa Ibmetimes ; fo, when flie haa 
good fortune, (he may pay me out of her winnings. 

FUp, Oh,ne*erthinkof.thatv M^.Amlet; if fhe had 
woo a tKoufiind poimds^ (heM rather die m a gaol, thaa 
pay tiS a farthiAg mth it, * Plav'-moaey, ])f ra. Amlet, 
^ amongft people of quality, is a iacred thing, and not ta 
* bepffofaned; 'tis confecratod to their pleafures; 'twould 
^ be faerilege ca pay their debts with it/ 

Am^ Why, what dMi)l we d9> then ^ For i ha'a't one 
penny to buy bread. \ 

P/i^. I'U* telt you-^U joft nowcotnea^to my head-K**-*! 
Vnow my Lady has a little occafion for money at this time*: * 
fo— if you lend her — ahundred pounds, d'^e fee ? — thea 
Ike may pay you your fix-and -fifty out of u. 

Am. Sure, Mt«. Ftippanta, you think to make a fool 
of me. 

Flip. No, the devil fetch me if I do-^^^You ihall 
have a diamond necklace in pawn. 

Am. O ho, a pawn ! That's anotlier cafie-^ And wheo 
nnift (he have the money } 
Flip. In a quarter of an hour. 

Am. Say no more. Bring the neckhice to my hou(e( 
U (liall be ready for you. 
Flip. V\\ be with you in a moment. 
Am. Adieu, Mrs. Flippanta. ■ ■ 

Flip. Adieu, Mrs. Amlet. '^JE;r/V Amlct.] So ■ 

this ready money will make us all happy this 

fpriog will fet our ba(iet'-table a going, and that's a wheel 
will turn twenty others. My Lady's young and hand-' 
fomt \ (he'll have a dozen intrigues upon her hands, be- 
fore 
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fore (he has heen twtce at her prayers. So much the 
better; the xDQre the grift, the richer the miller. Sure 
never wench got iuto to hopefu 1 a place : here^s a fortune 
to be foldy a miftrefs to be debauched, and a mader to be 
ruined. If I don't feather my neft, and get a good huf* 
band, I deferve to die, both a maid and a beggar. 

End of the First Act. 



ACT. II. 

SCENE, Mr' GripeV Houfi. 
Enter Clarifla afiii Dick. 

' . Clarissa. 

WHAT in the name of dubiefs is the matter witir 
you. Colonel ? You are as fiudious as a cracked 
chymift. 

Did. My head, Madam, is full of yourhuiband. 
CIar» The worft furniture for a head io the univerfe* ' 
Dick, I am thinking of his paffion for your friend 
Araminta. 

Ciar^ Paffion ! Dear Colonel, give it a lefs violent 
name. 

EMter Brafs. 
Dick, Well, Sir, what want you ? 
Bra/s. The affair I told you of goes ill. [To Dick 
afiiie. I There's an aciion out ! 
Dick. The devil there is ! 
CLr, What news brings Brafs ? 
Dick. Before Gad I can't tell, Madam ; the dog will 
. never fpeak out. My Lord What-d'ye-call-him waits for 
me at ray lodging: is not. that it ? 
; Bra/s. Yes, Sir. 
Dick» Madam, I aflt your pardon. 
Ciar. Your fervant, Sir. [£*<•»»/ Dick nw^ Brafs. ] Jcf- 
famin ! ^ [She fas down. 

Enfer Jeflamin. 
Jef. Madam. 

Clar. Where's Corinna ? Call her to^me, if her father 
han't locked her up : I want her company. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE CONFEDERACY. :a 

Jejfi Madam, her guitar^mailf r is with htr. 

Clar. Pfliavv ! (he's always taken up with her imprrr 
tineot guitar-mao. Flippanta Rays an a^e with that old 
fool, Mrs. Amlct: and Araminta, before flic can com^ 
abroad, is fo long a placing her coquette-patch, that I 
muft be a year without company. How inlupportable is 
a moment's uneafinefs to a woman of fplrit and pleafurc J 

Enter Flippanta^ 
Oh, art thou come at laft ? Pr'ythee, Flippanta, learn to 
move a little quicker, thou knowed how impatient I am. 

Flip. Yes, when you expeiSt money : if you had fent 
me to buy a prayer-book, you'd have thought I bad 
down. 

Clar. Well, haft thou brought me any, after all ? 

Flip, Yes^ I have brought fome. There [Giving her 
Mpurfe.'] the old hag has^ (truck off her bill, the lefl is. la 
that purfe. 

Clar, 'Tis well! but.take care, Flippanta, m^ hufbaud 
don't fufpedfc any thing of this, 'twould vex him, and I 
don't love to make him uneafy : fo I would fpare hiiii 
thefe little fort of troubles, by keeping them from his 
knowledge. 

Flip. See the tendernefs (he has for him, and yet he*s 
always a complaining of you. 

Clar. 'Tis the nature of them, Flippanta; a^hu(ban4 
is, a growling animaL 

Flip. How exadly you define them ! 

Oi-. Oh, I. know thorn, Flippanta : though T confefs 
iny poor wretch diverts me fometimes whith his ill hu- 
mours. I.wi(h he would, quarrel with me to-day a little, 
to pais away the timC| for I find myfe]f in a violent 
fpleen. 

* Flip. Why if you ploale to drop yourfelf in his way, 

* fix to four, but he fcolds one rubbers with you. 

* dar. Ay, but thou knoweft he*s as uncertain as the 

* wind ; and if inftead of quarrelling with me, he (hould 

* grow fond, he'd make me as fick as a dog. 

* Flip, If he's kind, you muft provoke him ; if ho 
« kiflfes you, fpit in his face. 

* Clar. Alas ! when men are in the killing fit (like Iap« 

* dogs) they take that for a favour. 

• Flip. 
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* FIJf. Nay, then I don't know what youUl do with 

• him. 

* Clar. I'll e'en do nothing at all with him. — Flip*. 

• panta.' 

Flip. Madam. 

Clar. My cardinal and gloves, and a coach to tbe 
door. . 

Flip. Why, whither arc you going ? 

Clar. I can't tell yet, but I would go fpend fomc mt- 
ney, (ince I have it. 

Fli/i Why, you want nothing that I know of. 

C/ar, How aukward an obje^ion now is that, as if a 
woman of education bought things becaufe ihe wanted 
them; ' Quality always diftinguilhes itfclf ; and there- 

• fore,' as the mechanic people buy things, becaufe they 

• have occa&on for them, you fee women oF rank alwayj 

• buy things, becaufe they have not occalion for t eii». 

• Now there, Flippanta. you fee the difference bet\yeen a 
' woman that has breeding, and one that has none. Oh, 

• ho, here's Araminra come at lad.' 

Enter Araminta, 
Lard, what a tedious while you have let me e^cpe^^ you ? 
I was afraid you were bot well ; how do you do to-day p 

jira. As well as awonum can do, that has not Uept 
all night. * 

Flip. Methlnks, Madam, you are pretty well awale, 
however. . 

j^ram. Oh, 'tis not a little thing will make a woman 
of my fpirits look drowfy. 

Ciar, But pr'ythec, what was't difturbed you ? 

j^ram. Not your hufband, don't trouble yourfclf; at 
leaft, I am not in love with him yet. 

Clar. Well remembered, I had quite forgot that mat- 
ter. T wifh you much joy, you have made a noble con- 
quell indeed. 

Ara/». But now I have fubdued the country, pray is 
it worth my keeping ? You know the ground, you have 
tried ir. • 

Cliir. A barren foil, Heaven can tell# 

Aram. Yet if it were well cultivated, it would pro- 
duce fomething jto my knowledge. Do you know *tis 

in 
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in my power to ruin this poor thing of yourt ? Hit 
whole cftarc is at my fcrvice. 

Flip. Cods-fifli, ftrike him, Madam, and let my Lad^ 
^ your halves. There's no fin in plunderbg a hufbandi 

\ his wife has (hare of the booty. 
- Aram Whenever (he gives me her orderSy I (hatl be 
vciy ready to obey them. 

Qar. Why, as odd a thing as fuch a projed ma^ feera, 
Aram'rnta, I believe I (hall have a little ferious difcourfe 
•with you about it. But pr*ythee tell me how you have 
paired the night ? For I am fure your mind has been 
foving upon iome pretty thing or other. 

Aram. Why, I hav« been fiudying al( the ways my 
brain could produce to plague my haiband. 

Clar. No wonder indeed you look fo treHi this morn- 
ing, after the fatistadion of fuch pleafing ideas all night. 

Aram* Why, can a woman do fefs than ftudy mifchief, 
when (he has tumbled and tofled herfelf into a burning 
fever, for want of deep, * and fees a fellow He faoring 
' ' by her, ftock-fdll, in a fine breathing fweat ?* 

€^ar. Now fee the diffisrence of women's tempers : if 
tny dear w«uld make but one nap of his whole hfe, and 
only waken to make his will, I fhould be the happieft 
wife in the univerie. But we'll difcourfe more of thefe 
matters as we go, for I mud make a tour among the 
'ftops. 

Aram. I have a coach waits at the door, we*ll talk of 
them as we ractle along. 

CUr. The bed place in nature, for you know a hack- 
ney-coach is a natural enemy to a hufband. 

{^Exeunt Clar. and Aram. 

Flip. \Sola,'\ What a pretty little jpair of amiable per- 
^ fons are there gone to hold a counlel of war together ! 
• Poor birds ! What would they do with their time, if the 
plagt:^ing their hufbands did not help them to employ- 
ment ! Well, if idlenefs be the root of all evil, then 
matrimony's good for fomething, for it fcts man-y a poor 
woman to work. But here comes Mifs. I hope I fliatl 
help her into the holy date too ere long. And when 
flie% once there, if (he don't play her part as well as the 
beft of them, I'm miftaken. Han't I loft the letter I'm 
to give her ?— No, here 'tis ; fo, now we (hall fee how 

pure 
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pure nature will wotk with her, .for art flie knows no&e 
yict. 

Enfer Coriona. 
C#r« What does ray mother<4n*law .vamt with me, 
Flippanta ? ^^^y ^^^^ ™^9 ^ ^'* aikiag for me. 

M^. ShoU ju^gone aut;.foI fuj^ioite *cwar no great 
buiinefs. 

Cor. Then I'll goiinta my chamber again. 
Fli^* Nay, hold a little if you pleafe. I .hare feme 
bufmefi with you myfelf, of more concern than what 
ibe bad to fay to you* 

Cor. Make ham then, for you-knevrmy father won't 
tUt me It^ you company.; .he'fays,^you^ll fpoilme. ^ 

Flif* I fpoil you ! He's lan unworthy n»n.ta,give yau 
fuch ill impreflions.of a woman of my honour. 
• Ccr, Nay, ne^er take it to heart, Flippanta, for I 
^on't believe a word he fays* Butrhe doeaib plague me 
M^ith his continual fcolding, I'm almoft weary of my lite* 
iFIif* Why, what is't he finds fault with? 
Cor. NaVf I don't know, for I. never mind him ; when 
:he has4>abDied for two kcnirs together, .methinks I have 
^ heanl 4 mill going, that's alU It doesnot at all change 
my opinion, Flippanta, itonly makes'jny headache. 

Flif. Nay, it you can l»ear it fo, .you are not to he 
pitied fo much as I thought* . . 

Cor. Not pitied ! Why, is it not a miferablc thii^, 
fuch a yottng creature ^as I am (hould be kept m perpetual 
folitude, with no other company bat a.pafcel of old 
, fumbling inaflers, to teach me geography, jarithmetic, 
philoibphy, and a thoufand ufdefs things:? Fine enter- 
tainment, indeed, for a young maid at fixteen ! Methinki 
one's time might be better employed. 

Flip. Thofe things will improve your wit. 
Cor. Fiddle faddk ; han't 1 wit enough already ! My 
inother-in4aw has learned none of this trumpery, and is 
not (he as happy as the day is long ? 
Flip. Then you envy her, I £nd. 
Cor. And well I may. Docs flie notdowiat fhe bas 
4 mind to, in fpite of her hufband's teeth ? 

F///w Look you there now: [j^fidr,] if Ac has not 
already conceived that, as the fupremc bleffing of life. 
Cor. ril tell you what^ Flippanta ; if my aother-ic* 

lavr 
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hw would but fland by me a little, and encourage me, 
and let me keep her company, IM rebel agaiqfl my &« 
ther to-morrow, and throw all my i>ook8 in the fire* 
Why, he can't touch a groat of my portion { do y oil 
know that, Flippanta ? - . 

Flif. So 1 fcall fpoil her. [JjJe.] Pray boavea 

the girl don't debauch me. 

Cor, Look you : in fhort, he may think what he 
pleafes,^ he may thiiik himfelf wife ; but thoughts are 
free, and I may think in my turn. I'm but a girl 'tis 
true, and a fool too, if you believe him ; but let him 
know, a foolifh girt may make a wife man's heartache; 
fb he had as good be quiet Now it's out — *— 

Flif. Very well, I love to fee a jroung woman have 
ipirir, it's a fign Ihe'il come to fomething. 

Cor. Ah, Flippanta ! if you would but encourage me, 
you'd find me quite another thing. Tm a devilifli girl 
in the bottotn; I wiih you'd but let me make one 
amongd you. 

Flif. That never can be, 'till you are married. Come, 
exanune your drength a little. Do you think, you durft 
venture upon a hulband ? i 

Cor. A hulband ! Why a— —if you would but en- 
courage me. Come, Flippanta, be a true friend now. 
I'll give you advice, when I have got a little more ex- 
perience. Do you, in your very confcience and foul, think 
I am old enough to be married ? 

Flif. Old enough ! Why, you are fixteen, are ypa 
not ? 

Cor. Sixteen ! I am fixteen, two months, and odd 
days, woman. I keeep an exa<5i:iiccount. 

Flifi. The deuce you are ! 

Cor, Why, do you then truly and fincerely think I 
am old enough ? 

Flip* Ido, upon my faith, child. 

Cor, Why then to deal as fairly with you, Flippanta, 
as you do with me, I have thought fo any, time thefe 
three years. 

FU/f. Now I find you have more wit than ever I 
thought you had ; and to (hew^ you w^t an opinion I 
have of your difcretion, 1^11 flicw you a thing I thought 
to have thrown into fire. 

C Car. 
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' Cor, What is tt, for Jnprer's fake ? 

Flip. Something will make your heart chuck within 
you. 

Cor. My dear Fl^ppanta ! 

Flip. What do you think it-is ? 

Cor. I don't know, nor I don't care, but I'm mad to 
have it. 

Flip* It's a JFour-corncred thing. There^^ - 

• Cor. What, like a cardinal's cap ? 

* Flip, No," 'tis worth a whole conclave oF them. How 
« do you like it V [Shewing the Letter . 

Cor, Oh, lard, a letter ! — Is there ever a token in it ? 

Flip. Yes, and a precious one too. There's a hand- 
fome young gentleman's heart* 

Cor. A handfome young gentleman's heart ? Nay» then 
it*s time to look grave. {^Afidi, 

Flip. There. . , 

Cor. I (han't touch it. 

Flip. What's the matter now.? 

Cor, I flian't receive it. 

F/j^. Suteyoujeft. 

Cor. You'll find I don't. I underftand myfelf better, 
than to take letters, when I don't know who they are 
' from. 

tup, I'm afraid I commended your wit too foon. 

Cor. 'Tis all one, I (han't touch it, unlefs I know who 
k comes from. 

Flip. Hey-day ! open it and you'll fee. 

Cor. Indeed I (hall not. 

Flip. Well— —then I mull: return it where I had it. 

Cor. That won't ferve your turn, Madam ; my father 
muft have an account of this. 

Flip, Sure you are not in earneff ? 

Cor. You'll find I am. 

'^Ui>. So, here's fine work. This *^tis to deal with girls 
fcetore they come to know the diftindion of fexes. 

Cor. 'Confefs, who you had it from, and perhaps^ for 
this once, I mayn't tell my father* 

Flip, Why then, (ince it muft out, 'twas the Colonel : 
but why are you fo fcrupulous, Madam ? 
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On Becaufc, if it had come from any body ^Ife— 
1 would not have given a farthing for it. 

[Twitching it, eagerfy out of her hand. 

Eip. Ah, my dear little rogue, {Kiffiug hirJ\ you 
frightened rtie out of my wits. 

Cor, Let me read it, let me read it, let me read it, let 
me read it, I fay, U.ra, um,.um— Cupid's— um, um, 
um,-^Darts, — -ura, um, um,— .Beauty, — um,'-^Charms, 
— -um, ura, um, — Angel, -^umj^—Goddeft, um, — [ATj/J- 
ing the Letter, \ um, um^ um, — trueft Lover,— um, um, 
—Eternal Conllancy, — um, um, um,— Cruel,*— um, 
um, um, — Racks, — um, um, um, — Tortures, — um, um^ 
—fifty Daggers,— ^um, urn,— bleeding Heart, — um, um, 
—dead Man.— -Very well, a mighty civil letter I pro- 
nife you ; not one fmutty word in it : I'll go lock it up 
ia my comb-box. 

Flip. Well but what docs he fay to you ? . 

Cor* Not a word of news^ Fiippanta ; 'tis all about 
bufmefs. 

Flip, Do^s he not tell you he's in love with you ? 

Cor. Ay, but he told me that before* 

Flip. How fo ? He never fpoke to you ? 

Cor, He fcnt me word by his eyes. 

Flip. Did he fo ? Mighty well. I thought you had 
been to learn that language. 

Cor. Oh, but you thought wrong,- Fiippanta. What, 
becaufe I don't go a vifiting, and fee the world, you 
think I know nofhiag. But you Ihould confider, Fiip- 
panta, that the more one's alone, the more one thinks ; 
and 'tis thinking that improves a girl. I'll have you to^ 
know, when I was younger than I am now, by more 
thap 1*11 boaft of, I thought of things would have made 
you ilare again* 

Flip, Well, lince you are fo well verfcd in your buii- 
nefs, I fuppofe I need not inform you, that if you don't 
write your gallant an anfwer—— -he'll die* 

Cor. Nay, now, Fiippanta, I confefs you tell m€ 
fomething I did not know before. Do you fpeak in fe- 
rious fadnefs ? Are inen given to die, if their miftreffeir 
are four to them ? 

flip. Um— — I can't fay they all dic-*-<-No, I can't 
C 2 fay 
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iajr they do ; but truly, I believe it would go very hard 
with the Colonel. 

Car. Lard, I would not hare tny hands in bldod for 
thoufands; and. therefore, Flippanta— if you'll en- 
courage m e 

Fiif. Oh, by all means an anfwer. 

Cor. Well, fincc you fay it then, ni c*en in and do 
it, though I proteft to you, (left you (hould think me too 
forward now) he's the only man that wears a beard, Vd 
ink my fingers for. May be, if I marry him in a year 
or two's time I may'nt be fo nice. [J/de. 

[Exit Corinna. 

Flip* [Sola,"] Now heaven give him joy; he's like to 
have a rare wife o'lhee. But where there's monejj, a 
mgn has a plaifler to his fore. , They have a blefled tinifc 
on't, who marry for love. See ! here txsmes an ex- 
ample— Araminta's dread Lord. 

s EnUr Money trap. 

Mcft. Ah, Flippanta! How do you do, good Flippan^ 
ta ? How do you do > 

Flip, Thank you, Sir, well, at your fervice. 

Mon, And how does the good family, your mailer, and 
your fair miftrefs ? Are they at home ? 
. F///. • Neither of them ; my matter has been gone out 
thefe two hours, and my Lady is juft gone with your 
wife. 

Mon. Well, I won*f fay I have loft my labour, how- 
ever, as long as I have met with you, Flippanta ; for I 
have wiflied a great while for an opportunity to talk with 
you a little. You won't take it amifs, if I (hould aik yoa 
a fewqueftions } 

Flip* Provided you leave me to my liberty in my 
anfwers. What's this Cot-quean going to pry into now \ 

[Afi/le, 

Mon. PPythee, good Flippanta, how do your roafter 
and miftrefs live together ? 

Hip. Live! Why— i— l^kc roan and wife, generally 
out of humour, "• quarrel often, feldom agree,' complain 
of one another; and perhaps, have both reafon. In 
ihort, 'tis much as 'tis at your houfe. 

Mon. Good lack I But whofe fide are you generally 
oU . 
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flip. CP the right fide alway«, my Lady's. And if 
you'll have me give you my opinloA'of thcfe itiatters, Sir^ . 
I do not think a hufband can ever be in the rights 

Man. Ha! ^ 

lUp, Little, pecking, creeping, fneaking, ftingy, co- 
retous, cowardly, diity, cackokily things. 

Men. Ha ! 

* Flip. Fit for nothing but taylors and dry nurfes. 

* Af«»«. Ha ! 

* Flip. A dog in a manger, fnarllng an4 biting, to 

* ftarve gentlemen with good flomachs. 

* Mon. Ha ! 

* Flip. A centry upon pleafure, fet to be a plague oa 

* lovers, and damn poor women before their time. 

* Mon% A hufband is indeed 

* FUp. ^r, I fay he is nothing — a beetle without -vringSp 
' a windmill without fails, a (hip in a calm. 

* Mon. HaJ 

* Flip. A quack without drugs. 
- Mon. Ha.! 

* Flip. A lawyer without knavery, 

* Mm. Ha ! 

* flip* A courtier without flattery. 

* rnn. Ha ! 

* Flip. A king without an army; or, a people with' 

• one.-— Have I drawn him, Sir } 

* Mon. Why, truly, Flippanta, I can't deny but there 
' are fome general lines of refemblance. But, you know, 

• there may be exceptions.' 

Blip. Hark you, Sir, fhall I deal plainly with you ? 
Had I got a hufband, I wou](l put him in mind, that hei 
was married as well as L " - {^^I'^gK 

For were I the thkig call'd a wife, 
And my fool grew too fond of his oower. 
He ihould look like an afs all his life, 
For a prank that I'd play him in an hour. 

To! lol la ra tal tbl, ^c. Da you obferve that, Sir } 

Mon, 1 do ; and think you would be in the right on't* 
But, pr^ythce, why doft not ^vc this advice to thy mif- 
trcfti 

C 3 ^ Flip. 
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Flip. For fear it ihould go round to your wife, Sir, fer - 
you know they are play-fellows. 

Mon. Oh, there's no danger of my wife; fhe knows 
Vm none of thofe hufbands* 
. Flip. Are you fure (he knows that, Sir ? 

Mofi, Vm fure flie ought to know it, Flippanta, for 
really I have but four fiiults in the world. 

Flip, And, pray what may they be ? 

Men. Why, I'm a little llovenly, I (hift but oQce a 
week. 

Flip. Foughl 

Mon. I am ibmetiities out of humour. 

FUp. Provoking ! 

Man. I don't give her fo much money as flie'd have. 

Flip. Infolent! 

fMon. And a perhaps, I mayn't be quite fo 

young as I was.. 

Flip. The devil ! 

Men. Oh, but then confider how 'tis on her fide, Flip* 
panta. She ruins me with waihing, is always out of hu* 
mour, ever wanting money, and will never be older. 

Flip^ That lafi article, I muft confefs, i» » littlehard 
upon you. 

Mon. Ah, Flippanta ! didfi thou but know the daily pro- 
vocations Lhave, thou-dft be the Mi to excufe my &uHt. 
But now I think on't-^Thou art none of my friend, 
thou doA not love me at all ; no, not ^tall. 

Flip. And whither, is this little reproach going to lead 
us now ? 

Mon. You have power ovw your fair miilrefs, FUp- 
panta. - " 

Flip. Sirr 

Mon. But what then ? you hate me* 

Flip. I und^fhtod you not. 

Mon. There's not a moment's trouble her. naughty 
kulband gives her,l)ut It feel it too. 

Flip. I don't know What you mean. 

Mon. If (he did but know what part I take in her fof* 
ferings 

Flip, Mighty obfcure. 

Man. Well, PI 1 fay no more 5 but— -- 

flip. All Hebrew. 

I MiU 
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Mm. If thou wouldft but tell her on^u 

Flip. Still darker and darker. 

M6n. I (houid not be ungiWfbl. 

Blip. Ah, DOW I begin to underiland you; 

M«. Flippanta there's my purfe. 

Flip, Ssty no more j nowi you explain, , indeed— Yoa. 
^ are in love? 

Mon. Bitterly—and I d6 fwear by all the godi— 

Flip^ Hold— Spare them for another time, you fland! 
in no n^d of them now. An ufurer that parts with hit 
purfe, gives fufHcient jproof of his fincerity. 

Mon. I hate my wife, Flippanta; 

.^. That we'll take upon your bare word; > 

Mon, She's the devil, r lippanta. 

Flip. You like your neighbour's better, . 
• Men. Oh-, an .aagel V 

Flip. What pity it is the law don't .allow trucking ! 

iWwr. If it did,, Flippanta ! 

Hip. But £nce it don%JSlr keep the reins upon. 

your paifion : don't let your fi^me raee too high, leit 
my Lady (hould be ctuel^ and itfhoula dry yoa up to a 
mummy • 

Mon. 'Tis impoffible fhe can be fo barbarous, to let 
me die. Alas^ Flippanta ! a.very Anall matter wouldikve 
my life. . 

Ftipi^Then y'arc d^adi^— for we women never grant 
any thing to a rhan who will be fatisfied with a little. 

Jkfwr. Dear Flippanta, that was only my modefty ; but 

finceyoull have it out Lam a very dragon ; and fo 

your Bady wiii fod—— if ever (He think fit to bfe 
Now, I hope you'll fland my friend. 

Flip. Well, Sir, as far aa my credit goes, itihall be 
employed in your fervicc. - 

Man. My beft Flippanta telt her— — Fm all hers 

— ^ellher*-*— my body's" hers— '— tell her-7— my foul's 

hers and tell her my eftate's hersr Lard have. 

mercy upon me, how I'm in love ! 

Flip. F6or man I what a fweat he's in ! But hark— — 
I hear my mafter ; for heaven's fake compofe yourfelf a 
little, you are in fuchr a fitt o'^ny confdence he'll imeU 
you ouc« 

Monm 
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Mon. Ah, dear, Vm in Aich an emption, I dare notice 
fcen ; put me in this clofet for a moment. 

Flip. Clofet, man ! it's too little,, your lore would 
ftifle you. Go air yourfelf in the garden a little, you 
liave needoii't, i'faith, [S/je puts him <>«/.] A rare adven* 
ture> by my troth. This will be curious news to the 
wives. Fortune has now put their hufbands into their 
hands ,^ and I think they are too fiuirp to negled it$ fa* 
vours. 

Enter Gripe. 

Gripe. Oh, here's the right hand ; the reft of the body 
can't oe far off. Where's mjr wife, hufwifef 

Fli/>. An admirable qucftion ! Why, (he's, gone 
abroad, Sir.' 

Gripe. Abroad, abroad, abroad already ? — Why, fhe 
ufes to be ftewing in her bed three hours after this time, 
as late as 'tis. What makes her gadding fo foon ? 

Flif. Bufinefs, I fuppofe. 

Grifie. Bufinefs ! ihe has a pretty head for bufinefs 
truly : Oh, ho, let her change her way of livbg, or V\i 
make her change a light heart for a heavy one. 

Flip^ And why would you have her change her way. 
of living, Sir ? You fee it agrees with her. She never 
looked better in her life. 

Gripe. Don't tell me of her looks, I have done with 
her looks long fince* But 111 make her change her life, 
o r" ■ • ■ 

Flip* Indeed, Sir, you won't. 

Gripe. Why, what fliall hinder me, infolence ? 
^ Flip. That which hinders raoft hufbands ; contra* 
didlion. 

Gripe. Suppofe I refolvc I won't be confradi^ed h 

Flip. Stippofe llie refolves you fliall ? 

Grife. A wife's refolution is not gpod by law^ 

-F//^. Nor a hulband's by cuflom. 

Gripe. I tell thee I will not bear it. 

Flip. I tell you, Sir, you will bear it. 

Gripe, 'Ocas, I have borne it three years already. 

Flip. By that you fee 'tis but giving your mind to it. 

Gripe. My mind to it ! Death and the devil I My min# 
to it! 

Flip. Look ye, Sir, you may fwear and danm, and calf 

the 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE CONFEDERACY. jj 

tii !foriei to affift you ; but till jrou >I>p|y the remedy to 
the right place, you'll never cure die difeafe. You fancy 
yeu have got an extravagant ivife, it*t not fo ? 

. Griff, Fr'y thee change me that word fancy, and it 
is fo. 

Flif. Why there's it* 'Men are firangely troubled 
with the rapoun of late* You'll wonder now, if I tell 
you, you have the moil reafbnable wife in town : and 
that all the diibrden you think you fee in her, are only 
here, here, here in your own head. 

^Thumfi/^ his Forehead. 

Gripe. She is then, in thy opmion, a reafonable wo- 
man? 

Flip, By my fiiith I think (o. 

Gripe, I fliall run mad Name me an extravagance 

in the world (he ii not guilty of. 

Flip. Name me an extravagance ib the world (he ia 
guihy of. 

Gripe. Come then : does not (he put the whole hou(e 
indiforder? ' 

Flip. Not that I know of, for (he never comes into it 
but to ileep. 

Gripe, 'lis very well. Does (he employ any one mo* 
ment of her life in the government of her family } 

Flip. She is fo fubmiffive a wife, (he leaves it entirely 
to you.^ 

Gripe. Admirable ! Docs not (he fpend more nioncy 
in coach -hire and chair-hire, than would maintain (be ' 
children I 

Flip. She's too nice of your credit to be f^en daggling 
in the (Ireets. 

Gripe. Good ! Do I fet eye on her (bmetimes in a 
week together ? 

Flit. That, Sir, is becaufe vou are never ftirring at 
the lame time ; you keep odd hours ; you are ahvaya . 
^oing to bed when (he's niing, and rifing juil when (be'a 
coming to bed. - , , 

Gripe. Yes, truly, night into day, and day into nighty 
bawdy-houfe play, that's her trad&; but the(b are^rifles. 
Has (he not loft her diamond necklace i Anfwer me ta^ 
that, trapes. 
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Flif* Yes ; ^^ ^^'^ ^^ ^s oiany t^r» after tt^ as if 
it had been her hulband. 

Gripe. Ah ! — -• the devil take her ; but enough. *Tis 
refolved, and I will put a flop to the courfe of hjer life, 
and fo Ihe.fliall know the firft time I meet with her; 
[AfiJf*'\ which thongh we are inai> and wife, and lie under 
one roof, 'tis very pofEble may npt be thi^ fortnight; 

\^Exii Gripe* 

tup. [Sola.'] Nay, thou haft a blefled time on't, that 
mufl be confefled. What a miferable. d^vil is a hufband ! 
Infupportable to lumfelf, and a plague to every thing 
about them. * Their wives do by. them as children do 
« by dogs, teaze and provoke them till they make them 
^ fo peevifh, they fnarl and bite at every ttiing that comes 

• in their reach* This wfctch here is ^rown perverife to 

* that degree, he's for his wife's keeping at home, and 

* makingir^iell of his houfe, fo he iD4y be the devil m 

• it, to torment her. How niggardly fo ever he is of 
< all things be pv^flelTes, he is willing to- purchafe her 
« mifery at the expencc of his own ^eace.* But he'd' as 
good be flill, for he^ll mifs of his ai9i«< If I know her 
(which I think I do) flie'Il fet his blood in fiich a fer- 
inent, it (hall bubble out at every pore o( hioi ; whM 
hers is fo quiet in her veins, her puU'o fliall gp like a pen- 
dulum. [ExiU 

End of the Second Act. 



ACT III. 
SCENE, ^^s. Amlet'i Houfi. 

Enter Dick, 

WJHER E's this old woman ?-t-. A-hey. What the 
devil, nobody at home \ H4 ! her ftrong box !• 
*- — And- the key in'tl 'tis fo. Now fortune be my 
fi4end. What the deuce — »— Not a penny of money in 
caih ! -- — Nor a checker note! — JN^or a bank-bill ! -— 

{Searches thefirong hox.'\ Nor a crooked ffick ! Nor S; 

— Mum-^hcre's fomething— — A diamond necklaqci by 

jril the gods 1 *Oons the old woman Zeff. 

\Claps the necklace in bis pockety then runs aniajks her 
hlfffif^. 
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'Eiiter Mrs. Amlct. 
—Pray mother, pray to,, isfc. 

3fm, Is itpoffiblc!— Ditkupon!iwiiufn1)1clcftec! Ah, 
my dear child ' — May heaven be good unto thee, 

Dick. , I'm <iome, my dear mother, to pay my duty to 
you, and to afk your.confent to-^— . 

Alt. What a fhape is there ! 

Dick. To iik your cohfent, I fay, to marry a great for- 
tune ; for what is riches in this \vt)rld without a blefling ? 
And how can there be a blefSng without refpedl and duty 
to parents. 

Jm. What a nofe he has ! 

Dick. And therefore it being the duty of every good 
child not to difpofe of himfelf tn marriage, without 
the - 

Am» Now the Lor/llove thee {KiJ^ng brm."] ■ ■ ' for 
thou art a goodly young man. Well, Dick,— -And 
how goes it with the Lady ? Arc her cyct open to thy 
charms ? . Does (he fee ivhat's for her own gooli ? Is the 
fenfiblc of the bleffings thou haft Jn (lore fqr her ? Ha ! 
is all fure ? Haft thou broke a piece of money with her? 
Speak, bird, do : don't be modeft and hide thy love from 
thy mother, for I'm an indulgent parent. 

Dick, Nothing under heaven can prevent my good 
fortune, but its being difcovcred I am your fon— — 

Am. Then thou art ftill alhamed of thy natural mother 
— — Gracelefs! Why, I'm no whore, firrah. 

Dick. I know you are not— A whore ! Blefs us all— 

Am. No ; my reputation's as good as the beft.of !em { 
and though I am old, I'm chafte, you rafcal, you. 
', Dick. Lord, that is not the thing we talk of, mother; 
but 

Am, I think, as the world goes,, they may be proud of 
manyiQg their daughter into a vartuous family. 

Dick. 'Oons, vartue is not the ca fe ■■ ■ 

Am. Where fhe inay have a good exampJe before her 
eyes. 

Dick. Oh, Lord ! Oh, Lord ! Oh, Lord ! 

.Am. I'm a woman that don't fo much aa encourage aa 
Incontinent look towards me. 

Dick. I tell you, s'death, I tell you 

uim. If a man ftiould make an uncivil morion tome, 

Vi 
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I'd fpit in his lafciTious face ; and all this you may tell 
tbem, firrah. 

DUK Death and fiiries ! the woman's out of her-^ 
^ Jim, Don*t you fwear, you rafcal you, don't you fwear ; 
we liiall have thee damned at laft, and then I ihali be 
difgraced. 

Dck, Whv then in cold blood hear me fpeak to you : 
J tell you it^ a city-fortune I'm about, (he cares not a 
fig for your virtue, (he'll hear of nothing but quality ; 
ihe has quarrelled with one of hor friends for harmg a 
better complexion, and is refolved fhe'll mariyitotake 
place of her. 
. Am, What a cherry lip is there ! 

Dick, Therefore, good, dear mother, now hare a care 
and don't difcover me ; for if you do, all's loft. 

Am, Dear, dear, how thy fair bride will be delighted ; 
CO, get thee ^ne, go : go fetch her home, go fetch her 
home ; I'll give her a fack^pollet, and a pillow of down 
(he ihall lay her head upon. Go, fetch her home, I 
fay. 

Did, Take care then of the main chance| my dear 
mother; remember if you difcover mc— 

Am, Go, fetch her home, I fay. 
. Dick, You promife me then— — 

Am. March. 

Dick, But fwear to me-— 

Am, Begone, firrah. 
. Dick, Well, I'll rely upon you— JButohe kifs before I, 
go. [KiJJes her heartily^ and rum vf* 

Am, Now the Lord love thee ; for thou art a comfort 
able young man. \Exit Mru Aiolet, 

SCENE, GripeV£r^«/^. 

Enter Corinna and Flippanta. 

CVr. But hark you, Flippanta, if you don't think he 
loves me dearly, den't give nim my lettery after all 

'Blip, Let mc alone. 

Cor, When he has read it, let him give it you again. 
. 'Blip, Don't trouble yourfelf. 

Cor, And not a word of the pudding to my motherJih 
law. 

Ilip. Enough. 

' ' . ' Or. 
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CVr. Whch 1^ come to love om anodier 10 the pur* 
foit (he fliali know all. 

Flif. Ay J then 'twill ht ume enouglH 

Cor, B^t tembmber ^m y6vt mtlK medo«U this oow^ 
i) if niy miichief comet oa't, VU you itaeft onfwer fbr*u 

Fiif. ru be yowr fecurity. 

C#r..rm yoting, and know ftortriag of the matter { 
ittt Tou have expericncci fi> u*4 your bufinefs to coodeft 
seiiife. 

Fl^. Poorionoictoeel 

Cor, But teil me in fenout ftdn^Ci) Flipptnta, dbei 
he Idve me frith the Very foul «f him ? 

F^, I have toUlyon ^ an hnodtfed timet^ 4ind ytt 
you are notiatisfied. 

<^k Biit, nediioks. Vi fida hftve lum «eH me fo fairii* 
fel^ 

Fii^ Hai^petieiice) and it AaU be doBe« 

Gtr, Whjs patience it a virtue; that we muft all con* 
ftb-^^Bvtt I &ocy, die Iboner it^ikbe the bett^is Flip» 
puita^ 

EattrJztSmitu 

Jfjf. Mfllaitii yondei'f your geogntphy»mafler waidng 
for yoo. 

Or. Ah, ho^ I to tired with tbefe old fumbliog fel* 
Idiln^ Fl^piftMa. 

i^ Wdl, ddnMet them b^eak your heart, you fliall 
4>e rid of them all ere long. 

Or. Nay, *tii not the flody IVn fo tveary ol^ Flip* 
pahti^ Ms the odioihs tfaing that teaches me. Were the 
^^otonel my mafler^ I iiiiiqr I couki take pleafutt in lean> 
ing every t!kitig he could ftiew me. 

ftif. Atid he can fttew ^11 a great deal, I ean tdl yoti 
iliat. But get you f^e m, here's ibmebody commg, Wo 
tnufl nbtbe ftentogetben 

O^r^ I Willi I will, 1 wili-'Oh, the dearColoneU 

\RuiauHg offi 
'Enter Mru Amkt. 

)Flip, Oh, ho, it's Mrs. Amlci— What brings yoUfo 
iboD to us again, Mrs* Amlet f 

Jin, Ah, my dear Mts. Flippanta, I^n b aiUriouf 



frights 

tup. 



lif. Why, what's come to you ? 

D Am. 
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4^*^ Ah ! mercy on us all-*Madam's diamond neck- 
lace——— 

tup. What of. that? 

Am* Are you fure you left it In my houfe ? 
. flip. Sure 1 left it ! a very pretty qucftion truly ! . 
V Am. Nay, don't be angry ; fay nothing to Madam of 
it, I befeech you: it will be found again, if it be Hea- 
ven's goodwiU, At'lea(l, 'tis I muff bear the lofs onV. 
*Tis my rogue of a fon has laid his birdlime fingers onVi 
Flip. Your fon, Mrs. Amlet! Do you breed your 
^childrentip to fuch trifck^ as thefe then ? 

Am, What fhall I fay to you, Mrs. Flippanta ? Canl 

iielp it ? He has been a rogue from his cradle, .Dick has. 

But he has his deferts too. And now it comes in ray 

' Jiead, mayhap, he may have noill defign in this, neither. 

Flip* No ill defign, woman 1 He's a pretty fellow, if 

he can fVeai a diamond necklace with a good one. 

uim. You don't know him, Mrs. Flippanta, fo well as 
•J thatboreihim. Dick's a rogue, 'tis true, but — Mua— 
Flip* What does the woman mean?* 
Am. Hark you, Mrs. Flippanta, is not here a young 
; gentlewoman in your houfe that wants a hufband ? 
Hip. Whydoyoualk? 

Am. • By way of cbnverfation only, it d<jes not concern 
me ; but when fhe marries, I may chance to dance at tbe 
. wedding. Remember, I \fM you fo j I, who am but Mrs. 
Amlet* 

Tcllp, Yon dance at her wedding ! you! 

Am. Yes, I, I ; btit don't trouble Madam about her 

necklace^ perhaps it mayn't go out of the family. Adieu, 

Mrs. Flippaiita. . \fixit Mr4. Amlet. 

Flip* What — ^what — what does the woman mean? 

; • Mad ! what a hodge-podge of a flory's bene f The 

necklace lofl ; and her fon Dick ; and a fottune toamr- 

ry : and (he flKill>dance at the wedding; andT-^he^docs 

not intenc^ I hope, to propofe a match between her fon 

Dick and CorinHa-? B/ my confcience I believe fhe do€S. 

t An old beldam! 

JS«/^Brafs. 
Brafs^ Well, hufly, how iland our ai&irs:? Has Mils 
writ us an anfvyer yet? My mailer's very impatient 
yonder. . ^ * 

. .^. - ■ ' .. * • Flip. 
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Bif, And why the deuce -does not he come himfelf ?" 
What does he fend'fuch idle fellows as thee of his er-- 
ninds ? Here I^ had her alone jull now:: he won't have 
fuch an opportunity again this months I. com tell him< 
that. 

Brafi, So mucH.the worfefor htm; 'tis his b«i^ne^8... 
-'-— Butnow, my. dear, let thee and I talk, a littie of 
our own: I grow moll damnably in love with thee; doffci 
hear that ? 

. f/j^. Phu ! thou art always timing things wrong; my 
head is fuH, at ppefent, of more important thii'igs than.- 
We? 

Brafsi Then it's full of Jmportant. things indeed ; doft» 
want a privy .couufellcr ? ^ 

■H^'^, I want.an afiiftant. 

J^rfl/i. To d6 wha>? 

%. Mifchiet 

Brafs, Tin thy man— ^ouch* 

Flip. But before I venture to lc< thee into my proje^^ 
pr ythee tell mc» whether thou iindeft a natural difpolifio]! 
to ruin a huftiand to oblige his wife ? 

•^^<yJ. Is file haodfomew 
•' -KA.Yes. , 

Brafs^ Why then my difpofition's at her fervice* 

Flip. She's beholden to thee. 

Brn^s. Not (he alone neither, therefore don't let her 
gow vain upon't ; for 1 have three or four affairs of that 
Ui|di|;oihg at this time. 

^^'>. Well, go carry this epifile from: Mifs to thy, . 
n^ftcr; and when thou corocft back, I'll tell thee thy 
bufinefs. 

•^«/i."I11 know it beibre t go, if you pleafc. 

Flipl Thy mailer waits ior an anfwer. 

^ffs\ I'd rather he fhould wait than I. 

Flip, Why then, in fliort, Araminta's hulband is in lo^^ 
^"H my Lady. 

rKyfi* Very Welti child, we have a Rowland for her 
Oliirer ; thy Lady's huflwnd is- in love* with Araminta. 

Flip. Who told you that, firrah ? 
^r^j, »Tis a negotiation L am charged with, .pert. 
^ ^ot I tell thceL I did bufinefs for "halt the town ? I 
D 3 havcL 
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h$xt managed maftet Gripe's little 9§aif^ 6>t him tWc 
fcnyeiurs, youilutyou. 

Fl/f. Hatk thee, Braft, the game's in our Iiandt, if wt 
eaa but pla^ the cards* 

Bra/s. Fique and repi^ue, you jade ycMi^if the wives, 
will fall into A good intelligence. 

Flt^, Lac them alone ; Til attfvreribr them they den'i 
fttp the QCcafioD^ -* See here they come* They little think 
What a piece of good news we have for them. 
Enter Clarifla aud Aranunta. 

Clar* JetSkmin I here^ boy, carry up thefc; tUngs bOB 
my drefling-room, and break as many of them bv the 
way as you can, be fore* ■ » ■ " O hi art duHi there, IQsiis! 
What news ? 

Bra/s. Madam, I only called in as I was going hf» 
—But fome little proportions, Mrs. Ffippaata has becft 
Parting, have kept me here to offer your Ladyihii^ia/ 
humble fcrrice. 

Clar. What propofitlottsi 

Utajin SheHi aoqiuaiiM you, Madkuiu 

^^ram. Is there any thin^nevCf Fttppant&} 

Flif>* Yes, and pretty too. 

Clar. That follows of courfc, but let*s havcisquii^ 

Flip. Wby, MadbuAy yott.ha«*nMe.«cap%^^' 

Clar. Hufly But of wha? Quicks 

Flip. Of Mr. Monoy^tDap) that's alk 

jAifaHk My htt|kand I 

Flip. Yes, yourhuiband, Madam: yemtkoughefst^ 
corrupt ours, fo now we a<!e even Mnth ycn^. 

* jAra». Surti thou art i« }eft, Fiippaata. 

Flip, Serious as nay devotions. 

Brafs. And the (rofs intriguei ladies, i» what our 
hrains have been ao work about% 

Jlram, My dear ^ [T'^CUfiA. 

ei0n.UY\ki^\ 

Aram. Myan^el! 

Clar, Myibttl^ \Hug^ing^one an^htf. 

j^ram. Tl^ dars bare dent this^ 

Clar. The prerty Ittfitevtwiiiklers. 

Flfp. And what win you do for them now ? 

Clar. Whatgmteful creature's ought : Oioiiv theih we 
ddii't defpife Shcir favours. 

Aranu 
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jStraTfi^ But is not this a wager between theft tAva 
Ueckheads ? 

Ciar^ I would not give a fliilUng.to gp the winner's- 
halves. 

Aram, Then 'tTs the moft fortanate thing that ever. 
could have happened. 

Clar* All your lail night^s ideas, Araminta, were iriflosi 
to it. ' 

Aram. Brafs, my dear, will be ufeful tauft*. 
.£r)erfu At your lervice, Madam. 

Clar. Flippanta will be neceflary, mylife» 

Flip. She wait» your commands, Madam. - 

Aram^ 'For my part, then, I recommend my hufBand to - 
thee, Flippanta, and make it ray earnell reqgeft thoii 
won't leave him one half crown. 

ILlip. liU do all I can to obey you, Madam. 
~ Brdfs. |T(?. Clar.] If your Ladyfhip would give me 
the fame kind orders for yours 

Clar. Oh, if thpu fpar'il him> Brafs^., Fm.thy enemy 
*tiU I,die. ^ : \ ■ 

B-rafu 'Tis enough, Madam; Fll be fure to give you 
a reafonable account o^ him. But -how do you intend w^ 
ftiall proceed, ladies ? Muft we dorm the purfe at once». 
or break ground in form, and carry it by little and little ?• 

C/arr. Storm, dear Brafs, {lorm ; ever whilfl you live, ; 

Aram. Oh, by all means !—— Muft it not be fo, Flip- . 
panta ? 

FJip. In four-and»tweaty hours, two hundred pounds-. 
a^.piece, that's my fentence. 

Brafs. Very welL B<it, .ladies, you'K gi ve me leave to . 
put you in mind of fame li^ttle expence fn favours, 'twill , 
be ncceflary you are at, to thefe honeil gentlemen. 

Aram. Favours, Brafs ! 

Brafs. Um — -a— — fomc fmall nwtters, Madam^. I'; 
doubt muft be. 
- Clar» Now that's a vile article, Araminta^ for-tl^at' 




Pray, Madam»* 

i little flat, We'll. 
&d you fivoury fauce to it. 

C/ar. This weach is.fo mad u . ■■. 
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41 THE CeNFBE>ERACy, 

Itlp. Why, wllat, in the name of Lucifer^ is-itY^ii 
have to do, that's fo terrible h 

Bra/s. A civil kxjk only^ 

jlram. There*^ no greai: harm in thaU 

lUp, An obliging, word. 

Clar, That one may afford thjem* ^ 

Brafs. A little fmile, Xpropos^ 

Aram. That's bi|t giving one's felf an air.. 

Flip.. Receive a littte letter,, porhapa. 

Clan.. Womeu of ^ality do that from fkty odiaiD 
ftllows. 

Brafs. Suffer (may be) a (cjueeze by the hand. 

Aram. One'sfo ufr*d to that, one does not feel iU 

Flip. Or if a kifd wouktdo^ t ■ .. ■ 

Clar. I'd die firft. 



firafs. Indeed, ladies, I dowbt 'twill be ncccitrft 

Clar. Get their wretched, raone]^ without pajring, ib 
dear for it. 

Flip. Well^ jufbas yow pfeafe fb» that, my buHesb— — 
But I fuppofe youll play Ujpon the fquarc with yxiur &• 
Tour, and not pic^ue yourielves upon being one morc^ 
grateful than another. 

Brttfi^ And flate a^ fair account o£ receipts^ and« dif>^ 
buKfcment^. 
. Al^m. That, I think, fiiottld- be indeed. 

CW. With all my heart,. and Brars,fiuilLb^ our bopk*^ 
keeper.- So,' get thee tawork ,, man , as faft as^thou canft^;. 
hue not a word of all this to thy ma(ler. 

Brafi. lllobfepvemy order,,Madani*^ f£x//^ 

<:lar. ril have th€ pleafure of teBing him myfelf;^ 
hcMl be violently delighted with it*.- Tifr the heft mm- 
in the world, Araminta; he'W bring.u8 rare company to- 
morrow ; all forts of gameOers v and thou (hak fee, my 
htffb^nd will be fuch a beaft to be out of humour at ir. 

' Aram. Tbe monfler ! — ^But,. hufti ! here's my dear ap- 
proaching t pr'ythee, let's leave him to^Flippanta. 
* Tlip. Ay, pray do> 1*11 bring you a^ good account of 
him, ril warrant you* 

Clar. Difpatch, then ; for the baffet^ table's in haifc 

\Ex(utit Clar.. and Aram* 

Flip. So, now have at hi^. Here he comes — Well 
try i| we can piljage the ufurer, as he docs otktr folks. 
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Sneer Moatytr^^ 

. Fiif. Ye», Kn. 

Jmju And where ia (he^ pe'ythee? 

Bllf^ Gofieabroed^ Sir. 

^att. How doft mean I 

Fttf, I Rieflttf right, Sir-^My Lady wiU eeme hame 
and go aWoad ten times ia aii hoar, wken ilie is either iii: 
vcty good buiDQU^^ or very bad\ 

Mon^ Good-lack ! But 111 warrant, in general, *ii% he»: 
naughty hufband that makes hcE &oiifeiuBeftfy^to>hef— — r-^ 
But haft thou faid a little romethtog to her, ohicke% for 
an. expiriD|; bver, ha > 

Flip. Said — ^ycs, I hatrefaid; much good 1iKi3r.it do me,. 

Mon* Well,, and hewf 

Flip. And how ! And how do yoti^ think ym ninould^i 

havenocdo^^ Aftd 3X0U ha vo fetch a'Way wuh.you, one* 
ean refufeyou nothing. But I have brought myfeif intov 
a. fine biiiiaefs by k. 

Moun Good-laGk!-— --Butv^lLhope, fl]]>pantai— r^ 

Flip^ YeS) y4>ur hopes will do much, whetkiaratunae^ 
•ut of doorfr. 

Mon. Was fhe then terrible angry ^ 

Flip. Oh, had you feea how djNt ffdv, wj^n ihe faHn 
where I was^ pointing ! for, you muft- knoiv, I wesuCi 
round the bu(h, and round the bu^v before i^ came to^ 
tke tnattcr* 

Mon^ Nay,.*lisaticklift point, that muft beowaed^ • 

Flip. On my word is it— I m#air, where a lady i» truly, 
lArtiioiifr; §ost thac^s our cafd, y^u mu^ know^ 

M9H. P^Ytxy dangevouaca^ indeed^ 

Flip^ But I can tdl you> oner thin gr*!-<»flie has 9xi\xl^ 
ciuMiwA no you. 

JI/mn Ia.i«polfi^?' 

Flip. Yea; jmd.Ltoldher {b,af Mr. • 

Mon. Well, and what did (he anfwer thee V 

^/^/Sfeip^— and bid nre btang ir to you for a teltsetu. 
\&iving bim a Jktp, on thi facek 

Mam^ Afldyou'hav&Ioftnone oa't by the way, with » 
jpo« t^ye% ' &«?ft^ 

Fi^ 
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Flfp. Now this, I think, looks thebefl in the world; 

Mon^ Yea ; but it really feels a little oddly. 

plrp* Why, you muft know, ladies have different ways-, 
©f expreffiDg their kindhefs, according xo the humour 
they are in. If (lie Bad been in a' good one, it had been 
a kifs. But as long as (he fent yovi foraethlng, your af« 
fairs go well. 

• Man, Why, truly', I am a little ignorant in the myftc* 
Tious paths of love; fo I muft be guided by thee. But,, 
pr*ythcc, take her in a good humour, next token llio 
lends me. ' 

Ftlp* Ah— ——good" b amour! 

Mook What's the matter ^ 

Flip. Poor lady! 

Mon. Hal • 

Flip. If I durft tell you all 
. Mm, What then ? 

Flip, You would not expedi to fee her in one a goodi 
While. 

Mon, Why, I pray ? 

Flip* I muii own I- did take an unfeafonablc time to talkJ 
«£ love-matters to her. 

Mon, Why. what's the matter ? . j 

Flip. Nothing. 

Mon, Nay',, pt'ythec, tell mc* 

Flip. I dare not- 

iWtf».. Yau muft indeed.. 

'Flip. Why, when women arc in difEculties,,how tarn 
they* think of pleafure ? 

Mon, Why, what difficulties, can^ftie be in } 

Flip* Nay, h do but guefs,.,afier all ;. iot (he has tbatf 
grandeur of foul, fhe'd die before fhe'd telh 

Mm. But what doft thou;fufpe(f^ ? 

Flip* Why, what fliould one fufpeift, ^Yhcre fthufbandt 
loves nothing but the getting of mdney, and a wife no- 
thing but fpendingbn't? * 

Man. Sofhcv\rants that fame then ^ 

^p.' 1 ^2^y no fuch thing ; I know n<?thing of thpmat- 
t«r ; pray, make no wrong interpretation of what I Tay ; 
ray Lady wants nothing, that I. know of. 'Tis true,Ae 
has had ill luck at cards of late; I believe (he b^s noc* 
wqn once this month : but what of that } 
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Jfe». Ha ! 

Siifi. 'Tbtruc, I kjiow h« fpicit^s (b^H, fliQ*4 fee h«« 
bufl^^nd longed, before ibeM adibim. for a farthing* 

iWi./^. Hal 

i%)i. And then I knew him a|^b.; IiqM fee h^drgwn'd, 
before he'd gUe her a fartbi^g : but tbai'a a help to youp 
affair, you know# 

Jlf4B9. 'Tis ie indeed^ 

i^/"^. Ah-^Well, rU fay nothing; b»t if flte bad aotM| 
•f tbefe things to fret he r ' ■■»> 

1/^/r. Why, really, Flipjiaft^ ■ i; i 

^/]^« I know wJu^you aro going to fay nqw ; yeu «re 
gouig to ofiitF- yow ferviee, bwt 'tvijon'td^ j you hav« % 
mind to play tbe.s^Hfvni now, but it nnt.uil not be ; ypn^ 
want to be (hewing yoW/UberalUy^ bui 'tvuLoj^'t be allovir- 
ed ; you'll be preffing me to offer it, and (hQ'U hn iit a 
ragii. We 9^ hibXfi the. dev ij to dO^ 

Mm. You niiflake oM^ Jvli|^|NiUfr; X tN»$ oofy goiiiQ 
to fay 

^rp. Ay, i k«i0V T^-hai' jrou w^ere going- to fa^- wtH 
ci^ou^; bud tdl ycni it wiU aeirm do,ib« It poecogjd 
Jiftdt out Ibms way now-^r^ a y - i j - ^i et in^ fe o - » b '■■*■' . 

Jl^ff. Indeed I hope ■ 

'J8(^ Pi^7« be quiet <»*t«Tvi^io-r.but Tnv tluokin i ^i mi ■ 
bum— Qie'll fmoke that tb o* ■ ■ tl et tt9 eoofidef^II ooo; 
cottl^ find a imy to>»-.»;-TT^»Tis the nicefl; poisit 19 tbc 
viorld |o bvin^ albeu^ ; QiaHI aoirer t^oucb it, if £bc know* 
ffom whence it comes* 

• M9M. Shall I tcy \f I caxk r^afca her huihaii^' out o£: 
twenty pounds, to make her eafy the reftolknr bffl ?- 

Flip. ^l^ACypc^LUftdq, man ! Why^ y«u iball ijie her 
fet that upon a card. Ob, iheha^agoeatfoul t Befides, 
if^hcrKiAtenfi:flio^ld* oblige. her, it iragblr^ in tiqae, take 
off her ayeifioB tabioi, ^ndili^ confequo^ce, ber iixclU 
nation to you. No, no ; it muft nevei/ come that way* . 

JW^r. What (haU we do then ^ 

Ftif^. Hold fiilL'-iF^I; have it--**— Pil teil you what yoi4 
ihatt do. 

Flip, You (hall make her a— rcftitution— of two hiia- 
dred pounds* 
.Mmv Ha !-«>a refticution ! 
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Ft!p. Yes, yc8, Ms the luckieft thought in the worfd ; 
Madam often plays, you know, and folks who do fo, meet 
now and then with fharpers. Now you ihall be a (harper*. 

Mon, A fharper \ ' 

• Flip* Ayy SLy^ a fharper: and having cheated her of 
two hundred pound^ (hall be troubled in mind, and fend- 
it her back again. You comprehend me ^ 

Mbn, Yes, I, I comprehend j b'ut-^a— won't fhe fuf- 
pe£l, if it be fo much ? 

FIj>, No, no ; the more the better* 

J\^a, Two hundred pounds ! 

Fiip, Yes, two hundred pounds — Or — l^t rac fee— (b 
ev'Cn a fum may look a little fufpicio^us — ay— let it be two* 
hundred and thirty ; that odd thirty will make it look fo 
natural, the devil won't iiud it out* 

Mc». Ha I 

Flip, Pounds, too, look I don^t know how ; guineas, I^ 
.6ncy, were better— -ay, guineas, it (hall be guineas* 
You are of that mind, are you not ? 

Mo ft. Urn — a guinea, you know, Flippasta, ii-rr— 

Flip, A thoufand times genteeler j you are certainly 
in the right on't ; it (hall be as you fay, two hundred andr, 
thirty guineas. . . . 

Ahn. Mo Wellv if it muft be guineas— —Let's 

fee— two hundred guineas 

Flip, And thirty; two hundred and thirty. Ifyoi* 
miflake the fum, you fpoil all. So go, put them in a purfe, 
while it's frefli in your head, and fend them tomewitli. 
ipeniteritianetter, definng I'll do yog the favour tare* 
fiore them to her. 

'Mon^ Two hundred and thirty pounds in u. bag ! 
. fif'p. Guineas, I fay, guineas.. 

Mon, Ay, guineas; that's true. But, Flippanta, if (be-' 
don't kno^v they come from me, then I give my njoncy 
for nothing, you know. 

Flip. Phu ! leave that to me; I'll manage the ftock for 
you ; I'll make it produce fomething, TU warrant you. 

Mon, Well, Flippanta, 'tis a great fum indeed ;. but 
I'll go try what I pan do for her. You lay, two hundred 
guineas in a parfe ? " * ' _ 

F/ip. And thirty, if the man*s in hi« fenfes^ 
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Iifon. And thirty, 'tis true ; I always forget that thirty, 

[Exit Mon. 

Fl'if, So, get thee gone ; thou art a rare fellow, i'faiih, 
3r4ifs !— It*s ihee, is't not ? 

Enter Brafs, , 

Brafs^ It is', hufwife. How go matters } I flaid till 
4<by gentleman "was gone. Hall ooae any thing towards 
^our commpn pur fc ? 

Flip. I think I have ; he's going to make us a refU- 
.4ution of two or three hundred pounds. 
. Brafs. A reftitution ! good. 

Flip, h new way, firrah, to make a lady take a pre- 
.Ibnt without putting her to the blu(h. 

Brafs* Tis very well, mighty* well indeed. Pr'ythcc, 
. wbcrc's thy mafter ? Let me try if 1 can perfuade hi^n to 
be troubled in mind too. 

Flip. Not fo hafty ; he^s gone into his clofet to pre- 
pare himfelf for a quarrel I hav« advifed iim to--with 
his wife. 

Brafs. What to do ? 

Flip. Why, to make her fiay at home, now (lie has. re- 

fclv^d to do it beforehand. You muft know^ (irrah, we 

intend to make a merit of our baiTet-table, and get a good 

i pretence for the merry companions we intend to fill hi^ 

houfe with. 

Brafs. Very nicely fpun, truly ; thy hiriband will be a 
tapjiy man. 

; Flip. Hold your tongue, you fool you— —See, here 
cotnes your mafter. 

Brafs. Hc!s welcome. , 

Enter Dick. 
. Dick. Mydear Flippanta, haw many thanks have 1 1« 
pay thee I 
. Flip. Do you like her flile ? ^ 

Dick. ThJe kindeft little rogue! there's nothing but 
.Ae gives me leave to hope I am the happiell man the 
, world has in its care. 

Flip. Not To happy as you think for, ncitheri perhaps j. 
, you have a. rival, Sir, I can tell you that. 

Did. A rival 1 

Flip. Yes, and a dangerous one too. 
DicL Who, in the name of terror ? 

FllJIh 
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Dick, Atnlet! I knownofuch man. 

^if^ You kiioW tbe fliMi's Itidther, tfao' ; ydli tft^t bet 
liere, and are in her favour » I cfth tdl yoa. Ifi^^orft 
you ivt your nuftrefs, y(Hi fliall «^n marry her, and dif« 
fflherit biiri. 

Dkk. If I biVc hooAfer rivill btit Mt. Aftiltt, I l>a. 
lieve I fhan*t be much difturbed in niy ambUf« But can^ 
lf<«e€orin»a? 

F//>. I don't know ; Ih^h^s 2\^^ (bitlfe df b^r lilafteA 
tvith her. But V\\ go fee if (he c^tti^it ybu ataolnfent, 
«Hd brtng you word. [Ejtit hip* 

Dick. I wifh my old hdM)Hftg mother hin't fecen bbb- 
bing fomething here, fhe flioukl hot do. 

£tafs. Fear ncflimg; aflPs ftfe on that fide Jr«t. felt 
liow fpeak« young miftrefs^s ejpiflSef Soft and telid^r? 

f^iek. As J>en am Write* 

*ra^. 80 y6ti think *U ^cte^ well there? 

Dick. As, my heart can wifh. 

Br^s, You are fare on't ? 

Dili. Sureon't. 

Sre/s. Why, then, cctembnjr afidc. [Plf ff/W ^ te 
*tf/.] You and I muft harve 4 llttfe tall, Mt, Atolet, 
> pUk. Ah, Brafs! i^hat art thoti gding t6 do? Wort 
TUin me ? 

Brt^. Loolt ybu, Dicfc, %w <vdi^. Vbu a^in t 
fmooth way of making your fortune ; I hopt at! ^11 roll 
«h« But how do youmftnd matters Ihall paft Wkt yoa 
and me in this bulinefs ? 

D/Vi. Death and Furictf ! WhUt a txnte tbfl: «a(le t» 
calkon't?, 

J?fi(5^. Oobd waith, dr I lieffay yon* Tbfcy Itavt al- 
ready heard of one Mr. Aml^t in the houfe. 

Dick. Here's a fon of a whore ! [Afi^ 

Bi*afs. In fhort, look fmooth, wdffeagoodprittcc. ,1 
illn your valet, ^tis trvic^ 'yo\rr foortman fbitietinfes, ^lii^k 
I'm enraged at : but you nave always hjtd the afcendaat, 
I Cf^hfdfs^ When i^e Wei^ firhdbl-felfows, you made mc 
Tarry yourbooks, riaakeyotrr e*fercifc,t)wn yourWgutHA, 
and fometimes taice a whipping for you. When wc were 
feliow-'prentices, thb' I ,wa5 ytiur fenior, yau mad^rac 
open the ihoj^ dean Biy rtiafler*8 (hoes, cat iaft at dirtner, 

aid 
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find -eat all the cruC la pur iiiis toO| J mutt own You 
dill kept ifie under ; you foared up to adultery with oiir 
miftrel's, while I was at humble .^irnication with thetnaid* 
Nay, in our punilhments you flill msldc good yojii- pDft 5 
for when once upon a time I wa0 fen^ncfed to l>e but 
whipped, 1 cannot deny but you were, condeitned td be 
hanged. So th,at in all times, J^ muA confefs, your iilcli- 
natiotis have* been greater and nobler thaii mine. . liow- 
ever, I cannot confent that you ihould at once die forjtun^ 
for life, and i dwell in my humilitieB for the reft 0^ 
my days. 

Dick. liark tface,Braffs ; if I do not jnoft nobly bythee^ 
tm'SL dog: 

JSra/si And;wh«ff^ 

jyick. A€ioo^ as evef^I am marrip<l>. 

Mra/s. Ah, the pox take thee ! . 

• jRro^. Then 'yon milh-uft rae? 

' JSrafs, I do, by lAy faith. Look you, Sir, fome ifijlfCf 
we miilrufi:, becaufe we dohH know them j others we 
foiffriirf, becatife we do know thert ; and, - for one of thpfte 
reafoVs, I defire there may be a bargain beforehand. If 
not^ X.^1fif^ bis *voice^\ loofc ye, Dick Am let ^ 

pick. Soft, my dear friend and cQftipanionJ-^rhe dog 
win ruin me. ['4^^^«J Say, what isit will content thee ? 
^ Brafs. Oh, ho I ' ^ ^ 

Dick, But how canft thp\i be fuch a barbarian'? 

J^ra/s, r leaned' it at Algiers. ^ 

Dickn Coni€, Jnake thy Turkilh dqmai^ thi^n •*. . , 

Brafi. Vou jcnoW; you gave me a bank*biU thil mfh'n* 
ing torecdivcfor you. , - 

DLL fdid fo, of fifty pounds ;' 'tis thine* So, hQWT' 
thou art fatisficd, all's fixed. 

^ Brd/r. It is not indeed. There's a diamond necklace 
you robl>ed 'your mofilier of e- ea now* 

Dick. Ah, you Jew ! ^ . . 

Srafi. No words; ' ^ 

' Di-^r My dear Brafi T 

Srn^s I infift. 

/)/V;t. My ol4 friend. ^,. 
' Srq/s. DickAmlct, [Rniji?^ his 'i^0ice.\X*^tia% 

Dick. Ah, the cormorant !-—^Wcll,* 'tis thine: but 
thoult never thrive with it. 

£ ' piik* 
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Brafs. When I find it begins to do me mifchief, 1*11 
Vive it yoa again. But I mull have a wedding-fuit. 

J[>hk. WeM. 

Brafs, Some good lace. 

Dick. Thou lha*t. 

BrMfs. A iloc?k of linen. 

Bick. Enough. 

Brafs. Not y^— — a filver fword. 

Bkk. Well, thou (lia't have that too. Now thou bit 
every thing. 

Brafs, God forgive me, I forgot a rmgr of temcm- 
brance^ I would not forget all thefe favours for the 
ivorld. A fparkltng diamond will ^e always playing ia 
my eye, and put me in mind of them. 

Dich This unconfcionable rogue ! [j^deJ] WeH, HI 
•befpeak one for thee* 
• Brafs. Brilliant. 

Dick. It ihalK But If the thing don^t fucceed after 
all! 

Brafs. I'm a man of honour, and reftore. And fo, 
the treaty being finiHied, I ftrikc my flag of defiance, and 
fall into my refpedts again. ^ [Taking of his bau 

Enter Flippanta. 

FUp, I have made you wait a little, but I could not 
help it. Her geography-m after is b^ut juft gone ; he has 
:been (hewing her Prince Eugene's march inro Italy. 

Dick, Pr'ytheei let me come to her; I'll (hew her • 
part of the world he has never (hewn her yet. 

FUp. So I told her, you muft know ; and (he faid flic 
eould like to t^vel in good company. So, if you'll flip- 
up tho(e back ftairs, you (hall try if you <^a& agree upon 
the JQftrney- 

Dick, My dearTlippanta! 

Flip. None of your dear acknowledgments, I befcccb 
you ; but up ftairs atiiard as you can drive. 

Dick. I'm gone* ^ [Exiu 

Flip. And do von fellow him, Jack-a-dandy, and (ee 
lie is not furprifed. 

Brafs. I thought that was your poft, Mrs. Ufeful— 
But it you'll come and keep mt in humour, I don't care 
if I (haFe the dutj with you« 
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Elf, No words, firrah, but follow him ; I havefomc- 
what elfe to do. 

Brafs. The jade's fo abfolutc, there's no contrOiag 
with her. One kifs, tho\ tokeepthe centinel warm. [Gi'vr9 
he a.hntg kiji.\ So [Exit Brafs, 

Flip, A nady rogue ! [Wiping her mouth,] But, let me 
fee ; what have I to do now ? This reditu tiofi will be he^ 
quickly, I fuppofe; in the meaa time,. Til go know if 
my Lady is ready for the c^uarrel yet.. Mailer, yonder^ 
h fo full on'f, he's ready to buril ;, b\U we'll give him venr^ 
hy and by^ witk a witnefs* [£4r^ 

End of the. Third Act. 



ACT IV. 
SCENE, Gripc'i Ofitfi^ 
Enter Cormna, IMck aitd Braft*. 

BtASft* 

DON'T fear ; 111 give you timely notice. 
IGois to tbi d»tt;^ 

Dich Come, you mu(t confent^ you fliall confent— *- 
How can you leave me thus upon the rack ? A man who 
loves you to that excefs that I do ? 

Cor. Nay, that you love me, Sir, that I'm fatisfied in; 
for you have fworayou do : and I'm fo pleafed with it, 
I'd fain have you do fp as long as you live, fo we mull 
never marry.. 

Did, Not marry, my dear I Why, what's our lo?e 
good for, if we 4on't marry ? 

Cor. Ahl I'm afraid it will be §^)od fer Utile if 

we do. 

Dick* Why do you think fo ? 

Cor, Becaufe I hear my father and mother, and my^ 
vncleand aunt, and Araminta and her hufband, and twen- 
ty other married folks, fay fo from morning to night. 

Dick, Oh-, that's becaufe they are bad huibands and' 
had wives ; but in our cafe there will be a good hufband 
and a good wife ; and fo we (hall love for ever. 

Cor. Why, there may be fomething in that truly ; 
£ a and 
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and rm always willmg to hear re^fon, as a /eafoi^able 
young woma^ ought to do. But are you fure. Sir, tho' 
we are very good now, \ye (hall be fp vrhea we come to 
be better acquaintect ? 

DicL I can anfwer for myfelf, at Icaft. 

Cor. I wifti you could anfwjcr for me too. You fee I 
am a plair -dealer, Sir; J hope you 4on*t like me tl^e 
worfe for ir. 

Did. Oh, by. no means ! 'tis a fign of admirable ro6« 
rals J and 1 bope, fi nee you pradtffe it yoyirfclf, youlSlI 
approve of it in your lover. In one word, therefore, (f^r 
-'tis-ip vain to mince the matter) my rcfolution's fixed, 
and the world can't dagger me ; I marrjc— or 1 die. 

Cor, Indeed, ^ir, f-have much ado to believe you; 
the difeafe of love is feldom {b violent. 

Dick. Madam, I have two difeaTes to end my miferiet; 
if the firfi don*t do it, the letter, (hall; [Dravsinghis 
fwitrd.^ one's in my h^rart, t^o^fcet'^ in ipy fcabbard. 

Cor. Not |br" a <liadem. {Catching bold of bim,'] k\ 
put it up, pi^jtjip.l 

Dick. How abfolute is ^'our^ command f [^Drofping bU 
f*word.'\ A word, you fee, difartns^. ^ . 

Cor. What a* 'power \ havcjover him ! [Afide^ ']|hc 

woD'd'Vous decis of love L Pray, Sir, let jj^e ^asp no 

more of kheie rafti ({oings tho'j^erhabsYrnaytrt pc4jl- 
way« in frbe faviiVg humqur-—-:!- J^m'fuVe if Thadlet hip 
flick hirafelf, I Ihould have been 'envied by afti^e'^t 
ladies' in tlitftown. • - - • - \^^* 

bick. Well, Aladam, havp I then your promife ?--rr 
YouUl make me theha'ppieft of mankirid. 

Cor. I don't know jp^rhat tp fay to you : but I Wysve I 
^ad as good promiie ; for 1 .find 1 fhall qertaipiy doit. 

Dick. Then let usj[eal tjie contraft, thusl {j^ij/esJir. 

i^or\ Um — Ht has almoft taken away my bircaUv— IJe 
kiffes purely. [jj!^^' 

Dick. Hark!-; — fomebcKly come?. »t*Brj\& /jf^^ /»• 

^r^i^Gfar there— , the enemy-^-^o, hold, y arc wfej 
^4s Ffippahta. '\ *'' 

£«/^r-Fl!ppant;a. 

JFtifi Cbitic, have you agreed the matter;? If not, ycjti 
muft fend it another time^ for your Yadier 'sin nw(?oil: 
fo pray, kifs and part. •* ■ ♦ . •, »• . 

* ■ Cor. 
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Cou Thai*8 fwcct and four, \Vjeyktf$.'\ Adieu tVe» 
Sir. [Exeunt Dick ami Cw* 

Enter Clarifla. 

Clar. Have you told him I'm at home, Flippant/? * 

Fllf. Yes, Madanr. 

Oar. And that Til fee him ? 

Flif. Yes, that too. But here's news for yoii j I have 
juftnow received thereflitution. 

CJ^. That's killing pifeafure* And how much has he 
reftbrcdme? 

F^p, Two hundred and thirty, 

Clar, Wretched rogue! But retreat;, your* mafter's 
toming to quarrel. 

Mlif^ ni be within call, if things run high* [Exit* 
Enter Gripe. 

Gnfe, Qho-I^are you there, i'faith ? Madami your 
humble fervant ; I'm very glad to fee you at home ; I 
thought I iliould never have had that honour again.. 

CUr. Good-morrow^, my dear : how d'ye do ? Fllp- 
psntafays you are out of humour, and that you have a 

mind to quarrel with me. Is it true, ha ? 1 have a 

terrible pain in my head ; I give, you notice, oallt be- 
forehand. 

Grtfe, And how the pox (liould it be othcrwife? It is 
a wonder you are not dead — as a* would you were ! [Afid€j\ 
with the life you lead. Are you not alhamed? And do 
. you not blufti to 

Clar. My dear child, you crack my brain. Soften the 
harftinefs of your voice :- fay what thou wouft, but let it 
he lit an. agreeable tone. 

Gripe. Tone, Madam ! don't tell me of a tone — — 

Clar. Oh, if you will quarrel, do it with temperance j . 
let it be. all in cool blood, even and finooth, as if you were 
not moved with what you faid; and then 1*11 hear you,, 
as if I were not moved with it neither. 

Qi:ipe., Had ever mau fuch need of patience ! Mddam^, 
Madam, I muft tell you, Madam - - 

Cktr. Another key, or V\\ walk ofF»" 
. Gripe. Don't provoke me. 

C/ar. Shall you, be long, my dsar, ,m your reroon-- 
flrances ? 

Qripe. Yes, Madam, and very long, 

E 3 CIcr4 
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Par. If VQU yrhuld quarrel (n ahrej^U^ I fbp\fiilLfft a 
worli of obligatioH-to you, ^. - » » * 

Gripe, * What 1 have to &y, forfooth, is not to be ex- 
prdTed in abr^igce ; my coipplaints ^re tog ijiunaerous, 

Clar. Complaints! of wliat, my deari JJayel per 
given you fubje6t of complain;, my life ? 

Gr;>/. ph, pox ! my dear, ^id my life! J defu^l^on^ 
of your tcndrei.. 

Chr^ How ! fold fault with my kin^nefs, apd juiy ex- 
preffions of afFe^io'n and refpe^ 1 The worl^|r|lI ^^ 
by this, what the reft of yoq.r complaints ma^ lie* Ipiw 
lell you, I'm fcandalizedat your proqedure. 

Grip* I muft'telfyou, 1 am running mgd ^^i^b jrow. 

Clqr. Ah, how infuppoEjable ar^ th.e hiijjpours of fcmc 
hulbands ! fo full of fancies,' and fo ungovernable 1 What 
have you in the world to iifturb you ? , . . 

Crije, What have I to difturb me ! \^i^y^ yop^^t^ 
and the devil \ 

Clarn Ah, merciful Heaven, how he fyrears !— ^6\i 
liiould never accuftoni yourfel'f to fucli wbrd^^astbcfe; 
indeed,' my dear, you fiiould not ; y9,uf mi?u|h'i al^'f 
full of them. • ' * 

Gripe, Blood and thunder. Madam 

Qlar. Ah,, he'll fetch the houfe dp^J^ \ Do ypj2 jc^of? 
ypu m?ike me tremble for you \ tlipj^ata } ]lybQ s ipiexe^ 
iffippanta ! 

Gripe\ Here's a provoking^devil for yoja I 
Enter Flippanta. -. 

'Blip. W^at, in the namepr Jpye, ^sth,eni^tt(?j:? Tp^l 
raife the neighbourhood. 

Clar. Why, here's your matter ip a moft violent fyfif 
and no mortal foul can te.U for what* 
' Gripe, "C^ot tiell for what ! 

^Clar, No,, my life. I have begged him tO JeU me Wj 
griefs, Flippanta j and then he (wears ; good lord, Ijop ^ 
dpes fwear ! . • . " 

Gripe, Ah, you wicked jade ! Ah, you wicked jadp! 

Clar, Do you "hear him, Flippanta ? Do you)iear hifn? 

Flip, Pray, Sir, let us know a little, what put? yoii in 
jkll this fury? / 

'"^ Clar, Pr'y thee, ftand near me, Flippanta j there's an 

j4J 
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0^ fcQth about hjs mouth, looks as if his poor head weip 
going wrong ; I'm afraid he'll bite. ' 

Grife.^ The wicked woin^i, Fllppa^ta ! the wicked 
\ypBian ! * 

Clar, Can any body wonder I fliun .my own hgufj^ 
whpn he ^treats me ax this r^teip it? 

Gri'fe, At this rate ! Why, in the dcTil'i name . 

Clar, Do ypu hpar him again ? 

Fiip. Come, a little moderation, Sir, and try what tb^lf 
will produce. 

' Gripe, i^ang her ! 'tis all a pretence tp juftify her gq* 
ing fibroid* . * 

Qar, A pretence, a pretence ! Do yop he^rh^iw blacjc 
a charge he loads me with ? Charges me with a prcten^ze ! 
Is this the return for all my downright open ai^oni^^ 
Ypuknpw, my dear, I fcorj) jarjet^acp^: whenc'/er | g^9 
abrpad, it is without pretence. ' , 

Gripf, pive me paticnc^l 

l^Vip. You have a great deal, Sir. , ' 

£J(flr. And yet he'j never (CQii^.egjt, FKppant»» 

Gripe. What fliall I Ap } 

tHiar, What a reafonablc man would do ; own yqyirlfjjf 
in ;hf jyriang;, apd bje j^uiet. Ifpre'? F.ljpp wa f>as linder- 
ftanding^ add I havp modef^tioQ ; Tiq wiUiog to mak^ 
Jier ju^e o( pur differeuce§. 

Flip. You dp me a great deal of hoppp/, Bjf ad^ : buf 
1 leli.you beforehand, I (hall be a li;tl^oo maAcr'ls fide. 

Grife'. Rikhi, flippanta has fenfc. Cpmfi, let hef 
decide.^ Have I not reafbn to l^e in ^ p^on I Tell vf^ 
that. 
' 'Clar. You muft tell her for what, my life. 

Gripe. Why, for the trade you dr^y^e^ njj^ (pul. 

'Slip. Lqpkyqi], Sir, J>ray t^.^e ?hi;)gsrigjit ;* Iknp* 
Madam does fret you a littlt; nq^y ai?d t^^p, that's true |. 
but in the main (he is the fpftpj}, fvyeetcft, gcntlpft J^dy 
breathingr ^ct hgr tut liyp entirely tq hpr'pwn fancy ^and 
ihe'U never fay ^ word to you from mpfnipig tp njahti. 

Gripe. *Oons ! let her bm ftay at home, and 3ie ili^lj 
4o Jvhat % will — in reafon, that i*. 

"Bkp, Dye hear that, Madam h Nay, nowf muft \^ 
on mafier's fide ; ypu- fee \i9\^ h^ love^ you ; he deiirei 

9*iy 
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only your company. Pray give him that fatlsfadtion, or 
1 muft pronounce againft you.* 

Clar, Well, I agree. Thou Icnoweft I don't love \o 
grieve him : let binv be always in good humour, and 111 
be always at home. 

Flip, Look you there^ Sir, what would you have 
more ? 

Gripe, Well, let her keep her word, and 111 have done 
quarrelling. 

Clar. 1 muft not, however, fo far lofe the merit of 
•"my confent, as to Tet you think Vm weary of going 
abroad, my dear : what I do, is purely to oblige you ; 
which, that I nray be able to perform,, without a relapfe, 
I'll invent what ways I can to make my prifon fupport* 
able to nie. 

Flip. Her pr ffon \ pretty bird ! her prifon ! don'i that 
word melt you, Sir ? 

Gripe, I muft confefs. I did not espeA to find her b 
leafonable. 

Flip, 0h, Sir, foon or late wives come into good hu- 
^jnour : huft)ands muft only have a little patience to wait 
for it. 

Clar, The innocent little diverfions, dear, that I fbafl 
content myfelf with, will be chiefly play and company. 

Gripe, Oh, I'll find you employment, your time 0180*1 
Re upon your hands, though, if you have a mind now 

for fuch a companion as a let me fee Araminta, 

for example j why, I fhan't be againft her being with 
with you from morning till night. 

Clar, You can't oblige me more, 'tis the beft woman 
in the wprld.. 

Grjpe, Is not (lie ? 
^ Clkr, Then, my dear, to make our home pleafant^ 
•we'll haveconforts of mulicforaetimes. 

Gripe, Mufic, in my houfe ! 

Clar, Yes, my child, we muft- have mufic, or tbe 
h.oui'e will be fo.dull, T Ihall get the fpleen, and be going, 
abroad again. 

Flip. Nay, (he has fo much crraplaifauce fox you, Sir,- 
you can't difpute fuch things with her. 

Gripe, Ay, but if I have mufic 

Clar, Ay, but, Sir, I muft hjLVe mufie— ^ 

III}^' 
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jP//)>. Not every day, Ma^am don't me/Hi. 

Clar. No, blefs me, no ; but three conforts a week* s 
three days ,naore"we'i^pla^, after jilinner, at pmbre, piquet, 
bafler, apd fo forth, .^nd clofc the evening with a hand* 
fome fupper and a ball. 

Giipe. A ball! 

Clar, Then, my love, you know there Is .but ont. iijr 
more upon pur hands, and that ftiRlI be the day of con* 
Tcrfation, weUl read .verfes, talk of books, invent modes, 
xd\ lies, icai^dalize our.fr\cqd8, beperti^pgn rcli^on ; 
and in fliort, erpploy every moment pf it, in fooic pretiy 
witty exercne or other, 

EUp. What order you fee 'tis (he purpofes to live.ui'f 
^ raoft jY^nderful re^ulj\rity ! 

Grift. Regularity with a pox X^^^* 

Clar* An^-as this kind .of life, fo foft, (b fmooth, fo 
agreeable, mud needs invjte a vaA deal of conopE^ny to 
jwti^kc of if, 'twill be neccffary to have the d^qepcy pf 
k porter at our door, you Jcnovv, 

Grife,A pqrtcr---g fci;iviner have a {(orter, M44^.fn! 

Clar, Pbfi^lveJy, a. porter. 

firife! '\^y , ;^oicr«rincr fincc Ads^m crerKafl kjpo^tttp 
woman! ' . 

0dr, You wtH therefore \k renowned inftoiy^ {qj: l^m 
io|; ttie ^firft, my life. '[ 

Grhe. iFlippant?. 

Fltj), i^ang It, Sir, never (^ifpute a trifle, if yqu v^ 
Jjer, perhaps, .AeUl infift upon a Swifs, * [^cif (q f)ii^^ 

Crtpe. But, Madam 

Clar. But, Sir, a poster, positively, a porter ; without 
that t^e ti^eaty's ql^II, and } go aorofidt^is jnpment. 

Flip. Come, ^\r; never lofe fo advant^|[€QU8 91 peace 
for a piti fill porter. , 

Gripe. Why, I^diall bfihootedat^ the b(m will chjrow 
ilones. ^t my port^. Befides, where fti^H I iav€ rnpney; 
for 2^i this expcnce ? ^ 

Clar, My jde^r, ^ho afks you for finy ? Don't be in a 
bright, chicken. ' ' 

9'''^^. Don't be in a fright, M^d^cni Pyt where,* ^ 

Flip, Madam, plays^ Sir, tl\inj: on that; .vvomeq^hat 
play hare inexhauilible mines. ^;i^ jyjivjb^ who r^(ieive 

' lead 
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Jieaft moni^y from their huibands, are many times tdofe 
who fpend the mod, 

Clar, So, my dear, let what Flippanta fays content 
ou. Go, my life, trouble yourfelf with nothing, but 
,et me do juil as Ipleafe, and all will be well. I'mr going 
into my clofet, to confider of fome more things to enable 
me to give you the pleafure of my company at home, 
without making it too great a mifery to a yielding wife.^ 

[£;r/7 Clarifla. 

FIf/>, Mirror of goodnefs ! Pattern to all wives. Well 
fure, Sir, you are the happleft of all huibands* 

.Gn/>e, Yes — and a miferable dog for all that too, per« 
haps. 

. Flif* Why, what can you alk more, than thi? roatch- 
lefs compliance ? 

Gripe, I don't know what I can afk, and yet I'm not 
fatisHed with what I have neither, the devil mixes in it 
all^ I think ; complaifant or perverfe, it feels ji^l as it 
i'ldi 

tup. Why, then your uneafinefs is only a difeaie, Sir, 
perhaps, a little bleeding andpur^ng would relieve you* 

CAir. Ftlppanta! [ClaitS^ caHswitbin* 

Fli^, Madam calls. I come. Madam. Come, be 
merry, be merry, Sir, you have caufc, take my wordfor*t. 
* Poor devil. [Afide.l [£*//Flif. 

Gripe, I don't know that, I don't know that : but this 
I do know, that an hone(l man, who has married ajads, 
whether fhe's pleafed t6 fpend her time at home or abroad|. 
,}iad better have lived a bachelor. 

Enter 'BnSz. 

Brafs. Ohj. Sir, I am mighty glad I have fo\uid yoiu 
; Gripe, Why, what's the matter, pr'yth^e ? 

Brafs, Can nobody hear us ? 

Gripe. .No, no, fpeak quickly. 

Brafs. You han't feen Araminta, fincc the lafl letter! 
carried her from you ? 

Gripe, Not I; I. go prudently; I don't ptefs thingi 
like your young firebrand lovers, 

Brafs, But ferioufly, Sir, are you very much in bvr 
with her ? 

Gripe. As mortal man has been* 

Brafs. I'm forry for't. 
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Cnpe. Why fo, dear Brafa ? 

Brafi, If you were never to fee her more now? Sup* 
jMfe fucb a thing, cCyeu ihink tVould break your heart ? 

Grife.OhX 

£rrfs. Nay» now I fee you Iotc her; would you did 
»ot. 

<Jrife, My dear friend. 

Bri^. Tin in your intertffi deep ; you toe it. 

Gripe. I do ; but fpeak, what miferable Aory hafi thott 
"for me. 

Br^s. I had rather the devil had, phu flowtt 

iway with you quick, than tb fee you fo much in kne^ 
as I perceive you are, fincc— - 

Gripe. Since what ?-•-— ho, 

Mrafs. Araminta, Sir 

•Gripe. Dead? 

Brafs. No. 

<rripe. How then ? 

Bri^s. Worfe. 

Gripe. Outwith't, 

Brafs. Broke. 

Gripe. BroTcelw 

Bra/s. She is, poor lady, in the moft unfortunate fieu* 
ttion of affairs. But I have (aid too much. 

Gripe. No, no, 'tis very fad, but let's hear It. \ 

Brafs. Sir, (he charged me* on my life, never to 
mention it to you, of all men living. 

Gripe. Why, wlio fliouldft thou tell it to, but to the 
\t^ of her friends ? " 

Brafs. Ay, why, there's it now, it*s going juft asit 
fancied. Now will I be hanged if you are not enough 
in lo7e ^o "be engaging in this matter. But I mu(l tell; 
you. Sir, that as moch concern as I have for that mod* 
excellent, beautiful, agreeable, diflreffed, unfortunate 
lady, Vm too much your friend and fervant, ever to let 
it 4e faid, 'twas the means of your being ruined for ji* 

woman by letting you know, (he eftecnaed you more 

than any other man upon earth. 

Qripe. Ruined ! what doft thou mean ? 

Brafs. Mean ! Why, I mean that women always ruia 
thofe that love them, thai's the rule* 

<jirip€^ The rule! 

SrufH 
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Bn^s. Yes, the rule ; Wlfy, wotiUhyoxt Ikvc tU&A ruut 
t!i6fe that ddriV? HU\#{feill thejr bring that aboUt?^ 
' GfH^ But b' tberd rnecdffity their, they ihdald ruid 
fomebody ? 

JPKj^. VwiirioTryfethdrej ho\r would y<<u1i4tit them 
iupport their ezpence elfe i Why, Sir^ you can't con- 
ceive now you can't conceive what Araminta's prity- 

purfe reqaires-. Ohl jr h^ privyipuffe, Stt ! Why, what ' 
^ y^ iiriflgiue xww (he garff iwfcf foi' th^ laff* letter I <ar. 
yiea her from you ? 'Tis true, 'twas from a man flifc liked, 
^"ftf, perh^^ I ' ha^'had my hote^ broke. Bat* what do 
jO«f thi<il^ die gave me'?* 

Grife. Why, mayhap^ nftStih^. 

Bra/s. A guinea,Sir, a gutneat rou fee by that how 
fond fhe was on't, by the hy^ Bot their; Sir, her coach- 
hire, her chair-hir^, her pin-money, her play-moDey, 
lier china, and her charity— — would confam'e pecr§ : a 
great foul, a very great foul ! but v^lk^i the eUd of all 
this ? 

Grife. Ha ! 

Bra/s. Why, III tell you what the end is-^-^a aim* 
, i>ery.' 

' &I/^, A' nunnery! 

Bra/s. A nwrinerjr^ i-In? (htftt, (fie* is nVldJt rcdacef 

to that cxfTe^Aity^ ahd^attackedf wicH ftfch'a battdHonof 
Aftig, tlm rkthcr than telT her*hwl!bami "(who, yoaknon', 
isfuch a dog, he'd let Wer gb'if' flie^'did),rhfe ha^eVii' 
dlt^rMioMstlPto' tufrD^ Papi^, and bid th€'w6Hd adidUfor 
life. 

49tift. Oh, terrible 1 aPapiff! 

Brafl. Y^s, wttcn a hancffome wortaa hks hroiipi^ 
iJeffcIf iiltA dtlScuWeSi the devil can't hifelp her odfof 
« ' ■ To a n*nntery, that's anothtelr rule, Sir; 

G^lfe". Boft, btff,- but, pr'ythce^ Brafs, b\ir — »-• 

Bf^aJJ. Bikaff the'buts inthe'WArld*, Sir, Wtth'tffip' 
fttr) flife'S a woman of a nobltr refolirtionC So, Sii'i.yoVj 
htemMe^ fervant^ I p^ty hw, I pkyyou; Turtte Jfoi, 
mate; but the fates will havfcf it *f6, alP| padted up, arf 
i am now going to call- bet acdatfh^ fcrr (lie* ref6l^ to 
flip*ofP vwthout faying, a wcrrd: and the next vifi^ IRc 
receives from heir friends, wiil'be thfottgh a flietochol/' 
^ grate, with a veil inftead of a top-knot, (Going* 

.... } Gri^. 

1 
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Gr^. It muil not be» by the Poweni it mnft not ; (he 

was made for the world, and the worid wa$ nade for hcr^ 
Br^u And yet you lee, Snv.lioir fowl! a (bare ihe hat 
on'r. 

Gnpe^ Poor woman ! Is there no wav to fave her ? ^ 
^ i?ri|/}. Save her! No; how can (he be ra?ed ? Wh/t 
ihe owos abore five hundred pounds* 
Gript. Oh ! ' 

Brafs. Five hundred pounds^ Sir; (he it like to b« 
&TQd indeed !->*-» Not but that I know them in this town 
would g^ve me one of the (ive, if I would perfuade her 
to acxept of the other fours but (he had forbid me men* 
tioaing it t04iny foul living ; and I have difobeyed her 
only to you ; and fo * ril go and call a coach. 

Grtpe^ Hold-— dofi think, my poor Brafs, one might 
not (Mrder i«^fo, as to compoiind tho(e debts for-— — ioi 
*— twelve-pence in the pound ? 

Brafs. Sir, dVehear? I have already med them with 
ten (hilUftgi, 9manoi a logue will prick up his ear at it* 
Though, a^r ail, for three hundred pounds all in glit* 
terifig geld, I could let their chops a watering. Hue 
Where's that to be had with honour ? There's the thing* 
Sir---»rH go and call a coaCh* 

Crife, Hold, once more : I have a note in my clofe t 
of two hundred, ay— and fifty, 1*11 go and give it her 
nyfelf. - 

Brirfs* You Will ; very miteel truly. Go, (lap daifh, 
and ofier a woman of herfcruples, money I bolt in her 
fece ; whyi you might as well ofSffc her a fcorpion, and 
(be would as foon toud^ it. ; 

Grlfe. Shall Icsury it to her creditors then, and treat 
with item ? 
Braft. Ay, that's a rgre thought* 
Grife. Is not it, Brafs? 

Bra/}» Only on<e little Inconvenience by the way. 
Gri^. Ai how ? 

Bra/s. That they are your wife's creditors as well as 
hers ; amd perhaps* it might not be altt>gether fo well to 
fee you clearing the debts of your neighbour's wife, and 
leaving thofe of your own unpaid. 
Or/p* Why, that'fr rrue now, 
Bra/u 1 am wife you {ce^ Sir, 

• F Gnf£. 
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Grtpe, Thou art ; and I am but a young loTer : 1>ut 
^hat wall we <io tben-f 

Bra/s. Why, I am tbioking, that if you give mc the 
note, do you fee ; and tbati promiie to give you sea ac« 
<:ount of it— 

<Trife, Ay, but look you, Erafs 

Bra/u But look you ! Why what, d*ye tliink I 

am a pick-pocket ? i)*ye think I intend to run away with 
your note? your paltry note. 

Gripe, I don*t fay fo ' 1 fay, only, that in cafe— :— 

Brafs. Cafe, Sir ! thereof no -cafe but the Cafe I have 

put you; and fmce you heap cafes upon cafes, where 

there is but three hundred raically pounds in the cafe 

——I'll go and call a coach. 

Gripe, Pr*ythee, don't be fo tefty. Come, no mdrc 
words, follow me to my clofet, and V\\ give thee the 
money. 

Brafs. A terrible -effort you make indeed; you arc fo 

much in love, your wits are all upon the wing, juft a 

going ; and for three hundred pounds you pUt a flop to 

<heir flight. Sir, your wits are worth that, or your witi 

' Are worth nothing. Come away. ' 

Gripe. Welly fay no more, thou fhalt be fatisfied. 

[^Exeu&t* 
Enter D\c\. 

JDich. S't Brafs ! S't . 

Re-enter Brafs. 
Brafi. Well, Sir ! ''^^ 

' Dick. 'Tis not well, Sir, 'tis very ill, Sir^ we (haH 
be all blown up. 

Brafs. W4)at, with pride and plenty .^ 
iDicl. No, Sir, with an officious flut that will fpoi4 
all. In fhort, Flippanta has been telling her miilrefs 
and Araminta, of my paifion for the young genrie- 
woman ; and truly to obfi^^ne {fuppofed no iU match 
by the bye) they are rtfoived te propofe it immediatbl/ 
fo her fether. 

Brafs. That's thedevil ! we (hall come to papers and 
parchments, jointures and fettlements, relatibns meet oa 
both fides ; that's the devil. 
JOick^ I intended this very xiay to propoft to Flippanta, 

the 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE CONFEDERACT;. #9^ 

(he carrying her oS*: and I am fure the young houfewife* . 
would have tucked up-her coats, and have marched. 

Bra/s, Ay, with the body and the foul of her. 

Dick, Why then, what damned luck is this ? 

Bra/s, 'Tis your damned luck, not mine: I hart 
always feen it in yowF ugly phiz, in Iflite of your pow- 
dered periwig Pox take ye he'll be hanged ar 

laft^ I Why don't you try to get her off yet ? 

Dick. 1 have no money, you dog; you know you: 
have ftripped me of every penny. ^ 

Bfii/s. Comef damn ir, I'll venture one cargo more^ 
upon your rotten bottom : but if ever I fee one glance of 
your hempen fortune again, Vm off of your partner-t; 
ihip for ever-i— I (hall never thrive with him^ 
,Dick, An impudent rogue ! but he's in pofleflion o£ 
my efiate, fo I muft bear with himv [^4?» 

Brafs,. Well,, come, I'll raife a hundred pounds for 
yourufe, upon my ^wife's jewels here; \^PulUng outtJ^' 
necklace.] her necklace fliall pawn fbr't- 

Dick, Remember though, that if things fail, I am to 
have the necklace again ; you know you agreed to that* 

Brafs, Yea; and if I make it good, you'll be the -bet- 
ter for't ; if not, I jQiall : fo you fee where the oaufe^ 
will pinch* 
• Dick Why,, you barbarous dog,- you won't offer to-^ 

Braftj, No words now ; about your buiinefs, march^' 
Cjo flay for me at the next tavern ; I'll go to Fiippanta^ 
and try what I can do for you. 

Dick^ Well, I'll go, but don't think to— ^Oh, pox. 
Sir- [ExUUick^ 

Bra/s. [pJus.l, Will you begone ? A pcetty title yoii'd 
Have to fue me upon truly, if I fhould have a mind to 
ftand upon the defenfive, as perhaps I may. I have done 
the rafcal fervice enough to lull my confcience upon't, ' 
1 atti fure ; but 'tis time enough for that. Let me fee — 
Firft ril go to Flippanta,. and put a flop to this family . 
way of match-making, then fell our necklace for what- 




• jewel 
. 5VC fo» 

the flone itfelf we may part with it agajn to a friend—— 

foratefter. [J^^t. 

End of the Fottrth* Act. 

F 2 ACT. 
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ACT V, 

SCENE, Gripe'/ Hn^. 
Enttr Bi-afs and FlippantaU 

Brass. 

WELL, you agree I*m in the right, dcm't you ? 
Flip, I don't know: if your mafter has the cflate 
hc^alks oF, why not do*t all above-board ? JWdl though 
I im not much of his mind, I'm much in his interen, 
and will therefore endeavour to ferre him in hu own 
way. 

Brafi, That's kindly laid, my child, and I bclieTc I 
ihall reward thee one of thefe days, with as pretty a fci- 
lew to thy huiband for*r, as— -^ 

Flip, Hold yuur prating, Jackadandy, and leave n|e to 
Miy buiincfs. 

Brafs, I obey—— adieu. \K{ffes bgr.1 [£jr<VBrafi« 

iX>. Rafcal ! 

Enfer Coiinna. 

Cor. Ah, PHppaata 1 Tm ready to fiok do«rn; my legs 
tremble under me, my dear Flippy, 

Flip, And what's the afiair ? 

Cor. My fcthcr's there within, with my mother snd 
Araminta ; I never ftw him in fo good a humour in ny 
life. 

Flip. And is that it that frightens you fb ? 

Cor. Ah, Flippanta ! they arr juft going to fpeak to him, 
about my marrying the Colonel. 

Ftip. Are they To ? So much ih'e worfe ; they're too 
hafty- 

Cor. Oh, no, not a bit ; I flipt out on purpofc, you 
twuft know, to give them an opportunity ; would 'iwerc 
dtJne already. 

Flipl. I tel! you no ; get you in again immediately, 
and prevent it, 

^.C&r, My dear, dear, I am not able ; I never was in 
inch a' way before. 

Flip. Never in a way to be married before, ha? Is 
joct that it ? 

Cor. Ah, lord ! if I am thus before I come to*f, Flip- 
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^nta, what (liall I be upon the rery fpot ? Da but fee^ 
with what a thumpaty thump it goes. 

[Putting her band to her hearK . 

F//]^.' Nay, it does make a filthy buftle, that*8 the 
truth on't, cbikl. But I believe I fliall make it leap ano* 
thcr way, when I tell you, l*m cruelly afraid your fa* 
ther won't confent, after all. 

Cor. Why he won't be the death of me, will he ? 

Flip. I don't know ; old folks are cruel ; but we'll have 
a trick for him. Brafs and I have been qonfulting upon 
the matter^ and agreed upon a furer way of doing it, ia 
fpite of his tpeth* 

Cor, Ay, marry, Sir, that were fomething- 

Flip. But then he mufl: not know a v^ord of tny thing 
towards it. - , 

Cor, No, no. 
. FUp, So, get you in immediatcly-p— — 

Cor, One, two, three,, and away. [Runnfng cj% 

Flip* And prevent your mother^s fpeaking on't» 

Cor, But is t'other way fure, Flippanta ? 

FUp, Fear nothing, 'twill only depend u^jon youw 

Cor» Nay then ■ Oh, ho, ho, ho,, how pure that i9w 

[Exit Gorinna., 

FUp, [Sola,'] Pobr child ! we may do what we will with^ 
her, as far as mariying her goes -^ when that's over, 'tia 
poffible {he tnay not prove altogether fo tra£hble. But 
who's here ? my (harper, I think. Yes. 
Enter Moneytrap. 

Mon. Well, my beft friend, how go matters ? Has the, 
reliitution been received, ha ? Was fiie pleafcd with it > 

Flit, Yes, -truly ; that is, (he was pleafed to fee .'there- 
was Xo honeft a fnan in this immoral age. 
. Mon, Well, but a — doeS;flie know that ^twas-I that-;-* 

Flip, Why, you muft know I begun to give her a little 
fort of a hint, and — ^?ind fo— why, and fo (he begun to put 
on a f6rt<if a fevere^ haughty, referved, angry, forgiving; 
air. But, foft ; here ftie comes : you'll fee how yo\X 
Hand with her prefently : but don't be afraid". Couragip.. 

Moiu He, hem. ^ 

^7iter ClarifFa, 
. *Trs no fmall piece of good fortune^ Madam, to find 
you at ho/be :. 1 have often endeavoured it in vaiii.. 

F 3 Ctar^^ 
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Clar^ *Twas then unknown to mc, for if I could oftctt 
receive the vifits of To good a friend at home, I ifaouldbe 
xnore teafbnably blamea for b^g fo much abroad. 

Mon, Madam, you make me' — — 

Clar. You are the man of the world whofe company 
I think is mod to be defired. I don't compliment yea 
when I tell you fo, I aflure you, 

Mon. Alas, Madam ! your poor humble fertrant 

' Clar, My poor humble fervant however (with all the 
efleem I have for him) flands fufpedled with me for a vile 
trick, I doubt he has played me, which if I could prove 
upon him, I'm afraid I (hould puniili hi to very fe^erely* 

MoH. I hope, Madam, you II believe I am not capa- 
ble of — 

^ Clar* Look you, look you, you are capable ef what- 

* ever you pleafe, you have a great deal of wit, and 

• know how to "give a nice and gallant turn to every 

* thing ; but if you will have me continue your friend, 

• you muft leave me in fome uncertaiaty in this matter. 

* Moh. I do then protefl to you, Madam, that— • 

. • Clar^ Come, protcft nothing about it j I am but too 
^ penetrating, as you may perceive ; but we fometimes 
*' fhut our eyes rather than break with our friends > for 
/ a thorough knowledge of the truth of this bufineia 
f would make me very ferioyfly angry, 
" • Mott. 'Tis very certain, Madam, that 

* CA*r. Come, !ay no more on't, 1 befeech you, for T 
\ am ill a gopd deal of heat while 1 but think on't ; if 
^ you'll walk in, I will follow you prefently, 

* Mcn» Your goodnefs. Madam, IS — ^— •* 
Fh'p. No fine fpeeches, you'll fpoil all. 
Mon. Thou art a moft incomparable perfoo. 

Fiip, Nay, it goes rarely ; but get you in, and 1*11 fey 
% little fomething xo my Lady for yqu j while (he's warm* 
. Mon', But, s't, Flippanta, how long dofl think ihe may 
hold out ? 

Flip. Phu, not a twelvenaonth. 

Mon. Boo. 

Hip. Away, I fay. [Pujbing htm 9uU 

Clan Is he gone ? What a wretch it is ? he never waa 
quite fuch a beaft before. 

Flip. Foor mortal, his money's finely laid out truly. 

Cldr. 
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Gar* I fuppofe there may have been much fuch ano- 
ther fcene within, between Araminra and my dear : but 
I left him fo iftifupportable brifk, 'i» hnpomble he can* 
have parted with anv money : I'm afraid firafs has not 
fbcceeded as thou hs& done^ Flippant a. 

Flif^ By my faith but he has, and better too ; he prc» 
fents his humble duty to Araminta, and has fent her— — 
this. [Sbfwing the Nate^ 

Clar. A bill from my lor© for two hundred and fifty 
pounds* The monger ! he would not psrt with ten to- 
lave his lawful wife from everlafting torment. 

Flip. Never complain of his avarice. Madam, as knj^ 
as yoii hare his nroney. 

Clar* But is not he a beaft, Flippanta \ * Methinks 

♦ the reftitupon looked better by half/ 

FUf. Madam, the man's beaft enous;h| that's certain ^ 
But which way wil) you go to receive his beaftfy money^ 
for I muft not. appear with his note. 

Chtr. Th«t*s true; wby^ fend for Mrs. Amlet ; thai'a 
a mighty uieful woman, that Mrs. Amlet. 

Fttpn Many, is (he ; we fliould hat^e beenWely puz* 
aled how ttf £fpoie of tke necklace without her, *t^'oul4 
bare been dangerous ofTcring it to fate. 

Oat. Ir would fo ; for I know your mafter has been 
laying out for^t tfmongft the goldfmiths^ But I (^ay here 
too long, I muft in and co<^uette it a little more to xsif 
fever, Aramiata will get ground on me dfe. 

\ExU ClariflTa* 

Kp. And m go fend for Mrs. Amlet, {Exit Flip.. 

SCENE optnt, 

Aramlnta, Corinna^ Gripe, €md Moneytrap, <u a Tea* 
ioik, wiygm^attd laugbitt^* Q)MiSk'C9wm in to them 

Omaes, Ha, ha, ha, ha 1 

Mfn. Mighty well I Oh, nojgfcty wcU indeed f 

Clar. Save you, iavc you, good felUa, yoti are all iit 
fare humour methinks. 

Grift. Why, what (houU we be othcrwifc fcr. Madam f 
. Gar. Nay, I don't know, not I, nvy dearj but 1 
lian*t had the happinefs of feeing you fa mice our honey- 
moon was over, I think. 

• *Ofip€. Why, to tell you the trutl^, my dear, 'tis the 
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joy of feeing you at home. [ATj^j her."] You fee wivat 
charms you have, whea you arc pleafed to make ule of 
them. 

Aram, Very gallant truly. 

Clar, Nay, and what*s more, you muft know, he*8 
never to be otherwife henceforwards ; we have come to aa , 
agreement about it. 

Mon, Why, here's my love and I have been upon juft 
Cuch another treaty too, 

j^ram. Well, fure there's fome very peaceful ftar rule* 
at prefent. Pray heaven continue its reign. 

Mon, Pray do you continue its reign, you ladies, for 
•tis all in your power. [Leering at Clariffa, 

Gripe, My neighbour Money trap fays true, at leafl Til 
confefs frankly, [Ogling Araminta.] 'tis in one lady's 
power to make me the beft humoured man on earth. 

Mon, And I'll anfwer for another, that has the (zme 
tvtx nfe. ^ \Pg^^^g Clarifla. 

C/«ar. 'Tis mighty fine, gentlemen, mighty civit huf- 
Bands indeed. 

Gripe, Nay, what I fay's true, and fo true, that all 
<juarrels being now at an end, I am willing, if yoa 
pleafe, to difpenfe with all that line company we talked 
of to-day, be content with the friendly converfation of 
our two good neighbours here, and fpeod^all my toying 
bours alone with my fweet wife. 
- Mhi, Why, truly, I think now, if thefe good womea 
pleafed, we might make up the prettieft little neighbourly 
company, between our two f.:miiies, and fe| a defiance to 
all the impertinent people in the wortd. 

Ciar. Therafcals! [AJide, 

Aram, Indeed I doubt you'd foon grow weary, if we 
grew fond. 

Gripe, Never, never,- for our wives have wit,. »e'^- 
bour, and that never palls. 

Clar, And 'our hufbaAds have gencrofity,. Arammta, 
l|Xid that feldom palls. 

Gripe, 3o, that's a wipe for me now, becaufe I &\ 
Bot give her a new year's gift l:fft timp ; but he good, and 
I'll rhink of fome tea- cups for you, next year. 

Man. And perhaps I may not forget a tan, or as good' 
a thing — —hum, bully, 

Chr. 
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Sar. Well, upon thefe encouragBmeiitf, Arambtay 
ue'll try how good we can be» 

Grtfe. Well, this goes moft rarely. Poor Mboe^ap ! 
ke tittle thinks wiiat nakes hk wi& (b eafy in hM com* 
fiony* [Afi^e^ 

Man. I can but pity poor neighbour Gripe. Lara, lard, 
vimt a Ibol dat% hU wife and I make oi him ^ {Jfitttm, 

Clar» Are not thefe two wretched rogues, Araminta ? 

[4#^<r /« Arami&ta. 

^tf/tf. They are i|tdetd« [^</r /# ClariCa*. 

j£«/^ Jeflamtn. 
' y^ff* Sir, bei^*f Mr. CHp, the goldfbith, dcfitei t» 
fpcak with you. 

Gr/^^. Cods fo, fetkapt (bme ncwf of your necklace^ 
ViJ dear. 

• Ckr, That would be newtindceAi 

Gripe^ Let him come in. [Exit Jcflamm* 

£ffr<r jl^. Clip. 
. Orift^ Mr. Clip, your fetfaut, I'm glad to fee you : 
how do you do ? 

cup. At your fervke, Sir, very weU. Your fcrvatc. 
Madam Oi^pe. 

Clar. Horrid fellow ! l^jUih, 

Oripg^ Well, Mr. Clfp^ fto newi yet of my wife*i 
necklace ? 

cup. If jrou pleaie to let me fpei^ with you in the 
next room, 1 have ibm«thsog to fay to you. 

Oripe. Ay, with all my heart. Shut the door after tis* 
[ They come foi-^ward^ and the Sttuejhuti behind tifetn^ 
HfeM, any news f 

Ciip. Look yoti. Sir, here's a necklsfc^ brought tat V9 
feU, at leaA ?ery like thart you defcribed to me. 

* Gripf. L«t*6 fec'tr Viftoria ! the- very faifte. All, 

my dear Mr. Clio. {KiJJes him,'] But who brought if 

you ? You (kould bjlve lei^ed him^ 

dip, 'Twas a young fellow that I know:' I can't telt 
whether he may be guilty, though it is Uke enough. Bat 
he has only left it me now, to fhew a brother of owr 
ftadc, and will call up(*t> me again prcfcntly. 

Gripe. Wheedle him hiti^er, dear Mr. Clip. Here^ 
my neighbour Moneytrap in the houfe; he's ajuliice^ 
and-ivill commit^him prefently. 

• ^ ^ cup. 
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Clfp0 'Tia enough:^ 

Enter Bta^.. 

Grife^ Oh, my friend Brafs ! 

Brafs. Hold, Sir, X think that's a gentleman I am look-^ 
ing for. Mr, Clip, Oh, your fervaut ; what, are yoa 
acquainted here ? I have jiilb been at your (hop/ 

Gip. I only flept here to (hew Mr. Gripe the necklacer 
you left. 

Brafs, Why, Sir, do you underftand jewels ! [T9 

. Gripe.] .1 thought you only dealt in gold^ But I fmoke 

the matter, hark you-^-a word in your ear — you are 

going to play the gallant again, and make a purchafe oa't 

tor Araminta ; ha, ha ? 

Gripe. Where had you the necklace ? 

Brafs, Look you, don't trouble yourfelf about thatp 
it's in commiilion with me, and I can help you to a pen* 
Qywortb on't. 

Gripi^ A pennjrwopth on't^ villain ? [Strikes at bim^ 
I Brafs. VHlain ! a liey» a hey. Is it you or me, Mr» 
Clip, he's pleafed to compliment ? . 

Clip. What do you thbk on it, Sir ? 

Brafs. Think on it ! now the devil fetch me if I knxm 
what to think on it.\ 

Qripe. Ydu'U fell a pennyworth, rogue ! of a thing 
you have ftolen from me. 

Br^fs. Stolen ! pray. Sir— what wine have you drank, 
to-day ? It has a very merry effect upon you. 

Gripe. Yqu villain ; either give me an account ho\r^ 
you ftole it, or— — — 

Brafs. Oh, ho, Sir, if you pleale, don't carry your jell' 
too far, I don't underftand hard words, I give you warn- 
ing on it : if you han't a mind to buy the necklace, yoa 
ijiay let it alone, I know how to difpofc on it» What at 
pox ■ ■ 

Gripe. Oh, you fhan't have that trouble. Sir. Dear 
Mr. Clipi you may leave the necklace h^re. I'll call at 
your fliop, and thank you for your care. 
V cup. Sir, your humble fervant. \Going^ 

Brafs. Oh., ho, Mr. Clip, if you pleafe. Sir, this won't 
4o, {Stopping him*\ I dou't underuand raillery in fuch 
9>atters. - . . . 
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C///. I leaTe it with Mr. Gripe, do you and he dif« 

pute it, [Ejtit Clip. 

£ra/s. Ay^ but Ms from you, by yeur Ifcare, Sir, that 

I expt6k it. [Going after him. 

Gripe, You expe£^, y.ou rogue, to make your efcapet 
4o you ? But 1 have other accounts befidet this, to make 
up with you. To be fure the dog has cheated roe of two 
hundred and fifty pounds. Comci Tillain, give roe an 
aooount of— 

Brafs. Account of ! ■ S ir, give me an account of 
my necklace, or I'll make £uch a noife in your houfcj 
Vi raife the devil in*t. 

Gripe, Well iaid, courage. 

Br^afs, Blood and thunder give it me, or- 

Gripe, Come, hufli, be wife, and I'll make no noife ct 
this affair. 

Brafs, You'll make no noife ; but Til make a noife^ 
and a damned noife too. Oh, don't ^hink tO' ' \ 

' Gripe. 1 tell thee I will not h^ng thee. 

Brafs. But I tell yott I. will hang you, if you don*C 
give me my necklace. I will, rot me. 

Gripe. Speak foftly, be Wife ; how came it thine ? 
Who gave u thee ? . 

Sr^s, A gentleman, a friend of rniae. 

Gripe, What's his name ? 

Brafs. His name !^— I'm in fuch a paflion I have'for* 
got it. 

Gripe. Ah, brazen rogue^thou haft ftole it from my 
wife : 'tis .the fame (he loft iax weeks ago. 

Brafs. This has not been in England a month. , 

' ^wripe. You are a fon of a whore. 

Brafs. Give me my necklace. . • , 

fGripe. Give me my two hundred and fifty pound note* 

Brafs. Yet I offer peace : ojie word without paffioo* 
The cafe ftands thqs; Either Fm out of my wits, or you 
are out of yours : now ^vA plain I am not out, of my 
wits, ergo 

Gripe. My biU,'^ang-dog, or I'll ftrangle thee.- 

iTheyJIrjtggli, 

Brafs. Murder, murder ! 

Enter 
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neytrap. 

jy<>. Wtiat's Che matter? \¥hatV tlie mactcr haeti 

'Gfife, VW mutter him« 

£W. Who mikef' thee cry out thus, poor Bra(s > 

Brmfi. Why, ]jr9ttr lui*aiid, MMfatro, he'«in hisakft 
^udei hete* 

^i>#. Rohfe«f. 

J?r<5^. Here, he has cheated me of a diameBd necklatwl 

-C^. Wha^pajNi? Ah » dear me I 

dir. Pr'ythee wluic^s the meaniog of thii greatenoofr 
tion, my dear-? 

Griff. The meaning it Aat-**^!!! quite oat t)f 
breat h ■ ■ th is ion of » wfaoce haa got youc ncddacc^ 
^at's all. 

Clar. My necklace ! » 

G^pu That birdlime there~»IMe it. 

Cktr. ImpoOlble! 

Brifs. Madam, yo« (ire maflai^t- a Kttl e* ■ tou ched^ 
tWs alt. Twenty ottnoet of blood lee I00&, would fee 
Alright again* 

Q^ife. Here, call a conflabie pideiitly. NeS|^bour 
Moncytra^, you will commit him. 

Brafi. D'ye hear? d'5Pe bcarf Sae hoar vn\d he lookr 
liow his eyes roll in his head : ti« hiaa 4ow«, <Mr ke'ti'da 
Ibme mifchtef or othen 

Grife. Let me come at him. 
^ CAir. Hold— — pr'yfhee, my dcar,¥edttGe thiogrtoa 
little temp^nce, and let uacooUyint^the ftaretof tlna 
^fagreeable rupture. 

&ife. Well^ then, without paffion : whfj yoa muft 
know, (but 111 have him han^) yoa mvA know that 
ke oame to Mr. Clip, to Mr, Clip^he dog cMd-^ — with 
» necklace to fell ; d» Mr. Clip hanring notioe before that 
fcao yoa ^ay this, iirrah ?) that- you had loft y<mn^ 
hriogt it to me. Lookat it hore^ doyouknow it agsiin ? 
Ay, you traitor ! [fpBnfu 

Brafu He maket mt mad. Hcre^Sranappearsnce'of 
ftoiethiog now to the company, aad yet nothing in it in 
the bottom. 

CU§r^ [Afide to Flippanta^ Jht^ng the nccilscu 

3 . f^^- 
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Tlip, 'Pis it, faith ; here*8 fomc myftcry ia thh ; \rc 
iTiufi took about us. 

C7«r. The fafeft way is point blaak to difown the ntck- 
lice. 

FUf^ Right, ftrck to that. 

Gj'ifte* WtU, Madam, do you knovr youY old acquain- 
tance, ha? 

. Cy^r, -Why, truly, my dear, though (as you may all 
imagine) I lliould be very glad to recover fo Valuable a 
thing as my necklace, yet I muft be juft to all the \vorld ; 
thisi necklace is not mine. 

Bra/s, Huzza — * Here, conftablc, (io jrour duty' — INtr, 
Juftice, I demand my necklace, and fatisfa6tion of him. 

Gripe, ril die before I part wiih it ; I'll keep it, ani 
hav^ him hatiged. . . 

Clar^ But be a little calm, my dear ; do, my bird, and' 
then thou*Jt be able to jodge rightly of things. 

Grife, Oh, good lack ! Oh, good lack ! 

Clar. No, but don't give way to fury and inlcrcft' 
both ; either of them are paiiions flrong enough to lead a 
wiie man out of the way. The necklace not being 
really mine, give it the man again, and come drink a dim 
of tea, ' 

Brafs, Ay, Madam fays right. 

Gripe. 'Oons, if you with your addle head don't know 
your own jewels, 1 with ray folid one do : and if I part 
with it, may famine be my portion. i 

Cldr. But don't fwear and curfe thyfelf at this fearltii 
rate-; don't, my dove : be temperate in your words, and 
juft in all your anions, 'twill biing a bleifing upon you 
and your family. • 

Gripe. Bring thunder and lightning upon me and my 
famviy, if I part with my necklace. 

Clar. Why, you'll have the lightning burn your houfe^ 
about your eare, my dear, if you goon in thefe pra4ftice8. 

Xdon^ A mdft excellent woman this ! {Afide^ 

Enter Mrs, Am let. 

Gripe* rU keep my necklace. 

Brqfs. Will you fo? Then here comes one has a 

title to it, if I han't ; let Dick bring himfelf off with 

ker as he caa* Mrs* Amlet, you are come in a very 

. G good 
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good timtt you loft a necklace t'ochjer diy» aod. wte do 
you think h^s got it ? 

Ami Marry f that I knoiv. not, I wifhixlid. 

Br a/s. Why then here's Mr, Gripe has it, and fweaoi^ 
'tis his wife's, 

Grifit. And fol do, fir rah --^ look here, mlftrefs, do 
you pretend this is yours ? 

Am. Not for theround.world I:would notfay it; I 
only kept it to do Madam a fmall couriefyy that!s iXU 

Clar, Ah, Flippaata, allwilLotttnow* 

[Afidetd Ffippama* 

Chip^, Cburtefy! what couctefy ? 

Am^ A little money only, that Madam hadprefentneei 
of : pieafe to pay me that, and I demand no more* 

Brafs. So, here's frefti game, I have ftartcd aiocif! 
}iare,.Iii4d. [4fJe. 

Gr//^. How, forfpoth ] ta this true*? [ToQluiSam. 

Clar. You are in a humour at ^refent, love, to belicic 
aliy thing, fo I won't take the paina to ooatradid \u 

Bra/s. Thii damned neddace will fpoil all our aifiiini!^ 
this is Dick's luck again. [4fi^* 

Gripe, Are you not afhamed jof thcfe ways ? Doyoo: 
lee how you are expofed before your beft friends heref 
Don't you blufhatit? 

Oar. I do blufh, my dear, but 'tis for yotr> that hoe 
it fltould appear to the world, you keep ino for brnof*' 
money, Vm forced to pawn my jewels* 

Grtpc. Impudent houiieMifie ! 

[Raifiag his hand toftrikeher* 

Clar. Softly, chicken ; you. might have prevented all 
this by giving rae the two hundred and fifty pounds, ywii 
fent to Arammta e'en now. 

Brafs. You fee. Sir, I delivered your ttotci: how E 
have been abufed to^-day ! 

Gripe. I am betrayed-— —Jades on/ both; fide% 1 fee 
that. {4&r. 

Mon,' But, Madajn^ Madam^ is this true that I hear? ' 
Have you taken a prefent of two hundi^* and fifcy 
pounds ? Pray what were you to return for thofe pounds, 
Madam » hai 

Aram. Nothings my.dcar ; I.only^took4hent».to<feim« 
burfe you of about the fame^fum you fent to Clariffa. 
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Grife. How, geatiewoman, did you receive mone^ 
from him ? 

Clar. Oh, my dear, it was oaly !a jefi, I -knew you^d 
Igircic 9^n to- his wife. 

Am, But amongfl ail this buftle, I don't hear a word 
wf my (hundred pounds. Is it Madam will p«y me, or 
nader ? 

Gripe. I'pay ? The devil fhall pay. 

Clar. Look ^^ov, -my dear, nialice apart, pay Mrs. 
rAmlether mon^y -and I'll fo^gire you the wpong you in- 
tended lAy bed with Araminta. Am notl a good wit'e, 
now ? 

Gripe* I burft with rage, and will get rid of thislioofe^ 
thov||ffh I tuckmy&lf vp- in another. 

ifcS». Nay, pray, e'en, tack me op wkh yout 

f£A'c««/Mon. andOnj^* 

Qsr^^^ndAfvm* B'ye, dearies. 
Jtfiier jiick. 

C^» Look, look, I^lippanta, here^s the Cdoael come 
MthBu 

Dici* Ladies, I aikyourpsrdou, I hare flayed ib loi^ 



Am* Ah, rogue's face, have Igot thee ! old &ood*fer- 
nought ? Sirrah, firrali, do.you think to tmufe me with 
grour 'niarriagea, and .your great fortunes ? Thou haft 
l^layed me a rare prank, by my confcience. Why, you 
ungracious rafcal, what do you think will be the end of 
all this ? Now heaven forgive me, but I have a great 
mind to hang thee for'r. 

Oir« She talks to him very familiarly, Flippanta. 

Fkp* So me thinks, by my faith. 

£r0fi. Now the rogue's ilar is making an end of him* 

lAJdc^ 

bick. What (Ull I do wi(h her ? 

Am. Do but look at him, my dames ; he has the coun- 
tenance of « cherubim, but he's a rogue in his heart. 

Cli^r. What is the meaning of all this, Mrs. Amlet? 
• 4m. The met^ning.! good lack! Why, this alUto-bC' 
powder^ rafcal here, is my ibo, an't pleaie you. Ha^ 
gratelcfs ? Now 1*11 make you ovjrh your mother, ver«» 

Ckr^ What, the Colonel your fon?' . 

G a ' ' * \A^. 
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Am. *Tis Dick, Madam, that rogue Dick, I have fa 
often told you of, with tears trickling down my oU 
. cheeks. 

Aranf. T*he woman*s mad, it can never be. 

Am. Speak, rogue, am I not thy mother, ha ? Did I 
not bring thee forth ? Say then. 

Die}, Wharwill you nave me fay ? You had a mind 
tcf ruin me, and you have done it ; would you do any 
more? 

Clar. Then, Sir, you arc fon to good Mrs. Amlet ? 

Aram. And have had the afTurance to put upon us all 
this while? 

FUp. And the confidence to think of marrying Co- 
'tinna. 

Brafs, And the impudence to hire me for your fervant, 
who am as well born as yourfelf. 
' Clar, Indeed, I think he ihould be corrected. 

Aram. Indeed, I think, he deferves to be cudgelled. 

Tlip. Indeed, I thtnk he might be pumped* 
' Brafs, Indeed, I think he will be hanged. 

Am. Good lack-a-day, good lack-a-day ! there's htJ 
need to be fo fmart upon him neither : if he is not a 

fentleman, he's a gentleman's fellow. Cotne hither, 
)ick, they fhan't run thee down neither : cock up thy 
hat, Dick, and tell them, though Mrs. Amlet is thy mo 
ther, flie can make thee amends, with ten thoufand good 
pounds to buy thee feme lands, and build thee a hoiifc 
jn the mid'il on'<. 

Ontnes. How ! 

Clar. Ten thoufand pounds, Mrs. Amlet? 

Am, Yes^ forfboth ; though I (hould \o{e. the hundred, 
you pawned your necklace fon Tell them of that, Dick. 
• Cor, Look you, Flippanta, I can hold no longer, and 
I hate to fee the yovmg man abufed. And fo, Sir, if 
you pleafe, I'm your friend and fervant, and what's 
mine is yours \ and when our eflaies are put together, I 
don't doubt, but we (hall do as well as the beft oi them. ^ 

Bick, Sayeft thou fo, my little queen ? Why then, if 
dear mother will give us her bleffitig, the parfon ftall 
give us a tack ; we'll get her a fcore of grand -children, "d 
n merry houfe we'll make her. \^They kjHei tp Mrs. Ainlet* 

Am. Ah ha, ha, ha, ha, the pretty pair, the 

pretty pair ! Rife, my chickens, rife, rife, and htj^ tfee 

proudelt 
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proudeft of them. And if Madam doe$ not deign to' 
give her confent, a fig for her, Dick— Why, how now ? 

Clar. Pray, Mrs. Amlet, don*t be in a paffion, the girl 
is my hufband's girl, and if you can have his confent, 
upon my word you (hall have mine, for any thing belongs 
to him. 

Flip, Then all^s peace again, but we have been more 
lucky than wife. 

Aram. And I fuppofe, for us, Clarifla, we are to go 
OD with our dears, as we ufed to do. 

Clar, Juft in the fame tra6^, for this late treaty of 
agreement with them, was fo unnatural, you fee it could 
not hold. But 'tis jufl as well with us, as if it had. 
Well, 'tis a drange fate, good folks. But while you lite, 
e?ery thing gets well oat of a broil, but a hufband. 

End of the Fifth Act, 
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% 
♦TTJE heard ^ufe men in-fhUtUk^kty^down 
•^ What feats Ay /////f England might he done^ 
Were all agreed^ and all 'vcttfuld oH 'as -one. 
Ye ivi*ves^ a ufeful hint from this might taie^ '1 

^The heavy ^ bld^ drffoiic kingdomjhah^ > 

'And make your matrimonial Mofijfeurs aaake* ' 'j 

' Qur heads- arc feeble , and we're Xramp\ihy' lofvot % 
Our hands are weak, arfd noftooftroVg our Citdfe : 
Tet would thofe heads and hartds^ fuch 'as th^'are^ ' \ 

Infirm confederacy refolve on wnr^ > 

Tou^Afindyour fyrayits^-'^whiit'i^e'found'my^ttf. 7 
If'hat only two united can produce^ 
Tou^vefeen to-night^ a. f ample for, your uft^i 
Single^ we found we nothing could obtain ; 
We join our force^-'^^andwe fuhdi^d our mett% 
Believe me^ nty dear f ex ^ they are not brave ; 
Tfy each your man^ you^ll quickly find your JJave% 
J know they* II make campaigns, rijk blood and life | ^ ' 

But this is a more terrifying firife ; - I 

They'llfiandajhot^ who'll tremble at a wife. J 

Beat then your drums ^ dndyourjbrill trumpets foHH^ 
Let all your vifits of your feats refoundy 
And deeds of voar in cups of tea go round: 
Tljefiars are with you, fate is inyotfr hand^ "i 

In twelve months time you've vanquijb'd half the land; V 
Be wife, and keep tl>em tinder good c^mand* J 

7 his year will to your glofy long be known. 
And deathlcfs ballads hand your triumphs down ; 
Your late achievements ever vjill remain^ 1 

For though you cannot boaft of manyflain, > 

Tour pri/nenjbew^ you've made a brave campaign. J 
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FENCING EAMIIJAIUZED ; or,,a^NBw Trea- 
TisB on the Ae»t of Swojlu Elav : illuftratcd by 
elegpnt eDgravings, repre&ating all the different atti- 
tudesy on which the principles . and grace of the art de-? 
]ppxi; painted, from life»,aiid executed in a mod elcf 
g^tand maflerly mknner. B/ Mr. Oliyi&k; eda-r 
cated at th^ Royal Academy at Paris, and profeilbr of 
f<?ticiiig^ in Sjt* DooFftan's-couxt^^FleetrAreet. Price 7s, 
bpufltd* 

*'' Th^.author of this work humbly prefumes, that he. 
^\ has offered many cOnfiderable. improvements in the art. 
** of fencing, having founded his prihpiples on nature^^ 
*< and confuted many falfe notiona hitherto adc^ted by 
'< the moft eminent miailers; he has rendered the play. 
*^ (imple, iand made it eafy.and plain, ev^n: to thole 
'I who. were before . unacquainted with the art. After 
** bringing his fcholar as far aa^be ailault, and havings 
^* demonltrated to him all the thrufls and various pa- 
'* radet, beL^ down r dies, f9r defence. in ^lforts^£ 
" fword play/' 

,The n^ontbly .reviewers exptefs themfelvesm the f6U 
lowing terms ; **^ For aught we dare fay to the contrary^ 
*' Mr, .Ollvier^s book, is a very good book. and. may 
** help., tor teach^ aa.mnch.as boolu ean teach, the no,^ 
" ble, fciencc of defencc^.or, as our author terms it, 
*.* fword play;, and it is made more particularly useful 
** by the various .^ttkudes and pbiitions, which. fcfem. 
" to beihcrfc accurately and elegantly delineated.*'" 

BELLAS COMMON PLACE BOOK, formed gene^ 
rally, upon the principles recommended by Mr» 
I'OAKE^ Pi-ice.jl. S^ ^ 

This work* is elegantly, executed from copper plates, 
oQffuperfine waiting demy paper, and may ba had of all 
the bookfellers in England^ l>y enqvi>^i"& ^*or Hell's. 
Library Common-Place Bbo)^ formed* upon Mr* 
Wke's.pnncipJes. ' ^ - ^ ^ 

This book is generally bound in vellum, containing 
live quires of the very bcft demy paper properly pre- 
pared, for il. gs. 
Ditto if bonnd in parchment^ lU And fo in propor* 

tioa 
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tion for any quantity of paper the book may contain^ 
cled.u£ling or adding two fhiUings for eirery quire that 
m^y be increafed or decreafed, and bound as above. 
' «* Mr. Locke has confined his elucidation to the ad- 
**' Vantages arifing from reading^ in feleding rem^rka- 
** ble paffages from books : but this is not the only pur- 
** dofe to which the Common-Place Book may be fuc- 
«' cefs fully applied. It is not folcly for the divine, the 
'• lawyer, the poet, philofopher, or hiflorian, that this 
^\ publication is calculated; by thefe itsufes areexpe* 
•* rimcntally known and univerfally admitted : it is for 
•« the ufe and emolument of the man of bufinefs as welf 
*• as of letters^ for men oi fafhion and fortune as well 
•* as of ftudy; for the traveller, the trader, and, in 
** fliort, for all thofe who would form a fyftem of ufeful 
<* and aglreeable knowledge, in a manner peculiar to 
*< themfcves, while they are following their accuftomcd 
•* purfuit, cither of profit or pleafure. 

THE Natural and Chemical ELEMENTS of 
AGRICULTURE. Tranflated from the Latin of 
.Count Guftavus Adolphus Gyllenborg. By John 
Mills, Ef<j; F. R. S. Price as. 6d. fewed. 

** The original of this trcatifehas already been tranf- 
•* lated into feveral foreign languages ; it is here acca- 
** rately rendered into Englifti, and has defervedly met 
** with approbation. It contains an ingenious theo- 
** retical account of the principles 'of agriculture dc-' 
•* duced from a rational philofophy; a fubjeft of en-' 
** quiry which may be confidered as of the fame impor- 
** t«nce to an accomplifhed farmer, as the knowledge 
** of the animal oeconomy is tp a ikilful phyfician. For 
** though it is chiefly by practical obferyations thatbotk 
** are to cultivate their art, yet a competent acquain- 
•* tance with the abftraft elements of fcience may prove 
^* the means of fuggefling ufeful expedients, and often 
** facititatc the road to prji^ice." 

Monthly Review* 
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BELL* SEDITION, 



THE 

RE H E A R S A L. 

h» WRITTEN EY 

GEORGE, kite Luke of B UCKINGHJM. 

OISTlllGiriSRjnG ALtO Tax 

'VARiATIQNS of ths THEATRE, 

Ae YtRrOftMXD AT THS 

Rcgtilated from the Prompt-Book| 

^y PERMISSION of the MANAGERS^ 

By Mr. HOPKINS, Prompter. 

To which IS added a KEY, or Critical View of the 
Authors, and their WritiDgs, expofed in this Play. 
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l^ROLOGUE. 



W7i migbt thellcall thh Jhori mock-play of ours 

'^ Afo^ made of "Mceris iufiead of floiiers ; 

Tet fitch bawe leen prefi^ieJ to your no/is ^ 

Aidtiferearefucb^ I fear ^ 'who thought them rfifeu 

Would feme of them were herty to fie this mgbt^ 

What ftttf it is in tvhich fhey took delight I 

Here hrifk^ infifid rogues^ for *ii}ity let fail 

Sometimes duUfenfe^ hut oft*tter none at all: 

Ther-e firntting heroes^ iKiitb a grim-fac*d train^ 

Shall have thegods in King Camhyfr/ vein ^ 

For (changing rules^ of late^ as if men wrii 

In fpite of reapany nature^ art and wit) 

Our poets make us laugh at tragedy 

And with their come^es they make us ay^ 

J/wv, critics^ do your vserjiy that here an met | 

FoTylike a rooky Ibanre hedged in My het. 

If you apfrene^ I Jballajfume the \fiaia 

Of thofe bigb'fiyers ivbom I imitats\ 

Andjtiftfy too^ fir I will tracb yom more^, 

Than ever they ivould let you know hefmre i 

I will not onfy Jhevo the feats they do^ 

But give you all their rcafins for them too*. 

Some honour may to me from hence arife : 

^*' if> fy ^y endeavour 5 y you grovj wifiy 

And what you once fo prais^dy Jhallnovo dfpift\ 

Then VUcry outy fwelV d Viith poetic ragey 

*Tis^ /, John Lacy J have reformed jour Jfagt t 
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DRAMATIS PERSON.®. 



ME N. 

Drury'Lane. 
JBayeSy Mr. Henderfon. 

.John/an^ Mr. Palmer. 

Smithy Mr. Aickin. 

Two Kings of 1 Mr. Waldron. 

Brentfm-d. J Mr. Jacobs. 

Vrince Prettyman^ Mr. Hurft. 
Prince Volfcius^ 
Cjentleman-Ufher, 
Phy fician. 



Drawcanfir^ 

Lieut. General, 

Cordelioy 

Tom Thimhk^ 

Filherman, 

Sun, 

Thunder, 

Players, 

Soldiers, 

Two Heralds, 

Lightning, 

Moon, 

Earth, 

Four Cardinals, 

Mayor, 

Judges, 

Serjeant at Arms, 



Mr. Packer. 
Mr. Baddeley. 
Mr. Moody. 
Mr. Branlby. 
Mr, Farren. 
Mr. Burton. 
Mr. Wefton. 
Mr. Griffith. 
Mr. Kear. 
Mr. Wrighten. 



Mailer Pulley. 
Mr. Fawcett. 
Mr. Legg. 

> 'Mutes. 



Covent'Gdrdeni 
Mr. Shutcr. 
Mr. Dyer. 
Mr. Clarke. 
Mr. Donftall. : 
Mr. Gibfon* 
Mr. Perry. 
Mr. Davis. 
Mr. Dibdin. 
Mr. Du-Bellamy. 
Mr. Gardner* 
Mr. Mor^a. 
Mr. Barrington» 
Mr. R. Smith. 
Mr. Holtom. 
Mr. Cufhing. 
Mr. Legg. 
Mr. Redman. 
Mr. WignclU 
Mr. Baker. 



- W O ME,N.-.^ . ■ 

Amaryltls^ Mis. Davies. Mrs. Du- Bellamy. 

Ooris^ Mils Piatt.' Mifs Pearce. 

Partbenope^ Mlfs Collet. Mifs Mills. 

Pallas^ Mr. Parfons. Mifs Ford. 

Attendance of Men and Women. 

SCENE, B RENfFORD. 

THE 



Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



• I! 1 3 

THE 

REHEARSAL. 



%• Tbt Hnei difiinguijbed by inverted eomat, < thut^ art omitttd h tbt- 

" rej>refentati<m» 



AC T r. 

Enter Johnfon tfW Smith. . 

Johnson^ 

HONEST Frank, I am j^lad to fee riiee, wfth air my 
heart. How long haft thou been in town ? 

Smiths Faith, not above an hour: and if I had not 
"net you here, I had gone to look you out j for I long to» 
talk with you freely of all the llrangt: new things wc have 
heard in the country. 

7»A«. And, by my troth, I have longed ag much to- 
laugh with you.at all the impertinent, dull,, fantafticai 
thiogft we are tired out with here. 

^Mith, Dull and fantaftical ! that'»an excellent compo- 
fition. * Pray, what are our men of bufinefs doing ? 

* John. I ne'er enquire after them. Thou knoiveft* 

* my humour lies another way. I love to pleafe myfelf 

* as much, and to trouble others as little as I cam; and! 

* therefore do naturally avoid the company of thofe ib- 

* Icmn fopa, who, being incapable of reafon, and infen- 
^ fibleofwitandpleafure, are always looking- grave, and- 
^ troubling one another, in hopes to be thought men of 
*^ bufinefs.. 

' Smith. Indeed I have cvarobferved, that your grava* 
^ lookers are the dullcft of mem 

* J^hn.. Ay, and of birda and beafts too ; your graveifc 

* bird is an owl, and your gravcft bcaft is an afs, 

' Smiths Well, but how doft thoupafs thy tim^ } 

A 3 John.. 
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yobn. Why, as I ufed to do ; eat, drink as well as I 
can, havea ftic^fricnd to be private with in the afternoon^ 
and fometimcs fee a phy ; where there are fuch things^ 
Frank, fuch hideous, monilrous things, that it has almoft 
made rae forfwcar the ftage, and refolve to apply myfelf 
to the folkl nonfenfe of your men of bu6nef8» as the more 
ingenious padime. 

Smith, I have heard indeed you have had lattely many 
new plays ; and our country wits commend them. 

John, Ay, fo dofome of our city wits too; but they 
are of the new kind of wits. 

i>:.'i!th. New kind ! what kind 19 0i*t ? 
Jo/jn,. y/hy^ yourvirtuofi* your civil perions, yoar 
drolls ; fellows that fcorn to imitstte nature, but are given 
altogetlier to elevate and furprife. • 

^SV////^. Elevate and furprife I Pr'ytbee, make roe un- 
derlland the mesmingof that. 

Jo/Mi. Nay, by my troth, that^s a hard matter j I don't 
underftand that myfelf. *Tis a phrafe they have gor 
amongft them, to exprefs their no-^meaning by. I'll teft 
you as near as I can what it is. Let me fee ; 'tis fighting, 
loving, ikeping, rhyming, dying, dancing, finging, cry* 
ing, and -every thing but thinking and fenfe* 
Mr. Bayc9 p^,ffes over tht Stage % 
Bayes. Your raoft obfequious, and moil- obfcrvant, very 
fcrvant, Sir* 

J9bn, Godfo! this is an author: Til go fetch hioi 
to you. - 

hmith. No, pr*ythce, Iet:him alone. 
Johtt^ Nay, by the Lord, Til have him. [Goes offer 
him^ and brings him hack,'\ Here he is ; I have caught 
him. Pray, Sir, now, for my fake, wiii you do a favour 
to this friend of mine ^ 

Bayes, Sir, it is not within, my fmall capacity to do fa- 
vours, but rcceire them ; efpecially from a perfon that 
does wear the honourable title you are pleafed to impofei, 

Sir, upon this Sweet Sir, yourfervant. 

Smith, Your humbie fervaot, Sir. 
John. But wilt thou do me a favour now \ 
Bayes, Ay, Sir : what is it ? 

Jof:ni, Why, to tell him the meaning of thy laft play^ 

Bayes. How. biir, the meaning I Do you mean the plotf 

4 , Jobx%. 
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Jdn, Ay, ay, any thing. ^ • ^ • . . 

^£yw. Farth, Sir, the iutrigo's now quite out of my 
head; but I have si new one in my pocket, that! may 
fay is a virgin ; it has nerer yet been blown upon. I mull 
tell you one thing, 'tis all new wir, and, tho' I fay it, a 
better than my lail ; and you know well enough how 
that took* (i)^ In fine, itiliall read, and write, andadl, 
and plot, and ihew ; ay, and pir, box, and gallery, 'egad, 
with any play in Europe. This morning is its laft rc- 
hearfal, in their habits, and all that, as it is to be aded s 
and if you and your friend will do it but the honour to 
fee it in its virgin attire, iho* perhaps it may blufli, I toll 
not be aihamed to difcover its nakeduefs unto you. I 
think it is in this pocket. [Puts bis hand in bispocht^ 

John* Sir, I confefs I am not able to anfwer you in 
this new way ; but if you pleafe to lead, I fiiall be glad 
to follow you, and I hope my friend will do fo too. 

Smitb. Sir, I have no bufmefs fo condderable as (hould 
keep me from your company. 

£ayes\ Yes, here it is. No, cry you mercy ; this i^ 
my book of Drama Common-places, the mother of many 
other plays. 

John^ Drama Common-places ! Pray, what's that ? 

Bayes, Why, Sir, fome certain helps that we men of 
art have found it convenient to make ufe of. 

Smith. How, Sir, help3 for wit ! 

Bajes. Ay, Sir, that's my pofition ; and I do here aver, 
that no man yet the fun ere flione Ujwn, has parts fuffi- 
cient to furuifh out a ftage, tocept it were by the help 
of thefe my rules. (2) 

John. What are thofe rules, I pray } 

Bayes, Why, Sir, my firfl rule is the rule of tranfver- 
fion, or regula duplex^ changing verfe* into profe, and 
profeinto verfe alternative, as you pleafe. 

Smith. Well, but how is this done by rule, Sir ? 

hayei.. Why thus. Sir ; nothing fo eafy, when under- 
wood, I take a book in my hand, either at home or elfc- 
where, for that's all one ; if there be any wit in'r, as there 
is no book but has fonie, I tranfverfe it ; that is, if it be 



• Thffe figures i€fer to the aotts ia the Key. 
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profe, put it into verfe, (but that takes up fome time;) 
and if it be Tcrfe put it into profc. 

John. Mcthinks, Mr, Bayes, that patting vcrfe into- 
profe, fliould be called tranfproiing. 

Bayes. By my troth, Sir, it is a very good notion, and 
hereafter It fhall be fo. 

Smith. Well, Sir, and what d'ye do with it then ? 

Bayes* Make it my own : 'tis fo changed, that no man- 
can know it. My next rule is the rule of record, by way 
•f table-book. Pray, obfcrvc. . . ' 

John* We hear you, Sir : go on. 

Bayes. As thus : I come into a coffee-houffe, or fome 
•ther place where witty men refort ; I make as if I inind<» 
cd nothing ; (do ye mark ?) but as foon as any one fpeaks,. 
pop, I flap it down, and make that too my own. 

John. But, Mr. Bayes, are you not fometimes in dan-^ 
ger of their making you reflore by force, what you have 
gotten thus by art ? 

Bqyes. No, Sir, the world's unmindful ; they never 
take notice of thefe thinors. 

Smith. But, pray, Mr. Bayes, among all your other 
rules, have you no one rule for invention ? • 

Bi^es. Yes, Sir, that's my third rule, that I have hert 
in my pocket. 

Smith. What rule can that be, I wonder !' 

Bayes. Why, Sir, when I have any thing to invent, \ 
never trouble my head about it, as other men tlo ; but 
prefently turn over this book,, and there I have, at one 
view, ail that Perfiue.. Montaigne, Seneca'i tragedies,. 
Horace, Juvenal, Claudian, Pliny, Plutarch's Lives, and 
the reft, have ever thought upon this fubjef^ ; and fo,. in 
a trice, by leaving out a few words, or putting in others of 
my own, the buiinefs is done. 

John. Indeed, Mr. Bayes, this i's as fure andcompen>« 
dious a way of wit, as ever I heard of.. 

Bayes. Sir, if you make the leaftfcruple of the efficacy 
of thefe my rules, do but come to the play-houfe, and 
you fhall judge of them by the effeds. 

Smith. Well follow you, Sir. [Exeunt^ 

Enter tJxree Flayers on the Stage*. 

1 Play^ Have you your part perfect ? 
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2 Play. Yes^ I have it without book ; but 1 don't un- 
derlland how it is to be fpoken. i 

3 Play, And mine is fuch a one, as I can't guefs, for 
my life, what humour Vm to be in, whether angry, mer 
lanchol/y merry, or in love, I don't know what to make 
on't. 

1 Play. Phoo ! the author will be here prefenily, and 
he'll tell U8 all. You muft know, this is the new way of 
wridng, and th'efe hard things pleafe forty times better 
than the old plain way : for, look you, Sir, the grand de- 
fign upon the fbge is to keep the auditors in fufpenfe ; 
for to guefs prefently at the plot, and the fenie, tires them 
before the cud of the firft aft. Now here every line 
furprifes you, and brings in. new matter : and then, for 
fcenes, cloaths, and dances, we quite put down all that 
ever went before us ; and thofe are things, you know^ 
that are eiTential to a play. 

2 Pkty. Well, I am not of thy mind 2 but fo it gets u» 
money, 'tis no great matter. 

Rnter Bayes, Johnfon, and Smith. j 

Bo^ti. Come, come in, gentlemen ; you're very wel« 
tome, Mr.— a— ha' you your part iready ? 

iP/^. Yes, Sir. 

Bayes, But do you underdand the true humour of it ? ' 

1 Ploy. Ay, Sir, pretty well. 

Bayfs. Anid Amaryllis, how does (he do? Does not 
her armour become her ? - 

3 P/<(«y. Oh, admirably ! 

Bayes. I'll tell you DQW a pretty conceif. What da 
you think I'll make them call her^anon, in this play } 

Smith. What, I pray ? * . 

Bayes. Why, I make them call her Armaryllis, becaufc 
of htr armour, ha, ha, ha ! . 
. John. That will be very jyell indeed. 

Bayes. [To tife Players.] Go, get you rfelves ready. 

[KAeunt players. 
Ay, ii's A pretty little rogue ; I knew her face would fet 
off armour extremely : and, to tell you true>, I- writ that 
part only for her — You muft know, Ihe is my milbefs. (3) 

y<fljn. Then I know another thing, little Bayes, that 
thou hdfl had her, 'egad. 
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Bi^es. No, VgHd, not ytt; but Tm furc I (hall ; for' 
I have talked baudy to her already. 
Jobm Haft thou, faith ? ' Pr*y thee, how was that ? 

* Bayes. Why, Sir, there is^in the French tongue % 

• certain criticifm, which, by the variation of the mafeu-^ 

• line adjedive inftead of the feminine, makes a quite 

• different fignification of the word: as for example, ma 

• vie is my life ; but if before vie you put /»«», inftead 

• of may you make it bawdy, 

• * John, Very true. 

* Bayes, Now, Sir, I hare obfenrcd this, I fct a trap 

• for her the other day in the tyring-room ; for this, faia 

• I, adieu heltfperanfa de ma 'Oie^ (which, 'egad, is very 

• pretty :) to which fhe anfwered, I vow, almoft as pret- 

• tily, every jot ; for (he faid, fonges h ma vie^ Mntficur^ 

• Whereupon I prefently fnapped this upon her, Non^ 

• «*«, Madam ^Songez vousamon^ by gad, and named 

• the thing dire(5lly to her. 

* Smith, This is one of the richeft ftories, Mr.Bayef, 

• that ever I heard of* 

" Bayes. ' Ay, let me alone ; *egtd, when I get to tlietn,. 
I'll nick them, I .warrant you. But Pm a little nice j fer/ 
ypu muft know, at this tiiiie I aili kept by another womaa 
in the city. 

Smith. How, kept ! For what ? 

Bc^es, Why, for a heau gar^»n ; I am,^ i'fackins. 

^mith. Nay, then we fliall never have done. 

Bayes, And the r^gue is fo fondof ihe, Mr. Johnfijn^ 
that, I vow to gad, I know not what to do with myfclf. 

John.' Do with tbyfelf ! No, I wonder how thou canft 
make fhift to hold out at this rate. 

Bayes Oh, devil ! I can toil like a horfe; only fome- 
times it makes me melancholy ; and then, I vow to gad^ 
for a whole day together, I am not able to fay y6u one 
good thing, if it were to fave my life. 

Sm'.th, That we do verily believe, Mr. Bayes. 

Bayes, A;jd that's the only thing, 'egad, which mads 
me in my amours ; for I'll tell you, as a friend, Mr- 
johnfon, my acquaintance, I hear, begin to give out that 
i am dull — ^Now I am the fartheft from it m the wholo- 
world, 'egad; but only, forfooth, they think I am fo^ 
bccattfe I can fay nothing;* 
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JoIm. Phoo, pox ! that*8 Ul-naturMly done of Acm. 

Bayes, Ay, gad, tkerc's no tinifting of thefe rogues— 
But — a— come, let's fit down. Look you, Sirs, the chief 
binge of this play, upon which the whole plot moves and' 
turns, and that caufes the variety of all the feveral acci- 
dents, which, you know, are the thb^s in nature that make 
up the grand refinement of a play, is, that I fuppofe two 
kings of the fame place ? (4) as for example, at Brent* 
ford : for I love to write familiarly. Now the people 
having the fame relations to them both, the fame affec- 
tions, the fame duty, the fame obedience, and all that, 
are divided amongft themfelves in point of devoir and in<» 
tercft, how to behave themfelves equally between them* 
Thefe kings differing fometimes in particular, tho* in the 

main they agree 1 know not whether I make myfelf 

well underftood. " . 

yabn. I did notobferve you. Sir. Pray, fay that again. 

Bayes, Why, look you, Sir ; nay, I befeech you, be a 
little curious in taking notice of this ; (or elfe you'll ne^ 
▼er underfland my notion of the thing) the people being 
embarraifed by their equal ties to both, and the fovereigns 
concerned in a reciprocal regard, as well to their own m- 
tereft, as the good of the people, they make a certain kind 
of a— you underftand me — —Upon whith, there dci 
arife feveral difputes, turmoils, heart-burnings, and -all 
that— In fine, you'll underftand it better when you fed 
it. [Exit to call the Player*. 

Smith* I find the author will be very much obliged Co 
the players, if they can make any fenfe out of this. 
Re-enter Bayes. 

Bayes* Now, gentlemen, I would fain aflc your opimoii 
of one thing ; I have made a prologue and an epilogue^ 
which may both ferve for either, (5) that is, the pro- 
logue for the epilogue, or the epilogue for the prologue 1 
(do you mark ?) nay, they may both ferve too, 'egad, for 
any other play as well as this. 

Smith. Very well; that's indeed artificial. 

Bayes, And I would fain alk your judgments, now^ 
which of them would do beft for the prologue. For, you 
mufi know, there is, in nature, but two ways of making 
very good prologues* The one is by civility, by infinua- 
tion, good language, and all that, t o a m a man- 

nef. 
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cer^ ileal your plaudit from the cou reefy of the auditors : 
the other, by making ufe of fome certain perfonal things, 
which may keep a hank upon fuch cenfuring perfons, as 
cannot oiherways, 'egad, in nature, be hjndered from be- 
ing too free with their tongues ; to which end, my firft 
prologue is, that I come out in a long black veil, and a 
great huge hangman behind me, with a furr'd cap, and his 
iword drawn ; and there tell them plainly, that if, out of 
good-nature, they will not like my play, 'egad, 1*11 e'en 
kneel down, and he fliall cut my head off, Whercupoa 
they all fall a clapping-^ — a 

Smith. Ay, but fuppofe they don't. 

Hqyes, Sujppofe ! ^ir, you may fuppofe what you pleafe ; 
I have nothing to do with your fuppofe. Sir ; nor am at 
all mortified at it ; not at all. Sir ; 'egad, not one jot, Sir« 
Suppofe, quoth-a !— ha, ha, ha ! [W'alks away, 

John. Phoo ! pr'yihec» Bayes, don't mind what hs 
fays ; he's a fellow newly come out of the country ; he 
knows nothing of what's the relifli here, of the town. 

Bayes, If I writ, Sir, to pleafe the country, I fhould 
have followed the old plain way ; but I write for fome 

Serfons of quality, and peculiar friends of mine, that un- 
erftand what flame and power in writing is ; and they do 
roe right, Sir, to approve bf what I do. 

John. Ay, ay, they will clap^ I warrant you ; never 
fear it. 

Bqyes^ I'm fure the defigh is good ; that Cannot Be de- 
nied. And then for language, 'egad, I defy them all in 
nature to mend it. Befides, Sir, I have printed above a 
hundred ffieets of paper, to infinuate the plot into the 
^>o^es ; (6) and withgl, have appointed two or three dozen 
of my friends to be ready in the pit, who, I'm fure, will 
clap, and fo^ the reft, you know, muft follow ; and then, 
pray, Sir, what becomes of your fuppofe ? Ha, ha, ha ! 

John. Nay, if the bufinefs be fo well laid, it cannot 
nailV. 

Baye$. I think fo, Sir ; arid therefore would chufe this 
to be the prologue. Tor if I could engage them to clap 
before they fee the play, you know it w6uld be Ko much 
the better, becaufe then they were engaged : for let a man 
Write ever fo well, there are, now-a-days, a fort of per- 
fons, (7), they call critics, that, 'egad, have no more wit 

ft 
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« thentthan fo many hobby-korfes ; but they'll laugh 
at you, Sir, and find fault, andccnfure things, that, 'egad. 
Tin fupe they are not able to do themfeives, A fort of 
cavious perfons, that emulate thre glories of pcrfons of 
parts, and think to build their fame, by calumniutitig of 
perfons, that, 'egad, t© my knowledge, of all perfons in 
the world are, in nature, the perfons that do as much de- 
fpife all that as— a — In fine, I'll fay no more of them, 

John, Nay, you have faid enotiigh of them, in all con- 
fcicnce ; I*m fure more than they'll e*er be able to anlwer. 

Bqyes. .Why, IM tell you. Sir, lincerely, anJ hosuxfiele^ 
were it not for the fake of fome ingenious perfons. and 
choice femtle (pints, that have a value for me^ I would ft e 
them all hang'd, 'egad, before I would e*er fct pen to pa- 
per, but let them live in ignorance, like ingrates. 

John, Ay, marry, that were a way to be revenged of 
thera indeed j and if I were in your place now, I would 
do fo. ^ 

Biv^eu No, Sir ; there are certain ties upon me, that 
I cannot be difengaged from, otherwffe I would. (8) But, . 
pray. Sir, how do you like my hangman ? 

^mith. By my troth. Sir, I diould like him very well. 

Bc^, But how do you like it. Sir > (for I fee you 
can judge-) Would you have it for a prologue, or the 
epilogue ? 

John^ Faith, Sir, 'tis fo good, let it e'en ferve for both. 

Bc^es^ No, no, that won^t do. * BefideS) I have made 
another. 
' John. What other. Sir ? ^ 

B^eu Why, Sir, my other is thunder and lightning. 

John. That's greater ; I'd rather ilick to that. 

Bayti^ Do you think fo ? Til tell you, then ; though 
there have been many witty prologues written oflate, yet 
I think you^ll fay this is a nan pareillo : I'm fure nobody 
has hit upon it yet. For, here, Sir, I lAake my prologue 
to be a dialogue; and as, in my firft, you fee, 1 flrive to 
oblige the auditors by civility, by good nature, good 
language, and all that ; fo, in this, by the other way, in 
ierrorcm^ I cbufe for the perfons Thunder and Lightning* 
Do you apprehend the conceit ? 

Johut Phoo, pox ! theii youiiavcitcock-furc. They'll 
B te 
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be lianged before they'll dare affR>nt an author that Ii3$ 
them at that lock. 

JBqyes, I have made, too, one of the mod delica: ♦. 
dainty iimilcs in the whale world, 'egad^ it I kDCwbas 
how to apply it. 

iJ;«//^. Let's hear it,. I pray you. 
- if^rj. 'Tis anallufionof luve. (9) 

So boar and fow, when any fbrra is nigh, 

Snuff up, and fmell it gath'ring in the iky ; ^ 

Boar beckons fow to trot in chefnut groves, 

And there confummate their uniinifli'd loves. 

Penfivc in mud ihey wallow all alone. 

And fnoreand gruntle to each other's moan« 
Kow do you like it now, ha f 

John, Faith, 'tis extraordinary fine, and very appli- 
cable to thunder and lightning, methinks, becaufe it 
fpeaksof a florro. 

Bqyes, 'Egad, and fo It doe$, now I think on't. Mf« 
John Ion, I thank you ; and I'll put it tti profcHo* Come 
out, Thunder and Lightning. 

Enter Thunder and Lightning* 

Thun, I am' the bold Thunder, (lo) 

Baycs, Mr. Cartwright, pr'ythec, (peak that a lit.!'. 
loudtrr, and with a hoarfe voice. I am the bold Thundt^i 
Pdiaw ! fpeak it me in a voice that- thunders it out indee^<« 
J am the bold Thunder. 

Thun. I am the bold Thunder* 

Light. The briik Lightning L 

Baycs. Nay, but you mull be quick and nimble-**'' 
The briflc Lightning L That's my meaning. 

Than. I am the braved Hedlor of the Iky. 

Lrght, And 1 fair Helen that made Hedor die* 
• ^J hun, I (Irike men down* 

Light, I fire the town. 

Ihun. Let critics take heed how they grumble^ (11) 
For then I begin for to rumble. 

Light, Let the ladies allow us their graces, 

Or I'll blad all the paint on their faces. 
And dry up their Peter to foot* 

Tljun, Let the critics look to't. 

Light, Let the ladies look to't. 

nuiu 
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Tbun. For Thunder will do't. 

Light. For Lightning will (hoot. 

Thun. I'll give you dafli for dafli. 

Light. 1*11 give you flafli for flafli. 

Gallants, Til finge your feather. 

Thun. I'll thunder you together. 

Boti^ Look to.'t4 look to't 1 we'll do't, wc'U do't ; 
Look to'l, we'll do't, \7^ice or thrice reftmtedm 

P<^w. There; no more. [Exeunt amho,\ 'Tis but, a 
flafe of a prologue ; a droU. 

Smith. Yes, 'tis fliort indeed, but very terrible. 

itfj^n. Ay, when thefimile's in, it will do to a miracle, 
'egad. Come, come, begin the play. 

Enter \fi Player, . ' 

I PAjy. Sir, Mr. Ivory is noit' come, yet, biU he'll be 
here prefcntly \ he's but two doors eft*. (11) • 

l^^u Come thea, gentlemen, let^i go out and take a 
pipe (tf tobacco. \E^iunH 

'End of the FiksT Act. 



ACT \l. SCENE I. 
Bayes, Johnfon, and Smith. 

Bates. 

NOW, Sir, becaufc I'll do nothing here that trer was 
done before, inilead of beginning with a fcene 
that difcovers fomething of the plot, I begin this play 
with a whifper. (i) 
Smith. ,Umph ! very new, indtfcd. 
Bayes. Corte, take your feats. Begin, Sirs. 
Enter Gentleman^Ujher andPlyyfician. 
Bhyf, Sir, by your habit, I (hould guefs you to be the 
Gentlcman-Uflier of this fumptuous palace. 

VJh, Aod by your gajt and faihion, I fliould almoft 
fufpeft you rule the healths of both our noble Kings, 
under the notion of Phyiician. , 
Phyf. You hit my fundion right. 
UJh. And you mine. 
Phjf. Then let's embrace. 
UJh. Come. 

B^ Phyf. 
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FMf. Come. 

yi)6t^ Pray, Sir, whoare thofc fo very civil perfons ? 

Bqycs. Why, Sir, ihc Gentleman- Uiher and Ptiyfician 
of the two Kings of Brentford. 

ychit. But, pmy, then, how comes It to pafb that they 
know one another no better ? 

Bityes, Phoo ! that's for the better canyiog on of the 
plot. 

yolffi. Very well. 

P^. ^ir, to conclude—*-* 

Smith, What, before he begins ? 

£^es. No, Sir, you n^iufl know they bad been talldng 
•f this a pretty while without. 

Smith, Where ? In the tyring^roora ? 

Bqyfs. Why, ay, Sir— He^s fo dull i — rCome, fpeak 
again. 

Fky/' Sir, to conclude, the place you fill has tnore than 
imply exacted the talents of a wary pilot-}, s^nd ^U the^ 
threatning florms, whlch^ like impregnate clouds, hover 
o^er our heads, will (when they once are!grafp*d but by 
the eye of reafon) melt into fruitful (howers of bleffing^ 
on the people. 

Bayes, Pray, mark that allegory ! Is not that good? 

yo/jft. Yes, that grafping ol a ftorm wjith the eye is 
admiraWe. 

Fhy/, But yet fome rumours great are ftirring ; and rf 
Lorenzo flaouid prove faife, (which none but th€ great 
god* can tell) you then, perhaps, would find that— 

[PFjbiJpers. 

Bayes, Now he whiCpers* 

V}9j. Alone, do you lay ? 

PM,/, No ; attended with the noble— \fVhifffru 

Bayes, Again. 

UJJj. Who, he in grey ? 

P/^ Yes ; and at the head of—— [If^iJ^rs 

Bf^'ps. Pray» mark. 

JJ/h. Then, Sir, moft certain 'twill in time appear^ 
Thefe are the reafons that have mov'd hii>i to't : 
Firfl, he . ^ [Whiffq'U 

Bayes. Now, the other whifpers* 

Ujh. Secondly, they ^ {Wbi/fers. 

Bqya, AtitlliU^ 

' UJb. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



T H E R E H E A R S A L. 17 

» UJb. Thirdly, and laftly, both he and they 

Bayes* Now they both whifpcr. [Exeunt 'uohi/pering. 
Nowr, gentlemen, pray, tell me true, and without flattery, 
is not this a very odd beginning of a play ? 

yohtt. In troth, I think it is, Sir. But why two Kings 
of the fame place ? 

Bayes, Why, bccaufe it*s new ; and that's it I aim at, 
I defpifeyour Johnfonand Beaumont, that borrowed aH 
they writ from nature : I am for fetching it purely put of 
my own fancy, I. 

ISjniiJb. But wl^at think you of Sir John Suckling ? 

Bqyes. By Gad, I am a better poet than he. 

Smith. Well, Sir ; but, pray, why all this whirpering ? 

Bayeu Why, Sir, (befides that it Is new, as I told you 
ijefore) becaufe they are fuppofed to be politicians ; and 
matters of Aate ought not to be divulged. 

i5«i//>6. But then, Sir, wliy .— 

Bayes. Sir, if yoiiMl but refpite your curiofity till the 
end of the fifth a6t, you'll find it a piece of patience not 
ill recompenfed. \Gbei to the door^ 

John. How doft thou like this, Frank ? Is it not jufl as 
I told thee } 

Smith. Why, I never did before this fee any thing in 
nature, and all that, (as Mr. Bayes fays) fo foolifli, but I ^ 
could «tve feme guefs at what moved the fop to do it ; 
but this, I confels, does go beyond my reach. 
, . * y#A». It is all alike ; Mr. Winterfliall has informed me 

* of this play already. (2) And I'll tell thee, Frank, thod 

* (hah not fee one fcene here worth one farthing, or like 

* anj thing thou canft imagine has ever been the practice 

* ot the world. And then, when becomes towhat he calh 

* grood language, it is, as I told thee, very fantadtcal, moft 

* abominably dull, and not one word to the purpofe. 

* Smith. It does furprifeme, Tm fu re, very much.* 
John. * Ay, but it won't do fo long.' By that time 
thou haft feeri a play or two, that I'U (hew thee, thou wilt 
be pretty well acquainted with this new kind of foppery;* 
Smith. Pox on't,. but there's no pleafure in him; he*» 
too gfofs a fool to be laughed at. 
Enter Bayes. 
John, ril fwcar, Mr. Baves, you have done this fcene 
B3 moll 
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mod admirably s tho\ I rauft tell you, Sir, it is a very 
difficult matter to pen a whifper well. 

7?<7y«j. Ay, gentlemen^ when you come to write your«r 
fclves, on my word,, you'll find it fo. 

yo/jn. Have a care of what you fay, Mr* Bayes : for 
Mr* Smith, there,. I aiKive you, has written a great many 
fine things already. 

Bqyes, Hashe, i'fftckin»? Why, then, I pray, Sir,. How 
do you do when you write ? 

Smith. Faith, Sir, for the moft part, I aminprettjr 
good health. 

Bayes. J^y, but I meaii^ what do you do when joo. 
write ? ^ " 

S/nith^ I take pen, ink, and paper, and fit downv 

Bayes. Now I write {landing,, that's one thing $ ancF 
then another thing is, with what da you prepare yourfelf ? 

Smith. Prepare myfelf r What the devil does the fool 
mean ? 

Bayes, Why, 111 tell you now what I do. Tf I am ta 
write familiar things, as fonnets to Armida, (3) and the 
like, I makeufe of ilew'd prunes only ; but when I have 
a grand deiign in hand^ lever take pbylic, and let blood i 
f«K when you. would have pure fwinnefs of thought, and 
fiery fTtght^ of fancy, you muft have a Care of the pen&ve 
part. In fine> you muil purge the belly. 

Smith. By my troth> Sir, this is a mofi admirable re^* 
ceipt for writing, 

Bayes* Ay, 'tis my fecret ; and, in goodearnefl^ I think, 
one of the befl I have. 

Smith. I|i good faith ^ Sir, and that may very well be. 

Bayes. IVt^bCj, JSir 1 'Egad, Tm fure on't. Experts 
erede Roberto. But I mufl give you tins caution by the 
way, be fure you never take fnuff when you widte. (4) 

Smith. Why fo. Sir? 

Bayes. Why, it fpoiled me once, 't^ad, one of the 
fparkifheft plays in all England. But a friend of mine, 
at Grefham-college, has promifed to help me to fomefpi* 
lit of brains \ and, 'egad, that (ball ^ my bufinefs. 
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S C E N E IL 

Enter the two Kings band in harnf, 
Bayes, Oh, thcfc arc now the two Kiogs oF Brentford; 
lake notice of their fH!c ; *twas never yet upon the ilage ; 
but if you like it, I could makea lliiit, perhaps/ to fliew 
you a whole play, writ all juft fo. 

1 Kingi Did you obferve their whifpers, brother King? 

2 King. I did, and heard, befides, a grave bird fing, 
That they intend, fweetheart, to play us pranks. 

Btiyes. This is now familiar ; becaufit they are both 
perfons of the fame equality. 
Smitbn 'Sdeath ! this would make a maa fpew. 
1 King. If that defign appears. 

1*11 lug them by the. ears. 
Until I make them crack. 
. 2 King. And fo will I ,i'fack. 

1 King. You muft begin, ma foy. 

2 King. Sweet Sir, pardonne% mqy. 

.Bayes. Mark that ; I make them botb fpeak French^ 
to fhew their breeding. 

John* Oh, 'tis extraordinary fine ! 

2 King. Then, fpite of Fate, we'll thus combined iland. 
And, like two brothers, walk ilill hand in hand. 

[Exeunt reges.^ 

John. This is a majeflic fcene, indeed. 

Bayes. Ay, 'tis a cruft, a lafting cruft for your rogue- 
CTiiics, 'egad ; I would fain fee the proudeft of thenr all 
but dare to nibble at this ; 'egad, if they do, this (hall rub 
their gums for them, I promife you. It was I, youmufl 
Itnow, that have written a whole play juft in this very 
fame ftile ; it was never a£ted yet. 

John. How fo ? . ^ 

Bqyes, 'Egad, I can hardly tell yau for laughing, ha,^ 
^i» ha \ it is fo pleafant a ilory ; ha, ha, ha ! 

Smith. What is it ? 

Bayes, 'Egad, the players rcfufed to ^&. it ; ha, ha, ha t 

Smith, That's impoffible ! 

Bayes. 'Egad, the/ did it, Sir; point blank refufed ir^ 
*egad. Ha, ha, ha ! 

John. Fie, that was rude ! 

Bayes. Rude ! ay, 'egad, they are the riideft, uncivileft 

perfons, 
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perfons, and all that, in the world, 'egad. 'Egad, there's 
no living with them. I have written, Mr. Johnfon, I do 
verily believe, a whole cart-load of things, every whit as 
g{X)d as this ; and yet, I vow to Gad, thefc infolent raf- 
tals have turned them all back upon my hands again. 

y^ljn, Strange fellows indeed ! 

Smit/j, But pray, Mr. Bayes, how came theft two Kings 
to know of this whifper? For, as I remember, they 
were not prefcnt at it. * ' 

Bayes. No ; but that's the actor's fault, and not mine ; 
for the two Kings fliould (a pox take them !) have popp*d 
both their heads in at the door, juft as the other went oft 

S/;tit/j, That, indeed', would have done it. 

Bq^es. Done it ! ay, 'egad, thefc fellows arc abte to 
fpoil the beil things in Chriftendom. I'll. tell you, Mr. 
Johnfon, 1 vow to Gad, I have been fo highly difobliged 
by the peremptorinefs of thefe fellows, that 1 am refolved 
hereafter to bend my thoughts wholly for the fervioe of 
the nurfery, and mump your proud players, 'egad. So, 
now Prince Pretty man comes in, and falls alleep, making 
love to his miilrefs ; * which, you know, was a grand in- 

* trigue in a late play, (5) written by a very honeft gca- 

* tleman, a knight.' 

SCENE HI. 

Enter Prince Prettj'man. 
Fret. How ftrange a captive am I grown of late ! 
Shall I accufe my l6ve, or blame my fate ? 
My love I cannot ; that is too divine : 
And againft fate what mortal dares repine ? 

Enter Chloris. 
But here (he comes. 
Sure 'tis fome bla?iing comet ! is it nor ? 

[Lies Jmvn* 
Bayes. Blazing comet ! Mark that ; 'egad, very fine. 
Pret, But I am fo furpris'd with fleep, I cannot fpeak 
the reft. [Slfefu 

Bayes, Does not that, now, furprife you, to fall afleep 
in the nick ? His fpirits exhale with the heat of his paffioB, 
and all that, and, A<^op, he falls afleep, as you fee. Now, 
here (he muft make a fimile. ^ 

^mt/j. Where's the necelTity of that, Mr, Bayes ? " 

4 • Bfijeu 
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Sityts. Becaufe fhs's furprifed. ^ That'* a general rule ( 
yoa mud ever make a fimile when'you are furprifed ; 'tis 
the re A' way of writing. 
Chloris* (6.) As fome tall pine, which we on iEtna find 
T' hiave ftood the rage of many a boifl'rous wind. 
Feeling without that flames within do play^ 
Which would confume his root and Tap aw^y ; 
He fpreads his worded arms unto the ikies. 
Silently grieves^all pale, repines, and dies :• 
So, ihroudedup, your bright eye difappears* 
Break forth, bright fcorching fun, and dry my tears. 

[Exit. 
. Jobn*^ Mr* Bayes, methinks tliis fimile wants a little 
application, too. 

Bayes. No faith j for it alludes to padion, to confUming, 
to dying, and all that, which, you know, are the natural 
efiedsofan ambur. But I'm afraid this fcene has mzdb 
you fad ; for, I jnud confefs, when I writ it, I wept 
myfelf. 

Smith. No, truly, Sir, my fpirits are almoft cxbal'd 
too, and I am likelier to fall afleep. 

Prince Prettytnan Jlarts ttf^ and/ays^ 
Fret. It is refolv'd I [Exit^ 

' Bt^es. That's all. 

Smith. Mr. Bayes, may one be fo bold as to aft you oni 
quedion now, and you not be angry ? 

Bayes. Oh, Lord, Sir, you may aik me any thing! 
what you pleafe ; I vow to Gad, you do me a great deal 
of honour: you do not know me, if you fay that, Sir. 

Smith. Then, pray, what is it that this Prince here has 
refolved in his fleep ? 

B^es. Why y I muft confefs, that queftion is well 
enough afted for one that is not acquainted with this new 
way of writing. But you muftknow. Sir, that to out-do 
all my fellow -writers, whereas they keep their i^jtrigb 
iecret, till the very h\\ fcene before the dunce ; I now. 
Sir, (do you mark me r)— ^^ — a— 

Smith. Begin the play and cad it, without ever open- 
ing the plot at all, 

Bq)'a. 1 do fo, that's the very plain truth ott*t ; h», 
ha, ha ! I do, 'egad. If they cannot fiixi it out them- 
fcl ves, e'en let them alone for Biyes, I warrant you. Bnt 

here. 
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iiere, now, is a fcenc of bufinefs. Pray, obfc rs it ; for 
I dare fay, you'll thiak it «o unwife difcourfe this, nor 
ill argued. To tell you true, *tisa difcourfe I over-heard 
#nce betwixt two grand, fobcr, governing perfons. 

S C E N E IV. 

EntcfGentleman-UJher and Phyjician, 

UJh, Corae, Sir, let's flate the mactec oi fa6t, and lay 
our heads together. 

Plr^f* Right, lay our heads together. I love to be 
merry, fomet'imes ; but when a knotty point come?, I lay 
my head clofe to it, with afnu^-box in my hand^aud 
then I fegue it away, i'taith. 

Bqyes, I do juft lo^ *^S^^» aiwaysi' ; . . . 

UJj. The grand ciuefhon is, whether they heai'd ui 
whifper? Which I divide thus-— . 

Phyf^ Yes, it mull be divided fo, indeed. 

Smith. That's vtry complaifant, I fwear, Mr. Baycs, 
to be of another man's opinion, before \t knows what 
it is, " ■ ♦ . " , 

Bayes, Nay, I bring in none here, but well-bred per- 
fons, I affu re you. . ' 

UJh. I divide the queftion into when they .heard| w^t 
they heard, and whether they heard or na? 

John, Mod admirably divided, X fwear ! t 

i^. As to the when, you fay, jaft now ; fo that is an- 
fwered. Then, as for what, that anfwersitfelf ; for wha^ 
could they hear, but what we talked of ? So that, natural; 
ly, and or neceffity, we come to the lall queftion, videUat^ 
Whether they heard or no ? 

Smit/j. This is a very vyife fcene, Mr. Bayes. 
. Bqyei. Ay, you have it right ; they are both politicians, 

L^fh. fray, then, to proceed in method, let roe a(k you 
that queftion. 

Phyf. No, you'll anfw^er better j pray, let me alk it yon. 

Uj^, Your will mufl be a law, 

P'lyf, Come then, whatWVI muilafk? 

Smith. This pcluicJan, I perceive, Mr. Bayes, has 
fomcwhat a fiibrt memory, ^ ■ - - , 

Bqyes^ Why, Sir, you mufl know, that t'other is the 
main poiitlciau, and this is but his pupil. 
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- Z^. Vau mufi dk me whct^ftr they bestrd u$ whlfper ^ 

J^/n/: Well, 1 do fo. 
; I//i. Say icthcB. 

^ ^W/i^. i{ey-4ay ! Ivere U (he braveA work that evec 
* I£*w. 

* 3^obn/\ This is mighty methodical. 

* £qyei. Ay, Sir, that's the way j 'tis the way of art; 
f there is no other way, !egad, ia bufinj^fs/ 

Pfy/. Did they hear us whifper f 

UJb. Why, truly, I can't tell ; Chere's wiyich to be (aid 
upon the word whifper. To whifpjer ia Latin \% fufur-> 
r^re^ which is as much as fo fay, to fpeak fbftly ; now, if 
they heard us fpeak foftly, they hegrd us whifper ; buf 
then comes in the quomodo^ the how ; bow did they hear 
us whifper? Why, as to that, there are two ways; the 
one by chance or accident ; the other on purpofc ; th^l 
is, with defign to hear us whifper. 

Fbj^f. Nay, if they heard us that way, 1*11 never givq 
fhem phyfiv yaore. 

Lf/b. Nor I e'er more will walk, abroad before them. , 

Bayes., Pray, mark this ; for a great deal depends uppa 
k towards the letter end of the play. 

Smith, I fuppofe that's the reafoa why you brought \m 
this fcene, Mr. Bayes. 

JB4fy€s. Pi^rtly, it was, Sir ; but, I confefs, I was not 
unwilling, befides, to ihew the v^orld a pattern here, how 
men Ihould talk of bufinefs. 

'fokn. You have done it exceediog well iiidced. , 

JBayes, Yes, I think this will do, 

Phjf, Well, if they he^rd. us whifper, they will turn 
us out, and nobody elfe will take us. 

Smith, Not for politicians, I dare anfwer for it. 

PW' Let's then no more ourfelves in vain bemoan : 
We are not fafe until we them unthrone* 

UJh. ' Tis right. 

And fince occafion now feems Monair^ 
I'll feize on this, and ybu!(hall uke that chair. 
. [fi&O^ iiraw that fyjords^ and Jit in the tzvo great Chairs 
upon the Stage. 

B^es, There's now an odd furprife ! the whole ftate's 
turned quite topfy-turvy, (7) without any pother or flir 
in the whole world^ /egad« 
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John. A vciy filcnt change of government truly, as 
ever I heard or. 

Bayes, It is fo : and yet you (hall fee me brmg themm 
again, by and by, tn as odd a way every jot. 

\ne ufurfcrs march off, Jlourijhing their fiuerdst 

Enter Shirly. 

•' ^hir^ Hey ho ! hey ho ! what a change is here ! Hey 

day ! hey day 1 I know npt what to do, nor what to 

fay ! (8) . ^ _ [Exiu 

John. Mr. Baye«, in my opinion now, that gemlemaQ 
might havefaid a little more upon this occafion. 

Baye?. No, Sir, not at all j for I undenvrit his part on 
pu rpofe to fet off the reft. 

John. Cry you mercy. Sir. 

Smith, Bat, pray, Sir, how came they to depofe the 
Kings ib ealily ? 

Bayes» Why, Sir, you muftknow, they long had adc- 
lign to do it before ; but never could put it in practice till 
now j and to tell you true, that's one reafon why I made 
them whifper fo at firft. 

^/«/V^. Oh,- very well! no^fr I am fully fatisfied. 

Bqyes. And then, to fhew you. Sir, it was not done 
fb very eafily neither, in the next ^cene you (liall fee fome 
fighting. 

Smith. Oh, ho ! fo then you make the flruggle tobc 
after the bu(inefs is done. 

Bq)'es. Ay. 

Smith. Oht I conceive you ! Thar; I fwear, is very na- 
tural. 

SCENE V. 

Enter four Soldi^n at one door^ and four at amther^ vjito 
their f words draivn^ . 

1 Sc'ld. Stand. Who goes there ? 

2 Sold, A friend.. 

1 SoU. What friend ? 
z Sold. A friend to the houfe* 
. I 5tf///. Fall on. {They all hill one another, 

[Mafic firihu 

Bayes. [To tie Mufic.] Hold, hold! [// ceafes.]^^o\^ 

here's an odd furprife i all thefe dead men you fhall fee 

rife up prefently, at i certain £o;e that I have made in 

efaui 
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ffauijlaty and fall a dancing. Do you hear, dead men ? 
Remember your note in efaut Jlat-^[ To the Mufic\] Pi r.y 
on. Now, now, now ! [The Mujic flays his n'ote^ and the 
dead Men r'tfe^ hut cannot get in order, ^ Oh, Lord ! Qh, 
Lord ! Out, out, out ! Did ever men fpoit a good thwg 
fo? No figure, no ear, no time, no thing ! Udznokers, 
yoit dance worfb than the angels in Harry the Eigluh, ar 
the fat fpirits in the Tempeft, 'egad, 

I Sold, Why, Sir, 'tis impoffible to do any thing in time 
to this tund. 

Bi^cs. Oh, Lord ! Oh, Lord ! impoffible ! Why, gen- 
tlemen, if there beany faith in a perfon that's a Chriltian, 
1 fat up two whole nights in compofing this air, and adapt- 
ing it for the bufmefs : for if you obferve, there are two 
feveral defigns in this tune ; it begins fwift, and ends flow. 
You talk ot time and time; you fhall fee ftie do't. Look 
you now ; here I am dead. [^Lies down Jiat on his face,] 
Now mark my note effautjiaf. Strike up, Mufic. Now I 
[As he ri/es up hajlily^ he falls down again,'} Ah, gadzoo- 
kers, I have broke my nofe ! 

John, By my troth, Mr. Bayes, this is a very unfortu- 
nate note of yours, in efaut, 

Bayes, A plague of this damn'd flage ! with your nails, 
and your tenter- hooks, that a gentleman can't come to 
teach you to ad, but he muft break his nofe, and his face, 
and the devir and all. Pray, Sir, can you help me to a 
piece of wet brown paper > 

Smith, No, indeed. Sir; I don't ufually carry any 
about me. . 

,2 Sold* Sir, Til go get you fome within pref^ptly. 

Bayes, Go, go, then, I'll follow you. Pray, dance 
out the dance, and I'll be with you in a moment. Re- 
member and dance'like horlemen. [Exit. 

' Smithy Like horfemen 1 What a plague can that be ? 
* [They dance the Dance ^ hut can make nothing of it* 

* I SoU, A devil ! let's try this no longer ; play my 
* dance, that Mr. Bayes found fault with To. 

/ , ' [Dancey and Exeunt* 

* Smith,' What can this fool be doing all this while 
about his nofe ? 

* John. Pr'ythee, let's go fee.' [Exeunt* 

End of the Second Act. 

C ACT 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



-s6 T N S R £ H E A. R S Ai L. 

ACT in. 

S C E N E I. 

Ba)roS| *wil^ a Paferoa his nofe^ a?tdthetvoo Gentkmen* 

Bayes. 

NOW^ sirs, this I do, becaufc my fancy, in tliii 
play, 19 to end every ad with a dance. 

Smith. Faith, that fancy is very good ; but I fliouU 
hardly have broke my nofe fof it, thoiigh. 

John, That fancy, I fuppofe, is new too. 

Bayes. Sir, all my fancies are ^o. I tread upon no 
man's heels, but mak« my-Aight upon my ownwingis,! 
aflure you. Now, here comes in a fc«ie of fheer wir, 
without any mixture in the whole world, 'egad, bctweea 
prince PreKyman, aUd his taylor: \t might properly 
enough be called a prizfe of wit; for yo« &difee tb«m 
come in one upoki another fnip-^ap, hit fbr hit, as ht 
as can be. Firfl one fpeaks, then prcfently t*5ther's upon 
him, (lap with a rdpartee,. then he at him again, da(h 
with a new conceit ; and fa eternally, eternaUy, 'egad, 
till they go quit^ off theClage. \Goes ht coil the Plt^m* 

Smitij, What a plague does- this fop mean, by hij fnip- 
.fnap, hie for hit, and daili. 

John, Mean ! why hcneyer meant any thing in^slifej 
what doft talk of meaning for? 

. Entir Bayes. 

Saves, Why don't you come in ? 
EntertFrinee Prettyman and Tom TEImWc. (0 
This fccne will make you die with laughing, if it be wdl 
-a(fled, for it is a* full of drollery aa ever it can hoW. *Tii 
like an orange fluffed with cloves, as for coaceit» 

Pret. Bur, pr') thee, Tom Thimble, why wilt thoa 
.needs marry ? If n'me taylort make but one man, and 
one woman cannot be fatiefied with nine nacA; what 
work art thou cutting out here for thyfdf^ trow ! 

Bqyes. Good* 

Thim, Why, an't pl^afe your highncfs, if I can't roakc 
up all the work I cut out, I rtian't want joaraeyraeu 
xaow to help me, I watrant you^ 
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jRayes, Good agaiji. 

Pret, I am afraid tby journeymen, tbo% Tom, won't 
work by the day, but by the oigbt* 

Ba^es. Good^ilk 

^him. However, if my wife fits but crofs-legged, as I 
do, there will be no great daoger : aot balf fo much a» 
ii hen I trufted you, Sir, for your coronation -fuit. 

JBqyes. Very good, i'fajth. 

Pret. Why the times then lived upon trwft ; it was the 
fa i h i pn . You would not be out of time, at fuch a time 
as that, fure : a taylor,. you know, muil never be out of 
faihion. 

Jiq^ies. i^ight. 

Thgm. I ^m fure. Sir, I ovade your Qlothesin the court- 
biixiou,^ for you n^^ter paid roe y^t. 
. JRay^es* There's 9^ bob for the court. (2) 

P^eU Why, Tpm, thou act a flwr.p rogue when thou 
airt angry, Ifee» Thou payeiil me now^ m^thinls^. 

B^^ies- These '« pay upoap;^ ? M ^ood ae ever rwat- 
written, 'egad. 

Tbim, Ay,'Sir> in yourow!B co^; you;giv^ nv&nothid^ 
but words. (3) 

JBf^f^ Adopii^ble, before Q<|d \ 

Pret. Well, Tom, I hope (hortly I^U haveanoth^ 
cola forrthee ; fpr now the wars iM-e coming on, I iSiall 
grow to be a man of metal. 

Bayes. Oh, you did not do that half enough^ 

John. MethinJtt he does it admirably* 

B^u Ay, pretty well \. but he doQ& n^t hit me in'>t ; 
he docs ^ot top his part. (4). 

Thim* That'^5 t^e way to be Aanipe^ yourfelf, Sir. 1' 
ihall fee you come home, like an angel fc>r tihe kingV 
evil, with a hole bored through you. \Exeunt. 

Bqyes, Ha, there he has hit it up to the hilts, 'egad t 
How do. you like it now, gentlenaeii? Is not this pure 
wit ? 

Smith. *Tis fnip-fnap, Sir, as you fay; but, m'ethinks, 
not pleafant, nor to the purpofe ; for the play does not 
go on. 

Bqyes. Play does not go on ! I don't know what you 
mean ; why, is mot this part of the play ? 

S^f^: Y^ r ^ut the plot ftands itilL 

C 4. Bay^^ 
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J7aves. Plot ftand ftill ! ^yhy, what a devil i3 a plot 
good tor, but to briDg in fine things r 

Sfiifb. Ob, I did not know that before. 

Btiyes, No, I think you did not, nor many things more, 
that I am matter pf. Now, Sir, 'egad, this is the bane 
of all us writers, let us foar but ever fo little above the 
commoR pitch, 'egad, all's fpoi led, for the vulgar never 
unilerftand it, they can never conceive you, Sir, the ex- 
cellency of thefc things. 

John* 'Tis a fad Oite, I mud confefs ; but you write 
on flill for all that. 

Pi ayes, W'riie on ! Aye, 'egad, I warrant you. 'lis 
rot their talk (hall flop me; if they catch me at that 
K^k, I'll give them leave to hang me. As long asl know 
my ihings are good, (5) what care I what they llw^ , 
What are they gone, wirhout finging my laft newfong? 
'Sbud, woi;ld it were in their bellies. I'll tell you, Mr, , 
Jolmfon, if I have any fkill in thefe matters, I vow to 
Gad, this fong is peremptorily the very bcft that ever yet 
was written ; you mtjft know it was made by Torn Thim- 
tile's firft wife, after flic was dead. 

Smith, How, Sir! after fee was dead ? 

Bqyes, Aye, Sir, after (he was dead. Why, what have 
you to fay to that ? 

' yeln. Say ! why nothing : he were a devil that had 
any thing to fay to that. 

* JRaycs, Right. 

* Smith, How did fhecome to die, pray, Sir ? 

* Eayi's, Phoo ! that's no matter ; by a fall. But here's 

* the conceit, that upon his knowing fiic waslcilled by an 
•'•accident, he fuppofes, with a figh, that, (lie died for ^ 

* love of him. 

' John. Ay, ay,- that*s well enough; lct*s hcar'it, Mr. 

* Bayes. 

* Bqyes, 'Tis to the tune of, Farewel, fair Arraida; 

* on feas, and in battles, in bullets, and all that. 
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* S O N »&. (6) 

•"Iniwords, pikes, and buHets, *tis ftferto he, 
*• Than in a Itrong caftlc, femoted from thee : 
^ My death's bruife pray think you ga^e me, though: 
a fall 

* pid give it mj5 more from the top of a wall ; 

* For then if rhenioat on her mud would firillay, 

* ^nd af]ter, before you my body cgnvey ; 

* The bhie on my bread when you happen to fee, 

* You'll fay with a figh, there's a true blue fo; mci- 

*ffa, rogaes I when I am merry, I write thefe things 
••asfaft as hops, 'egad; for, you muft know, I ^m aa 
• pleafant a debauchee as ever you faw ; I am, I'faith/ 

Smitif. But,. Mr. jBayes, how comes this fong in herc^ 
fcr, methinks, there 5s tfo gi*pat occalion for it. 

JBayesi Alack, Sir, you Know nothing ; you muft ever 
interlard your plays with foi^gs, ghofts and dances, if yoo- 
mean to a 

John, Pit, box, and gallery, M-r. Bayes. (7) 

Bqyfs, *£gad, and you have nicked it. Harkygu, Mr.. 
Jt)hnfon,.you kiiow.I don't flatter, 'cgadyou have a great 
deal of wit. 

Jfl/jft,. Oh^Lord, Sir, you do me too much honour. 

Bqyes. Nay,, jiay, come, come, Mr. Jdhnfoji, i'falth 
this muft ncft be {^d apiongft jus that h^vc^ it. i know 
you have wit, by the judgment yo^i niake of this play, 
for tba^t's the meaCure I ^o by ; my play is my touch- 
fionc. When a man tells mefuch a one Is .a pcrfoii of 
parts, Is he fo ? fays I ; .what cjo I do, but briag him. 
prefentiy to fee thi^ play ; if he likes it, I know what to 
think of him ; if not, yo.ur moft humble ferv.ant, Sir ; 
rU no more of him, upon my word, I thank you. I, 
am Ciara^oyanty.*eg^d^. Now here we go jco our bufi- 
Jiefs* 

SCENE II. 

EfftUr the fwoUfurpcrs hand in haTid. 
. Jijh. B(Ut what's become of Vqlfcius the great ? 

His preience has not grac'd our counts of late, 
'Bhyf.. I fear fome ill, from emulation fprung, 
Has. from us that illuftrious hero wrung. 

C 3, Bayes^. 
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Bi^es. Ii not that majeftical ? 
Smith. Yc8, but who a devil is that Volfcius ? 
Bqyes, Why, that's a prince I make in love with Par*- 
theDope. 

Smit/j. I thank you, Sir. 

Enter Cordelio* 
Cor. My lieges, news from Volfcius the prince. (8) 
IJ/b. His news is welcome, whatfoe'er it be. 
Smith. How, Sir 1 Jo you mean whc ther it he good or 
bad? . 

Sqyesl Nay, pray, Sir, have a fittle patience : gad- 
zookers, you'll fpoil all my play. Why, Sir, 'tis impof-' 
iible to anfwer every impertmentquedion you a&. 
Smith. Cry you mercy^ Sir, 

Cor. His highnefs. Sirs, com-manded me to tell you,.. 
That the fair perfon whom you both do know, * 
Defpairing of forgivenefs for her fault. 
In a deep forrow, twice (he did attempt 
Upon her precious life ; but, by the care 
Of ftanders-by, prevented was. 
Smith. 'Sheart, what fluff's here? 
Cor. At lad, 
Volfcius the great this dire refolve embrac'd r 
His fervants he. into the country fent, 
And he himfclf to Piccadilly w<:nt : 
Where he's informed by letters that (he's dead* . 
UJh. Dead! Is that poffible ? Dead! 
Pbyf. Oh,. ye gods! . . 

JBayes. There's a fmart expreffion of jsl paffion : Oh, yc* 
gpds I That's one of my bold flrokes, 'egad. 

Smith. Yes ; but who's the fair perfon that's dead? 
Bayes. That ^ou fliallknow anon, Sir.. 
Smith. Nay, if we know at all, 'tis well enough. 
Bayes. Perhaps you may find too, byrandrhy,Ar all 
this, that (lie's not dead neither. 

Smith. Marry, that's good news indeed : I am glad of 
that with all my heart. 

Bayes. Now here's the man brought in, that is fup- 
pofed to have Itilled her. \^A grfatjhoitimthin. 
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SCENE III. 

InUr Amaryllis, with a Book in her Hand^ and Attiudaiifs^ 

4ma, What fhout triumphant's that ? 

Enter a Soldier, 
Sold. Shv-maid, upon the river-brink^ near Twic'hant^ 
town, the ralfe aflaflinate is taken. 

Ama. Thanks to the powere above for this deliverance* 
1 hope, 

Its flow beginning will portend' 
A forward exit to all future end. . 
Bayes, Piih, there you are out ; . to all future end ! 
No; to all future end'! You muft lay the accent upon 
end,, or etfe you lofe the conceit. 
■ Smith. I fee you are very perfect in thefe matterg* 

Sqyes, Ay, Sir, I have been long enough at it, on^ 
would think, to know fomething. 

Enter Soldiers dragging in an eld Frjhirman. 
Ama* Villain, what mon&r. did corrupt thy mind : 
T' attack the noblcft foul of -htiman kind ? - 
Tdl me who fei thee on* 
Fijh. Prince Pfettyman*. 
Ama, To kill whom? 
Fijb. Prince Prettyman. 

Ama. What," did prince. PrettynExan hire you to kilt, 
prince Prettyman ? 
"Fijh. No, prince Volfciiis. 

AMa. What, did prince Vblfcius hire you. to, kill . 
prince Volfciiis ? 
' Fijh, No, prince Prettyman.. 
• Ama, , So drag him hence, 

* rill torture of the rack produce his fehfe, 

\Ex€unu 
JBayeu Mark how I make the horror of his guilt con- 
found his ihtellefls, for he's out at one apd t'other j and 
that's the delign of this fcene. 

Smith..! fee, Sir, you have a'feveral defign for every 
fcene. 

Baycs, hy^ that's my way of writing ; and To,' Sir, I 
can difpatch you a whole play, before another man^^ 
'eg^ad, can make an end of his plot. 

^ ^ SCENE 
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S C E N £ ly. 

6o aov enter prioce Fretty man in a nge* iWHMsre ito. 
devil is he? Whv, Prettymau ! Why^ v^h^Xi, I fry^ 
Oh, fie, ficy fie, fie! all's marred, i- vow to gid, quite: 
nwrredji 

£«/«r Prettyman, 
Pboo, pox ! you are come too late, Sir, now you may go* 

out again if you pleafe. I vow to gad, Mr. ar — -I 

would not give a button for *ny play* now youvhave donc- 
this*. 

Prrti What, Sir! 

Bqye4. What, Sir ! 'flife. Sir, you ftiouW have ,comc 
out "in choler, foufe upon the fiage, juft as the ptherr 
went off. Muft a nwrn be .eternally telling you of tbefe 
things?^ 

JoBn, Sure this mull lie foo^e very notable aut^r tbat^ 
he's fo aq^ry at. 

Smitb. 1 ana not of your opinion. 

£^6f. Pifli ! Come, let's hear yojur part, Sir; 

Fret, Bringin my father : why d'ye kj^epbim f^o^l,^le^ 
Although a fiHierman, be is xny father ? 
Was ever fon yet brought to thrs di^refa. 
To be, for being^ a fon, mode fatherkfi ^ 
Ah ! you juft goda, rob roe not of a fetber : 
The being of a fon take from oie rather. [Exlu^ 

•^ Smith.. Well, Ned, what, think 5«ou nftwr' 

^6jr^ *,A devil, this is. woVft. of alU' ,Mr« jg^yes, |vay 
what's the meaning of this fcene ? ^ 

Bqyes. Oh, cry you mercy,' Sir : I/prpteft I had forgot 
to tell you. Why, Sir, you muft know, that long before 
the beginning, of this play, this pi-ij;»;e R'^s taken by a. 
fiihcrman. 

^mith. How, Sir ! taken p,rifoner? 
' Rq)iej» Taken ptifwiiejr 1 Oh, Lord, «fl>at a q^eftion's- 
there ! Did ever any man aik fuch a quefliou ? Gad- 
zookers, he has put tiie plot quit;e out of my head with, 
this damned queftioa I What was I going to fay ?- 

y^^j^. Nay, the Lord, knows : J. cap not imagine. 

jBqyes, St^y, let me fee ; uken ; Oh, *ds true. Why,. 
Sir, as I was going to fay, his highnefs here, the Prince,. 
wa& taken in a cradle by a fiiiherman, and bro\jght upas 
1^ chii5L. 
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Sm'ifb. Indeed! 

Bayes. Nay, pr'ythee hold ihy peace. And fo, Sir, 
this murder being committed by the river-fide, the fiflier- 
fnan, upon fufpicion, was feized,. and thereupon the 
Prince grew angry. 

Smith. So, fo ; now 'tis very plain. 
John. But, Mr. Bayes, is not thisfome difparagement 
in a prince, to pafs for a fiflierman's fon ? Have a care of 
that, I pray. 

Bayes, No, no, not at all ; for 'tis but for a whilej I 
ihall fetch him off again prcfently, you fhall fee. 
£«/fr Prettyman tf«i Thimble. 
Prct. By all the gods, PI I fet the world on fire, 
' Rather than let them ravilh hence my fire. 
T/jim, Brave Prettyman, it is at length revealed , 

That he is not thy fire who thee conceal'd. 
Baycs, Lo'you now, there he's off again. 
John, Admirably done, i'faithl 
Bayes, Ay, now the plot thickens very much upon us* 
I^ret, What oracle this darknefs can evince ! 

Sometimes a fiflier's fon, fometimes a prince. 
It is a fecret, great as is the world; 
In which I, like the foul, am tofs'd and hurl'd. 
•Theblackeftinkof fate fare was my lot, 
And when Ihe writ my name, (he made a blot. 

[Exit. 
Bayes. There's a bluflering vcrfe for you now. 
Smith, Ves, Sir ; but why is he fo mightily troubled 
to find he is not a fiflierman's fon ? 

Bayes, Phoo I that is hot becaufe he has a mind to be 
his fon, but for fear heftiould be thought to be nobody'i- 
fon at all. 

Smith, Nay, that would trouble a man indeed. 
Bayes. So, let me fee. 

S C E N E V. 

Enter Prince Volfcius, going out of Town; 

Smith, I thought he had been gone to Piccadilly^ 
t Bi^es, Yes, he gdvfe it put fo, but that was only tQ 
cover his defign. ' 

y#A!r. Whatdefign? . 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC * 



3+ THEJ^EHFAHSAL. 

Bayes. Why, to head the army, that lifts -oowpe^tlicd for 
him at KnigbtfbEid^. 

John. I fee here's a gr^at deal of plat, Mr* Bayes. 

Bajfcs. Yes, now it begio? to bre^k ; but we iha^l have 
a world of more bufmefs anon* 

Enter Prince Volfci-tts, Cliloris, Amaryllis, and Harry r 
t^jith a Ridiftg^Chak and Boots. 

Ama. Sir, you are cruel thus to leave fhe.towu, 
j^d to retire co.couatry Witude* 

Chlo. We hopy this ^^rotner that wc (hwrW *t leaft 
Have held the honour of your company. 

Bayes, Held the honour of your co^Bpony ! prettily 
expreiled : held tli(e honour of your ompaoy i gad- 
zookers, thefe fellows will 3ic;irer -ul^ notice <&f amy . 
thing. 

Jolin. I aiTure you, Sir> I admire it e^tr^ntelj ; lionet 
know what he does» 

B/i^es.. Ay,. ay, bjcts a little -enviow^ b*it 'tis no gfpat 
matter. Come* 

Ama* Pray jet ^s jtwo this iii^gle boon <ob£ala ( 

That you .wiiil \%X!^ mx^ p9or>i<9, iUU remain ! 
Bcfonc your horfcs come, prooouncefour fate : 
jortheu, a^s 1 1 ijeair 'twiM hie <cqo )ate» 
B4&n* Sad! 

/^. (9) Harry, Harry, my boots ; for Til go range 
aniQQg 
My 'blades Qucjimp'd^: and quu this uibatv 
throng. 
$»iih^ But pray, ^r*-JSay^ \& not this a little dii* 
cjjik, rito ^u were iayi^g e'«n oo^jsr, (^ ,kee^ an army 
thus concealed iji Knightfbridge ? 
^^w. ln4iwghtflMudfiel §tay^ 
John., No, not if the inn -keepers be hia fri^4*» 
Bqyes, His friends ! ay, Sir, his intimate acquaint 
tance ; or elfe indeed i gcant it eouW J?ot be. 
Smith, Yesj faith, {0 it might be very eafy*^ : . 
Bayes^ Nay, if I do vt&t make a'll things eafy, 'egad 
1*11 giv.e you ioaye to hang me. IS^w.ym v^uld thmk , 
' that.he's gone out of towiix; but you flwU fee how jprct- 
tily I have contrived to Hop him prefently* 

Smith. By my troth. Sir, you hasrpXp ji{XV4Z|aj}'in^i *^*'- 
X,lUiP^ aot what to think*, 

Estce 
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Ertf^ Patt%rtiope« 
l^b^'Btefg me ! how fratl are all my beH^fefclves ! 
Mow in a-mbift^nt,- is rty purp!6fe ch^ig*el'! 
Too Toon I thought myfeir fecurefr<:>m love. 
Fair A^PadaiMf, give me leaveto-aft kcr naitie (lo) 
Who does fo gently rob me of my fame : 
' For I fhould meet the army o^M: of towD| 
And if I faiJ, miift hazard tiiy renown. 
Par. My m<yt1ier, Sir, Mh ale by the town-walls ; 

And nre her dear Parthenope (he calls. 
Ba^s, Now- that's the Parthenope I told you of. 
yo/jfn Ay, ^y^ 'egad, you are very right. 
Fclf, Gah vwlgar veftrtiems high-born beauty fliroud ! 
Thoti'bring'l^themorm<^g-pi<9:ur'dina cloud, (i i) 
Bajfes, The toomi^g^s p^^ured in a cloud ! Ah, gad- 
3wokers, what a conceit is there ! 

Par, Give ydu good even, Sir. [ExiU 

Volf. Oh, inaufpicious ftars ! tha* I was born 

To*fudden love-, and to more fudden fcorn. 
Ana. and Ch, How ! Prince Volfcious in \hvt I Ha, 
ha, ha ! ( 1 2 ) [ Exeunt laughing^ 

Smith. Sure, Mr. Bayes^ we have loft fome jeft here, 
that they teiighfo. 

Bti^ts. Why, did- you not obferve ? He firft refolres to 
go-out of towii-; and then, as he's pulling on hisbdotH, 
falls in love with her; ha, ha, ha \ 
Smith. Welly and where lies the jcft of that ? 
Bayts. Ha ? .. * \Tnrtti ta Johrtfon. 

John. Why in the boots \ where (hould the jell He ? 
^flyw. *Egad, you are in the right; it does lie in the 

boots \Turn5 'to Smith.] Your friend and I Vnow 

^ere a good jeft lies, though you don't, Sir. 
Smith, Much good do-t you, Sir. 
Bayes. Hefe now, Mr. Johnfon, you fllall fee a^ combat 
betwixt love and honour. (13) An ancient author has 
niade a whole play on it ; but I haire difpatchcd' it all in 
this fcene. 

Volfcius^/j do^n to pull on his Boots : Fayes J^auds hy^ 
and onjeraMs the part as hefpcah it* 

Fdf, How has my pafllon.inade me Cwpid's feoff! 
This hafty boot is on, the other off, 

And 
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And fullen lies with amorous defign, 
To quit loud fame, and make that beautjr mioe* 
Smith. Pr'ytbee, mark what pains Mr, Bayes takes to 
9& this fpeech himfelf ! 

John. Yes, the fool, I fee, is mightily tranfportcd 
■with it. 

yd/. My legs, the emblem of my various thought, 
Shew to what fad dillradion I am brought : 
Sometimes with (lubborn honour, like this boot| 
My mind is guarded, and refolv'd to do't : 
Sometimes flgain, that very mind, by love 
Difarmed, like this other leg does prove. 
Shall I to honour, or to love give way ? 
Goon, criesHonour; tender Lovefays, nay: (14) 
Honour aloud commands, pluck both boots od;. 
But fofter love does whifper, put on none. ; 
What fliall I do ? What condua (hall I find, 
To legd me through this twilight of my mind ? 
For as bright day, with black approach of night 
Contending, makes a doubtful puzzling light ; 
So does my honour, and my love together, 
Puzzle me.fo, I can refolve for neither. 
[Goes out bopping^ ''joith one hoot oriy and t^otfxr of, 
John. By my troth, Sir, this is as difficult a combat as 
ever I faw, and as equal ; for 'tis determined on neither 
fide. 

Bayes, Ay, is it not now, 'egad, ha ? For togo off hip- 
hop, hip- hop, upon this occallon, is a thoufand times 
better than any conclufion in the world, 'egad. 

John. Indeed, Mr. Bayes, that hip-hop, in this place, 
as ypu fay, does a very great deaU 

Bayes. Oh, all in all. Sir ; they are thefe little things 
that mar, or fet you off a play ; * as 1 remember onccia 

* a play of mine, I fet off a fcene, 'egad, beyond cx- 

* pe(5lation, only with a petticoat and the belly-ach. (15) 

* Smith. Pray how was that, Sir ? 

* Bayes. Why, Sir, I contrived a petticoat to be 

* brought in upon a chair (nobody knew how) into a 

* prince's chamber, whpfe father was not to fee it, that 

* came in by chance. 

* John. God's-my-life, that was a notable contrivance 
indeed. 
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* Smith, Ay, but Mr. Bayes, how cojiild yoa co&trjve 

* thcbclly-ach?' . 

* Sqyes. The eaiieil in the world^ 'egad ; Til tell you 
' ho\v : I made the prince fetdown upon the petticoat,, no 

* more than fo, and pretended to his father, that he had 

* juft then got the belly-ach ; whereupon his father went 
' to call a phyikian, and his man ran away with the pet* 

* ticoat. 

^ Smith. Well, and what followed upon that ? 

' Bajes, Nothing ; no earthly th'^ig, I vow to gad, 

* John. On my word, Mr. Bayes, there you hit it. 

* Bayes. Yes, It gave a world of content. And then I 

* paid them away befides ; for it made them all talk haw* 

* dry, ha, ha, ha, beaflly, downrivbt bawdry upon the 

* ilage, 'egad, ha, ha, ha; but with an infinite deal of 

* wit, that I muil iay. 

* John, That, ay, that, wc know well enough, can 

* jxcver fail you. 

* Bayes. No, Vgad, can't it. Come, bring in the 
•dance. [Exit to call the Placers. 

* Smith. Now, the devil uke thee, for a filly, cottli<- 

* deut, unnatural, fulfome rogue. 

* EnterBxytsanJPlaygrs* 

* Bayes. Pray dance well before thcfc gentlemen ; 
' you are commonlyfoUizy, but you (hould be light and 

* eafy, ub, tah, tah. [Jil the luhile they danee^ Bayet 

* puts them ont with teaching them.'] Well, {(emkmen, 

* you will fee this dance, if I am not deceived, take' 

* very well upon the ilage, when they are perfect in* 

* their nictions, and all that. 

. ^ Smith. I don't know how 'twill take. Sir ; but I am 

* fure you fweat hard for it. 

' Bqyes. Ay, Sir, it coHts me more pains and m>uble 
^ to do chefe things, than almofl the things are wonh* 

* Smith. By my troth I think fo, Sir. 

* Bqyes. NjQt for the things themfeUes, for I could 

* Write -you, Sir, forty of them in a day 2 bur, 'egad, 
' thefe players are fuch dull.perfons, that if a man be 
*. not by them upon every point, and at every turn, 
^ 'egad, they'll miilake you, Sir, and fpoil all.' 

£ffter a Pie^er. 
Whatj is the funeral ready ? 

D Plaj. 
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P/4V» Yes, Sin 

Bi^s, And is the lance filled with wine I 

Fiay^ Sir, 'tis juft now a doing. 

Bc^es. Stay then, 1*11 do it myfclf. 

Smith. Come, let's go with htm. 

Bayes. A match. But, Mr. Johnfon, *egad, I am not 
like, other perfons ; they care not what becomes of their 
things, fo they can but get money for them. Now, 'egdd, 
vrhen I write, if it be not jufl 4is it (hould be in every 
circumftance, to every particular, 'e^, I am.no more 
able to endure it. I am not myfeU, I am out of ray 
wits, and all that ; I am the il ranged perfon in the whole 
world : for what care I for money ; I write for reputa- 
tion. [Exeunt^ 

£no of the Third Act. 



A C T IV. 
S C E N E I. 

Bayes, and the two Crtntlemcn* 

Bates, (i) 

GEntlemen, becaufe I would not have any two thing! 
alike in this play, the laft Ad beginning with t 
witty fcene of hiirth, I make this to begin with a fuoe- 
ral. 

Smith. And is that all your reafon for it, Mr. Bayes ? 

; B^iyes. No, Sir, I have a precedent for it befides ; a 

perfon of honour, and a fcholar, brought in his funeral 

juft fo : ' and he was one (let me tell you) that knew as 

^ well what belonged to a funeral, as any man in £nglafld| 

* *cgad. 

* John. Nay, if that be fo, you are fafc. 

. * Bayes. 'Egad, but I have another . device, a frolic 
^ which I think yet better than all this, not for the plot 

* or characters (for in my heroic plays, I make no Mt' 

* rence as to thofe matters) but for another contrivance. 

* SmitL What is that, I pray ? 

* Bi^es^ Why, I have defigned a Gooqueft^ that can* 

« Ad 
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nof, poffibly, 'egad, be a£ted in lefs than « whole week. 

• And I'll fpeak a bold word, it (hall drum, trumpet, fliout, 

• and battle, 'egad, with any the moil warlike tragedy 

• we have, either ancient or modern. (2) 

* John. Ay, marry. Sir, there you fay fomething. 

* Smith, And pray, Sh*, how have you ordered this fame 

• froiick of yours ? 

* Bqyes. Faith, Sir, by the rule of romance ; fof cx- 

• ample, they divide their things into three, four, five,' 

• fix, feven, eight,, or as many times as they pleafe : 

• Now I would fain know what (libuld hinder me from 

• doing the fame with my things if I pleafe ? 

* John. Nay, if you (hould not be mailer of your own 

• works, 'tis very hard. 

* Bay^s, That is my fenfe. And then. Sir, this con- 

• trivancc of mine has fomething of the reafen of a play 

• in it too ; for as ever}' one makes you ^v^ a6ls to one 

• play, what do I, but make you five plays to one plot ^ 

• by which means the auditors have every day a new 

• thing. 

• * John, Moft admirably good, i'faith \ and muH Gcr^ 

• tainly take, becaufe it is not tedious. 

* Bayes. Ay, Sir, I know Uiat ; there^s t^^c main point* 

• t And then, upon Saturday, to make a cjofe of all, ("fiw: I 

• ever begin upon a Monday) I make you, Sir, a' fixth, 

• play» that fums up the whole matter td them, and all 

• that, for fear they fliould have forgot it. ' 

* Jahn, That con fi deration, IVlr. Bayes, indeed, I 

• think, will be very necefiary. 

* Smith. And when comes in your fliare, pray, Sir? 

* Bayes. The third wetk. 

* John. I vow, youHl get a world of money. 

* Bayes.^ Why, faith, a man muft live ; and if yori 

• don't thus pitch upon fomonew device, 'egad, you'll? 

• never do't; for this age (take it o* my word) is fome- 

• what hard to jpleafe. But there is one prejtty odd pafi 

• fage in the lau of thefe plays, which may be executed^ 
« two feveral ways,, wherein I'd have your opinions, gen- 

• tlemen. 

* >/^. What is it, Sir? ^ . 

*« B^es, Why, Sir, I makcamalepcrfon-t<^'bcin love 
^ with a female,. 

Uz^ * Smiths 
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* SmitK Do yau mean that, Mr. B^yes, for a nof 

* thing? 

*' Bayes^ Yes, Sir, as I have ordered it. You fliall 

* he»r : he, having pai£onately loved her through my fire 

* whole plays, finding at lad that (lie confeots to his love, 

* juil after that his mother had appeared to him like a 

* phoft, he kills himfelF. That's one way. The other 

* u, that ihe coming at la0 to love him with as violent a 

* paiBon as he loved her, (he kills herfelf. Now, my 

* quefkion is. Which of thefe two perfons ihould /ufier 

* upon this occa(ion ? 

* John, By my troth, it is a very hard cafe to decide. * 
^ Bayes* The hardeft in the world, 'egad ; and has 

* puzzled this pate very much. What fay you, Mr. Smith ? 

* Smith. Why, truly, Mr. Bayes, if it might fland 

* *vith your juflice now, I would fpare them both. 

* Bajes. 'Ejgad, and I think— ha ! — Why, then, III 

* moke him hinder her from killing herfelf. Ay, it ihali 
• . be fo.* Come, come, bring in the funeral. 

Enter a funeral^ witb the t<ivo Ufurpers and AttenJants. • 
Lav ft down there ; no, no, here. Sir. So, now f|»eak« 
A. Ufi, Set down the funeral pile, and let our grief • 

Receive from its embrjces fome relief. 
K. Phy/l Was't notunjufttoravi(h hence her breath, • 
And in life's ftead to leave us nought but death ? 
The world diicovers now its empunefs, 
Arid by her lofs demonftrates we have lefi. 
Bajes. Is not this good language now ? Is not that ele- 
vated ? 'Tis my jto/t uhra^ 'egad j you mufl know they 
weic both in love with her. 

Smith, With her ! with whom ? 
Bqyn, Why, this is Lardella's funeral. 
Smith, Lardella ! Ay, who is (he ? (3) 
Bqyes, Why» Sir, the fitter of Drawcanfir; a lady 
that was drawn'd at fea, and had a wave for her windings 
il.eet. 

K, UJh, Lardella, Oh, Lardella ! from above 
Behold the tragic liTues of our love : 
Pity us, (inking under grief and pain, • 
For thy being call away upon the main. 
Bqs^in Look you now, you fee I told you true. 
Smith. Ay, Sir, and I thank you for it Tcry kindly. 
. > . Bi^es^ 
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' J^fT, Ay, *egad, but you will not have patience ; Ko^ 
Bcft Mr. a -you will not have patience. 

^ohnf. Pray, Mr. Bayes, who is that Drawcanfir ?' 

Bqyes. Why, Sir, a fierce hcro,'-that frights his miftVeff , 
fnubs up kings, baffles armies, and docs what he will, 
without regard to numbers, good manners, or julbicC, 

^o6tt, A Vvery pretty charadief. 

Smit/j, But, Mr. Bayes, I thought your heroes had' 
ever been men of great humanity and juftice. 

Bayes, Yes, they have been fo ; but, for my part, I 
prefer that one quality of fingly beating of whole armies, 
above all your moral virtues put together, "egad. You- 
(ball fee him come in prefently. Zookers ! why don'f 
you read the papers? [To the Flayers. 

K, Phyf, Oh, cry you mercy ! [Goes to take the Paper.^ 

Bqyes. Pifh ! Nay, you arc fuch a fumbler'^— Come, 
ni read it myfelf. \Takes a Paper from (ff the CoJiaX^.^ 
Stay; it's an ill hand; I muft ufe my fpeita^les. This 
now is a copy of verfes, which I make Lardella compofc 
juft as (he is dying, with delign to have it pinnM upom 
her coffin, and fo read by one of the ufurpers, who w her 
coufin. 

Smith, A. very flirewd defign that, upon my vi^ord, Mr.. 
Bayes. 

Bqyes, And what do you thinlc, now, i fancy her' ti^ 
inak^ love like here, m this paper ? 

I^itb. Like a woman : what (hould flie make love like ?' 

^qyes, O' my word, you are out, tho', Sir;. *cgjd,. 
you are. 

S/nith.. What .then? like a man ? 

J^qyes, No, Sir, like an humble-bee. 
• Smith, I confefs, that I (hould not have fancied.. 

Bayes, It may be fo. Sir; but it is, tho*, in order t9' 
the opinion of fome of your ancient philofophers, wh9. 
held the tranfmigration of the fouh 

Smith* Very fine. 

Bayes, I'll read the title. ** To my dear coz, Kins 
Phyf." 

Smith, That's a little too familiar with a king, tho*,, 
&r, by your favour, for an tumble-bee. 

Bqyes, Mr. Smith, inother things, I grant, your know- 
ledge may be. above mine; but as for poetry, givfe'me 
D 3 Je«v»i- 
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leave to fay, I underftand that better : it has been longeir 

my pradtice, it haa^ indeed , Sir. 
Umitb, Your fervant, Sir. 

Baj^es. Pray, mark it. (4) ^ [Redds* 

•* Since death my earthly part will thus remoTc, 
ril come an humble bee to your chafle love : 
\Vith lilent wings Vl\ follow you, dear coz ; 
Or elfe before you in the fun- beams buz* 
And when to melancholy groves you come, 
An airy ghoil you'll know me by my hum ; 
For found, being air, a ghoft does well become." 
Smith. [After apati/i.] Admirable! 

'- Bayes, •* At night, into you rbofom I will creep. 
And buz but foftly, if yeu chance to ileep; 
Yet in your dreams I will pafs fweepmgby. 
And then both hum and buz before your eye." 

' * yohn. By my troth, that's a very great promife. 

* Smith. Yes, and a moft extraordinary comfon to boot. 

* fiaycs, " Your bed of love from dangers I will free; 

' But mod from love of any future bee. 
' * And when with pity your heart-ftrjngs (hall craclc, 

• With empty arms I'll bear you on my back." 

* Smith, A pick-a-pack, a i»ck*a-pack. 

* Bayes. Ay, 'egad ; but is not that tuant now, ha ? 
< Is it not tuanti Here's the end. 

• Then at your birth of immortality, 

• Like any winged archer hence I'll fly, 

• And teach you your firfl fiatt'ring in the Iky. 

* Joh, Oh, rare ! this is the moil natural refin'dfaocy 

* ihat ever I heard, rilfwcar. 

* B^-es, Yes, Lthink, for a dead perfon, it is a good 

* way enough of making love ; for, being di veiled of her 

* tcr'reflrial part, and all that, (be is only capable of thdc 

* little, pretty, amorous deligns, that are innocent, an«l 

* yet pafcjnate.' Come, draw your fwords. 

K. Pbyf. Come, fword, come (heath jthyfelf wiibia 
this breaft, 
Which only in I^rdella^s tomb can reft. 
jr. VJb- Come, dagger, come, and penetrate this heart, 
Which cannot from Lardella's love depart. 
Enter Pallas. 
Tah Hold, ftop your muri'ring hands 
At Pallas s commands ; 

For 
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For the fuppofcd dead| Oh, Ktnprs | 

Forbear to SL6k fuch deadly things. 

L*aniella lives ; I did but try 

If piinces for their loveg could die. 

Such celeftial conftancy 

Shall by the gods rewarded be : 

And from the^ fuiiVal obfequied, . , 

A nuptial banquet (hall arife. 

ITlfe Coffin opens ^ and a Banquet is dif cover ed^ 

Bajfes* So, take away the coffin* Now it's our. T\v.i 

Is the very funeral of the fair perfon which Volfcius fens 

word was dead ; and Pallas, you fee, has turned it into a 

banquet. 

Smiih. Well, but where is this banquet? 

JBayes^ Nay, look you. Sir, we mud firfl have a dance^ 

for joy that Lardelhi is not dead. ^ )^^% Sir,, give, me 

* leave to bring in my things properly at leaiV«. 

* Smiths That, indeed, I bad forgot. I sJk your parda'n. 

* Bi^j. Oh, d*ye fo. Sir ? I am glad you will con&& 

* yourfelf once in an error^ Mr, Smitlu' 

DANCE. 

JT. K^. Refptendent Pallas, we in theedo fiz^ 
The fierceft bea»ty, and a fiercer mind : 
And fince to thee Lardella^s life we owe^ 
Well fupple ftatues in thy temole grow. . 
JST. -P/j;^ Wdl, fince alive LardelVs found. 
Let in full bowls her health go round. 
[The fivo Ufurpers each of them take a bofWiUn. tbcir boitdu 
K. VJb. But whereas the wiae I 
Pal, That ihall be RMne. 

Lo, from this conquering lance (^ 
Docs fiow the pureft wine of France ; 

{Fills the howls out of her htke. 
And, to appeaie your hungev, I 
Have in my helmet brot»ght a pie t 
Laftly, to bear a part with thete. 
Behold a buckler made of chee(e. [FamJB Palkir. 
Bayes* There's she banquet. Are yovr firtisfied now,. 
Sir .\ 

fohn. By my troth, qoW| that is new, and more than 
I e;xpe£ied« 
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Bayes. yes> I knew this would plcafc you ; for tfie 
chief art in poetiy is to elevate your expe^tion^-and theo. 
bring you offfome extraordinary way. 
•^ Enter Drawcanfir.. 
K. Vhyf. What man is this, diat dares difturb our 

fcaft? (6) ' ^ 
Draw. He that darea drink, and for that dirnk cbres die;. 

And, knowing this,- dares yet drink- on, am I. 
yohft. That is, Mr. Bayes, as much as to fay, that Jtjbo' 
lie would rather die than not drink, yet he would faia* 
drink for all that too. ' 

Bayes, Right; that's the conceit on*t. 
^oin, 'Tis a marvellous good one, I fwear* 

* Bayes. (7)" Now^, there are feme critics that have aJ^ 
S vifed me to put out "the'fccond dare, and print muftiif 
* the place on't; but, 'egad, I think ^tis better thus ^ 
^ great deal. 

* Jdhn, Whoo ! a thoufend times.! 
Bayes, Go on then. 

jr. U/b, Sir, if you pleafe, wefliould Be glad to know^. 
How long you Here wiH (lay, how foon you'll go ? 
Bayes^ Is not that now like a well bred perfon, 'egad S 
So modeft, fo gent \ ' . . - 

Smith, Oh, very like. ' 

Draiv, (i) You fhall not l^now how long T here xv'AV 

But you (hall know I'll take the bowls away^ [llay ^ 

[Snatches the. howls out af the Kings* hands^ and dnnh^ 

the ftp off.. 
Smith, But, Mr: Bayes, is that, too^.modefl and gent.^ 
Bayes, No, *egad, Sir ; but 'tis great. 
K. U/h. {()} Tho\ brother, this grum (Irangerbfea. 
He'll leave us,. fure, a little td gvilp down* [clown, 
Drflw. Whoe'er to gulp one drop of this dare think,., 
ril flare away his very power to drink. , 
\TJ3e two Kings fneak rff the Stag^, with their Afti*ndauiS: 
I; drink, I huff, I Urar, look big and ftare^ (10) 
And. all this I can do, becaufe I dare. [^Exih. 

SSw/M. i fuppofe, Mr. Bayes, this is the fierce hero- 
you fpoire 6L ' 

' Bayes. Yes, but this is nothing : you (hall fee himy m> 
the iaft idt/mn above a dozen bottJes, one after anothci^, 
*e^ad^aa faft.as they can poflibly come upon ihedftage. 
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J^httn That wiM be a fight worth feeing indeed* 

Smith, But, pray, Mr. Bayet, why do you make the 
Kings let him ufe them fo fcurvily ? 

Bay€s. Pboo ! that's to taife the character of Draw- 
caniir. 

John. O' my word, that was well thought on. 

B'ayfs, Now, Sir, I'll (hew you a fcene indeed , or ra* 
ther, indeed, a fcene of femes* Tls an heroic fcene. 

Smith. And, pray , Sir, what's your defign in this fcene } 

BqyfSm Why, Sir, my defign is gilded truncheons, tor- 
ced conceit, fmooih verfe, and a rant ; in fine, if this 
fcene don't take, 'egad, I'll write no more. Come, come 
in, Mr»— A— ^nay, come in as many as you can — 
Gentkftien, I muft deiire you to remove a little, for I 
mull fill the ibge. 

Smith. Why fill the ftage ? 

Bayes. Oh, Sir, becaqfe your hercMC rerfe never {bonds 
well, but when the fiage is full. 

SCENE II. 

Enief Prince Prcttyroan andPnuct Votfcius. 

Nay, hold,, hold $ pray, by your leave a little. Lqok 
you. Sir, the drift of this fcrne is fomawhat more than 
ordinary ; for I make them both fall out, becaufe tl^ey 
are not in love with th^ fame woman. 

Sfuiti. Not in love ! You mean, I fuppofe, becaufe 
thty are in love, Mr. Bayes ? 

Bi^fs. No, Sir, I fay, not in love ; there's a new con- 
ceit for you !— Now fpeak. 

Fret. Since fiite, Prince Volfcius, now has found the 
For our fo long'd-for meeting here this day, [way 
X^end thy at ten lion to my grand concern* 
yolfn I gladly would that flory from thee learn ; 
But thou to love doft, Prettyman, incline; 
Yet love inthy breaft is not love in mine. 
Bayes. Antithefis ! thine and mine. 
Fret. Since love itfdf'g the fame, why iliould it b^ 

Diff'ring in you from what it is in me ? 
JSqyes. Rcifoniog ! 'egad, I love reafoning in yerfe. 
Fol^ Love takes, cameleon-like, a various dye 
r rom every plant on which itfelf does lie. 

Bi^iu 
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J?#Vfx. Simile ! 

FreU Let not thy love the courfe of nature fright ; 
Nature does moft in harmony delight. 

Vol/, How weak a deity would nature prove^ 
Contending with the powerful godotloye ! 

Bayts. There's a great verfe ! 

Kolf. If incenfe thou wilt offer at the fhrine 

. Of mighty love, burn it to none but mine- 
Her rofy lips eternal fweets exhale ; 
And her bnght flames make ail flames elfe look pale* 

B^s, 'Egad, that is right. 

Fret, Perhaps dull incenfe may thy love fufiice ; 
But mine mufl be ador'd with facrifice. 
All hearts turn afhes, which her eyes controul i- 
The body they confume, as well as foul. 

Vd/, My love has yet a power more divine : 
Vi^ims her altars burn not^ but refine ; 
Amidd the flames they ne'er give up the ghofi, 
But, with her looks, revive flill as they roaft : 
In fpite of pain and death they're kept alive ^ * 
Her fiery eyes make them in fire furvive* 

Bayes* That is as well, 'egad, as I can do. 

• F^yi Let my Parthenbpe at length prevail. 

• Bayes* Civil, 'egad. ' ' * 
But. ni fooner have a paffion for a' whale, 

In whofe vail bulk tho' ftdre of oil doth lie^ 

We find more (hnpe, more beauty In a fly. 
Smith, That's uncivil, 'egad. 

Ba^es. Yes ; but as far fetch'd a fancy, tho', *gad, at 
C*er you faw. ^ 

Folf, Soft, Pretty man, let not thy vain pretence 

Of perfedt love, defame love's excellence ; 

Parthenope is, fure, as fai^ above 

All other loves, as above all his love. 
Bayes. Ay, *egad, that flrikes me ! 
Fret. To blame my Cl6ris gods would not pretendt 
Bayes. Now mark. 
yilf. Were all gods join'd they could not hope te mcni 

My better choice ; for fair parthenope 

Gods would themfd ves unjgod themfelres tQ C^e. (i i ) 
Bqyes. Now the rant's a'6omm§. 

mTtt% 
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Pnp/. (li) Durft any of the gods be fo uncivif, 

I'd make that god fubfcribe himfelf a devil. 
J^ayes. Ah, gadzookers, that's well writ ! 

[Scratching his heaJy his peruke falls tff^ 
F'ol/^ Could'fl thou that god from heaven to earth 
tranflate. 
He could not fear to want a hcav*nly ftatc ; 
Parthenope, on earth, can heaven create. 
Pret, Cloris does heav'n itfeif fo far excel, 

She can tranfcend the joys of heav'n in hell. 
Bayes, There's a bold flight for you now ! 'Sdeath, I 
Inrrc loft my peruke. Well, gentlemen, this is what I- 
never yet faw any one could write, but myfelf. Here's 
true fpirit and flame all through, 'egad — --So, fo, pray, 
clear the ftage. \He puts them off the Stage. 

John. I wonder how the coxcomb has got the knack of 
writing fmooth verfe thus. 

Smith. Why, there's no need of brains for this : 'tis 
but fcanning the labours on the finger. But whereas the 
fenfe of it ? 

Johu. Oh, for that he defires to be cxcufed ! . He is too 
proud a man to creep fervilely after fenfe, I aflai e yoy.( 1 3) 
But, pray, Mr. Bayes, why is this fcene all in verfe ? 
Bayes. Oh, Sir ! the'fubje6t is too great for profc. 
Smith. Well faid, i'faith ! I'll give thee a pot of aid 
for that anfwer ; 'tis well worth it. 
Bayes. ' Come, with all my heart. 

I'll make that god fubfcribe himfclf a devil. 
That (ingle line^ *cgad, is worth all that my brother poets 
ever writ Let down the curtain. \Excuntf 

End of the Fourth Act. 



ACTV. SCENE I. 
Enter Bayes and the two Gentlemen. 

Bayes. 

NOW, gentlemen, I will behold to fav I'll fhew yovi 
• the greateft fcene that ever Englana faw : I meaa 
Hot for words, for thofe I don't value ; but for flate, (hew, 
«nd magnificence. In fine, I'll juftify it to be as grand 

tQ 
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to the tyct CTeiy whit^ 'egad, as that great fcene in HarrT 
the Eighth, and grander too, 'egad ; for inffcead of two 
LiQiops, I biing in here four cardinals. 

[77v Curtai* is JrarMm mf^ the t-wc nfmrpitig Kings appear 
in Jiatey iviih the four Cardittals^ Prince Prcttyinan, 
J^rince Volfcius, Amaryllis, Cloris, Panhenopr, 
^c. Before them es liraU^ and Serjeants at Arms^ 
'with Maces, 
Smith, Mr. Bayes, pray, what is the reafon that two of 
the Cardkuls are in hats, and the other in caps ? 

Hfiyes, Why, Sir, bccaufe— By gad, I won't leU 
you. Your country-friend, Sir, grows (o troublerome— ' 
K. UJb. Now, Sir, to the bu^e(s of the day. 
K. Pfjyf. Speak, Volfcius. 

yoif. Dread Sovereign Lords, my zeal to you mud not 
invade my duty to your (on ; let me intreat that great 
Prince Pretty man firft do fpeak, ivhofe high pre-eminence 
in all things that do bear the name of good, may juiily 
claim that privilege. 

Bqyes, Here it be^ns to unfold; you may perceive, 
now, that he is his Ton. 

yohn. Yes, Sir, and we are very much beholden ta 
you thr that difcovery. 

Prtt. Royal father, upon my knees I beg, 

.That the illuftrious Volfcius firft be h^ud. 
yolf. That preference is only due to Amaryllis, Sir. 
Bayes, I'll make her fpeak very well by-and-by, you 
fliallfee. 

Am, Invincible Sovereigns— [SoftMufo. 

K, UJh, ( i ) But (lay, what found is this invades our 

cars ? 
K, Pljyf, Sure 'tis the mufic of the moving fpheres ! 
Pret, Behold, with wonder, yonder comes from far 
• A godl'.ke cloud, and a triumphant car. 
In which our two right Kings (ir, one by one, 
With virgins veils, and laurel-garlands on. 

K. C^..Then brother-— — ^ 

iT- Phyf'-^^ *Tis time we (hould begone. 

\^ibe two Ufutfersjicaleut of the Throne^ a»dgo a^joi^* 
baycs. Look you now, did not I tell you that this would 
be as eafy a change as the other ? 

I a Smith. 
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^ft«. ¥c», Wtli, yt>u cMla*' flio' i t6h((M f c6uld 
not believe you ; but you hare brbuglit it abour, I fee. 
[T/je nvo right K^ pf Brtnifird d^ctnd in thi dciis^ 
^i^gittgy in ivitfc gettMcnts^ ttttd tbr& FteUers fitting 
hrfore tbem^ in gre^ft. 

* B^. Nov, becaufe the ttro rigl^t Krngs d^fccnd 

* fhHii abdve, I tna)ee tliem fiag to the tune and (Hie or 

* eur modt^ti fpiritv. 

* t Ksng. (aV HsM^^ bfbther Ititrg, #el are fcht frdm 

* 2 l^f^. I>et ns AfciTb^ Ifet us move, ^abovc* 

* MoVe td rtmilv^the fatef 

* Of Br^tttftmrs Idng unTftfd fl^tfe 

< i J&%. Tarra, i«h, talrra, AdleaA and by fodtb* 

* 2 Ki&. We fail with thuudct in our nioti*. 

* In Icorching noon^day , whilft tfie traveller flays ; 

• Bu(y, bufjH bxifyyhnfyvtt btfftle along; 

* Mounted upon^w^miPKd^tiS's'ftrjr 
* Thro* tHfe heavenly thitii^gi 

< ffafKtigfothbfc 
« WH6'^#i!1 fcaff irt at' tfi^t with rplg'i'piftJriW*. 

* I lOtg. And weMl fall with our plate 

* In anr<^K?*'of Kate. 

* a-J[«^; BirtnowTupjjfer'sdtjnc^thtffeTiriiiotVt^y' ' 

* Likefoldiers, to ftorra a whoti hSrlF-mottipyb. ' 

* I iT^^.Theygathtri thcygathWHdtxnjffl^ 

* But, alas ! I muflleavtj thefe half-moonS) 

* Afad'rcpifiirtomy trufty dragooti*. , 
** x^ingi Oh, ftayl fdrydu ncid nbt^^ryfet go aftray> 

* The lidfe, lifte a fricfiid, has brougjht flfip tf inour wny^ 
«" And on their high txjpes \<^e wifl p1?i.>^ : ' \ 
*' Like iTK^ofs in'^crts; wfe^ll fnu'g in our ftell, 

* We*ir frifltin out IheiT^ 

* WcniffiflJirioutftielt, ' 

* Axi^ fatewel. 

* 1 ' Kiiig. Alt lire ladin hiHre all itietfhstl^ V ''Stncre, 

* Anil ffid green frogs *crb^ our a Cdi%tb of Francr'fe. 

•* Baf^k^. Is^ot tfiat prdtty tioWf Hi« fidlcrs aiic all- 

* in gk^ih, 

* 5»r/7/$»". Ay, but they |ilay no CotairtoV 

* 5^W. No, but tHcjrp%'a time thatV a great deal 

* bettei\ 

E B^*su 
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^ B^es. No Coranto, quoth-al That's a good one^ 
^ with all my heart. ComCy fing oa* < 

^' 2 £/>trf • Now mortals that hear 

• How we tilt and career, 

* With wonder will fear 

* The event of fuch things as Ihall never flppean 

* I King, Stay you, to fulfil what the gods have decreed* 

* 1 Kh'g, 'i^hen call me to help you, if there ihall be need^* 

* I AT/a^. So firmly refolv'd is a true Brentford Kiog, 

* To fave^tKe diilrefs'd, and help to *em bring, 

^ That e'er a full pot of good ale you can fwaliow, 

* He's here with a whoop, aod gone with a holla. 

• * [Bay es Jilifs his fingtrs^ and Jtngs after thefUm 

* Bayts. He's' here with a whoop, and gone with a 

holla. 

* This, Sir, you muft know, I thought once to Jbave 

* brought in wixh a conjurer. (3) 

* John. Aj^, that would have been better, 

* Bq^cs* No, faith, not when yon oonfider it ; for thus 

* it is more compendious, and does the thing every wkit 

* as'well. 

',* Smith. Thmg ! What thing ? ». 
^ Bayes. Why, bring them down again into the throne, 
*' Sir ; what thing wouU you have ? 
. ^ Smith, Well, but methinks the fenfe of this fong is 

* not very plain. 

* Bayes, Plain ! Why, did you ever hear any people 
\\n clouds fpeak plain? They muft be all for flight 

* of fancy at its full range, without the leail check or 
^ ccntroul upon it. When once you tie up fpirits and 
^ people in clouds to fpeak plain, you fpoii all. 

* Smith. Blefs me, what a mon iter's this !* 

[The tvo0 Kings *light out of the Clouds^ and Jef into the 
Throna. 

1 King. Come, now to ferious iounfel we'll advance. 

2 King. 1 do agree; but firft, let's have a da^ce. 
J5tf>rj. Right ! you did that very well, Mr. Cartwrighi. 

BvTt firft, lers havea dance, " Pray, remember that : be 
fure you do it always j«ft fo ; for it muibbe ddne as if it 
were the efifed of thought and premeditation. But firft, 
let*fihavetidanccf. Iray, remember that,' 
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imith. Welly I can hold no longer; I muft gag this 
rogue ; there's no enduring of him. 

Ji^bn. .No, pr'ythee, make ufc of thy patience a little 
longer ; let's fee the end of him now. 

S Dance a grand Dance, 
, ancc, of right belon|;- 

ing to the Kings of Brentford ; but lince derived, with a 
little alteration, to.the Inns of Conrt. 

An Alarm, 3nter trnjo. HkraUs. 
2 King. What fancy groom molcfts our privacies ? 

1 Her, The army, at the door, and in difguife, 
De(ire8 a word with both your Majefties, 

2 Her* Having from Knighilbridgc hither marchM by 

ftcalth. 
2 King. Bid them attend a-whilc, ahd drink our healtfi. 
Smith. How, Mr. B«.ycs } The army in difguife ! 
JBayes. Ay, Sir, for fear the ufurpc^s pight difcoTcfr 
them that wentrouc but jufl now. 

Smith. Why, what if they , had difcovercd them ? 
3ayeu Why, then they had broke the defign. 
X King. Here, take.five guineas for thofe warlike mei»« 
2 King: And hei^*is five more ; that makes the farn 

jufl ten.. 
X Her^We hzr€ not feen'ib inuch' t^ieLord knows 

when. ... . • [Exjemif Iferalds. 

• X King. Speak on, brave AmarylKs, 

* Am. Invincible Sovereigns, blanie not my mpdeflyy 
• if, at^this grand; conjun6^u re ■ ' 

[Drupis beat behind the 'Stage* 
I. Ki^g* (4) What dreadful noife is tbis^ that comes 
and goes ? • 

Enter a Soldier nviih his Sword drawn. 
Sold* Haftc hence, great Sirs, your royal perfon« fave, 
: For the event of war no mortal knows : 
The army, wrangling for the gold you gave, 
. Firll fell to words, and then to handy-blows. 

Bqyes. Is not that noiva pretty kind of a (lanza, and a 
handfome come-off ? ■ ' 

z King. Oh, daiigerous eftate of fovereign power ! 
. Obnoxious to the change of every hour. 

£ 2 2 Kingm 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



^yr, 19 n^^ AnpfM-yllts fpeak very well t 

fitsffj.' Ay, aiyi fo % .mq\|W l»v€ ^qn^ rl|ut li^l^hcy 

^mith. How, Sir I ;9r)tf^^r yjqu )IKWJd ^f^^ 

Bi^es. Ay, ^ i tji^ {^qt l|\y fo, 4i|«> i vow to gad, it 
WM ppt toi^ ayoidcd^ 

Smith. Alarry, ^^ ^^ l^zxi^ 

J'ohn. But, pray, w^piiinderfrfVi 

^^4. Wl^y^ Amb si^Ml^y Sir, that's jufl ^mui^ in ^ai 
^ the door : and VXi tell you now a ftrang^ thing ; thc^ I 
> ^*t preten^ (o xlo moip than other men^ 't^^ Til 

* giy^e you both a wiiole week to guels how 1*11 ttprdent 
^ ibis battle. 

* Smith. I had rather ,t>ie bound ,io $ght yo\|r t^aj^tk, I 

* affiypyopi^, 

5 ,t^ Qoo^poo enaof • I )fjiis9i prej^ly Hclier« | i^uld 

* |iave you. Why, juray^ Si/, 4o jbi^t tej^ njc this one 
^ thing : Can you think it a decent d^g^^m a battle be- 
"^ j(5urf Mi«> ^ ^v^ in^ im ^^ J^pwS4]kQ*«oe 9no« 

, ♦ th«\^aU*»t?. 

* John. No, £utb,i *ii^ nqt cjlvil. 

^ |^^«f« ^ight ; OQ the othv iVde. ^ hay^ a Joii£ re- 
^ latioQ of fquadrojxs .be^fi, ^^fciuifugir^nf there ^ W^^ m 
'^ it bur dvUproU^ity? 

- 7v/'*' J^5f ^i^JJMy f e|U9n'4t )>y 5Py «ro^ • 

^ Jsayes, Wherefore, Sir, to av4Hd botfc thcfe indeco- 
^ Funii, I iJAfo \3^ the wh^le \^txl^ in the r/e^refeatation 
^^ of tiito pi^rfons only, no 4»ore; j|nd yni fo lively, c^at, 
** i vow to gad^ you woi44 i^^ear tm liuMifajMd men were 
^ at it really engHj^M. Po you mar)^ me ? 

* iw//^. y^s, §r ^ bv^t ][ thii^k J ftoviJd hafdty fwear, 
^ tho% for all that. 

* B^u By w tro^h, SUr^ bat you wo^ld, tho', vrhcn 
^ \-ou fee it J, for I make them both cqi^e out u^ ^tnour^ 
« cM^-a fUr with jdi^r fwonla d^awn^ ^n^ huQg with a 

* fcarlet ribbon at thei^ wjri^, yf^iclji, yoyi k^W» ipprc- 

* £cnt| fighting enough. 

' • ^a^. Ay, ay, fQ much* that if I vccr^ ia your place, 

« 1 would 
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* I would make them go out agaiot without ever fpeak* 

* ing one word. » 

' Bqy/s^ No, there you are out ; for I make each of 

* them hold a lute in his hand. 

' SfttitJl?, How, Sir, inilead of a buckler? • ^ 

^ Bqycs, Qh^ Lord^.Lord! inftead of a buekler? 
' Pray, Sir, do you aik no more queftions. I make tbem^ 

* Sirs, play the battle in r€cit/itiv4>. And hcre*s the con- 

* ceit. JuCt at the very fame tnllani that one fiogs, the 

* qtber, Sir, recovers you his fword, and puts himfelf 
' into a warlike podure ; fo that you have at once your 
*' ear entertained with nHific and good language, and 
*' your eye fatiafied with the garb and accoutrements of 

* war. : » 

* Smith* I confeis. Sir, you fluiMfy me. 

* Bqyes., You (hall fee. 

* John. But, Mr. Biyes, might not we hare a little 
*• fighting ? For I love thofe pUys where they cut ai^d 
V flafli one; another upon the ilage for a whole hour to* 

* gcthcr.' 

* Baycs. Why, then, to tell you tru», I have contrived 

* It both ways j but yoU (baU have Xa^rtciiativo firft. 

* JohB. Ay, now you are right ; there is nothing cheik 
^ can be obje^ed agaiod if* 

* Bayes. (5) True ; aad fo, *cgad, I'll make it to a 

* tragedy in a: trice. 

* Enter atfcveral Doors the General and Lhufrnant-Gene'^ 

* ral^ armed cap-a-pic, ivitb each of them a lute in his 

* hatui^ and a fword dranvn^ and hung t'jjitb a fcarUt 

* rihhon at his'wrijl* (6) 

^* Lt. Gen. Villain, thou lyefl ! 

* Gen. [7) Arm, arm, Goufalvo, arm ; what ho ! 

* The lie no flefh can brook, I trow. 

* Lt. Gen. Advance from A6ton withtlve mufqucteers. 

* Gen. (8) Draw down the Chelfea cuiralfiers. 

. * iJ.Gen. (9) The band you boaft of CheH'ca cuiraifiers^ 

* Shall, in niy Putney pikes, now meet their p<jers. • 

* Gen. Chifwickianr, aged, and renown *d in(ig.ht,^ , 

* Joia with the Hammerfmith brigade, 

* Lt* Gen, You*!! find my Mortiake, boys will do tlieav 

right, / . / ^ 

• Unlefs by Fulham numbers overlaid. 

E 3 Gen^. 
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* Qetk Let the Meowing of Twickfohain lbota4v«Bce» 

t Acd line that cafiern hedge. 

* Lt.Giiu i h« hgri't I rak'd ip JhNty^Frtnce, 
* Shall try their chance, 

^' And (cour the nleadews, ovei^rQwn witli.ft^e^ 

* CcJii Stand !' give the u^ord. 
^ L/, CrAf . Bn^t fword* 

* (jrV*. That may. be tkine^ 

* But 'tin not mint. 

* Lt, Gtn. (lo) GiTeftre, give fire, at once give fire, 
^ ^ And let tkofe recreant trftops pcvceiv^ mine ire, 

•• Gen. Piif ftiei purfue ; they flie 

* Jbatfirlldidgivttthelie*. lEMHtnn 
^ Bf^es. This now is not impro|5er, I tKiffk j becaufc 

<^« the Ipe^atoTir knqw all thele towns, anJ way eafil^ 
*• conceive them to be within thrdominioaa of the two 
* kin{i;6 of Brentiord. 
^ y^kji. Mdt exceeding well defi|;Bedr 
J^ifVf A How do you think h have oootrired to ff*t a- 
fiop to this battle. 
i Smiths How ? 

Bi^s* 'Vjr kn eeltpfe ; wlncli^ let metelt you^is^a lafld^ 
of foncy that was ydt never fo- mneh as thought o^ bat 
by myfelfi and one perfon more, that IhaU be naaelefs. 
'Enter JLieutenrnm-GentpaL 
JLt» Gen. What midnight darknefs dees invade theday^. 
And fnach the viitorfrora his copq^er*d pr^y B' 
Is the fun waoryv of tbia bloody fighr, 
And winks u{^n us with the eye of light ?' 
^rb an celipie ! This was unkmd, Gb, mooni 
To clap between me and the fun fo foon. 
Fooliih ecUpfe ! thoit tins in vain h^^done; \ 
My brighter honour had. eclipsed the fun,. > 

But now behold ecHpfcs two in one, \^Exiuy 

John. This is an admirable reprefentation of a battle,. 
as ever I fawl 

B^es, Ay , Sir : but how would you fancy now- to re- 

prcfcnt a|ft cclipfc ? 

Smith\ Why, that*^ to be foppofcdi 

Bayes, Suppofed \ Ay, you. are ever at yourfuppofc ; 

ha, ha, ha ! Why, you may as well fuppofe the whole 

play. No, it Qiuftcome in upon, tlie ftage, that's ceN 

. ' tain? 
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tain : but in fofde^ddvay tkatmay dctighr, arouic^ aorf-- 
i\\ that. I have a C(»€c4t 6oi k } tliac I am Am is new^ 
atd I fe cHwr c wHiapurpoi'c> 

y<^«. How'&tlMt^ 

-i^i^ Why, the trutii ii^ I took th€ ftrft hioc of this- 
our of a dhajtoy>o b«tw«aii FWoebwaMi Aurorai m the 
Slighted Maid;- which, by my troth, ivaa very pretty ;. 
hut 1 think you would confefs thia is a littla becttr. « 

>Aa. No io^kfcmX Mr, Bayes» a great deal better- 
(Baycs JbMgsJohtohm^ tMmtMrms f Smith*. 

#«l«i. Ah'^ dM? iogiM ! fettt a ■ ■ ^r, yoo have 
heard, I fuppofe, that your eclipf« of €h« mo6a it ao^ 
Mag ctfo but aft iaterpoiirion of the earth between the 
Aw a»# nieo» \, aa likemfe your tcHpfe of the luo la 
caufed by na mitilocation of the moott betwixt the eartii 
and the fun- 

Smiti^, t have beanl fome feeh thing indeed. 

Bayu* Well, Sir, then what do 1, but make theearth^ 
fun, and mooa\ eome-out upon the ila^, and dance the 
hay. Hum ! and of neccffity, by the very nature of thta 
dance, the ear^ muft- he fometitnes between (he fun apd 
the moon, and the mooa between.' the earth and fun ; 
and tbei« you have both ecHpfes by demooftration*' 

Joh/i^ Tharmul^-need» be very fine, truly. 

Bayes, Ye»,* it has ^anc^ in it*. And then. Sir, that 
there ^ay ba fomethtng in it too of a. joke, I bvii^ thenti 
iq all fit>g>ag,. and m^ the moon fell the earth a bar*^ 
gain. Come, comeout,, ficlipfe,. to the tune of Tomi 
Tyler. 

* Enter Luna*. 

Luna. Otbiv Oh, Orbis ! 
Come te me,, thou little- rogue, Orhitk 
Eitterthe Earth* 

Ork (i »y Who calls Terra Firma, pray ^ 

JLufta* Luna, that ne^ fBines b^ day« 

Qr^. What means Luna in a veil ? 

Lutut. Luna means to^ (hew her 6ul«. 

Bqyes* Thereat the bargain. 

£«/^ Sol,. /0 /^f /»m ^ Robin Hood'. 

S0L Fye, fifter, ^yt ! thou makeft me mufe, 

Perry dowsi derry dbwSb 
To fee the Ot* abufc.. 

Lmmi 
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Luna. I hope his anger will not ino:ve:; 
• Since I (hew*d it out. of love, 

Hey dovrn^ d^ny dovm.; 
Orh. Where fliall I thy true love knonr. 
Thou pretty, ;pretty moon ? 
^ Luna. (12) To-morrow foon, e*er it be nooD^ 
On mount Vefuvio. 
&/. Then I will fliinfe, > [Bis.. 

\To th& Tma cfTrend^nurt* 
Or^. And I will be fine. . 

Luna. (13) And I will drink nothing but Lipparawioe* 
Omnes. And we, (^^ . 

[-4* they dance the hs^^ 'Baycsfffdu 
Bajfis, Now the earth's before the n^oon; now the 
flloon'9>before tlie fun ; there's the eclipfe $Lgatn. 
Smith. He's mightily taken with this, I fee. 
John. Ay^ 'tis fo extraordinary, how can he chuft? 
Bayes, So, now, vanifh eclipfe, knd enter t*otJier bat^ 
tie, and fight. Here now, it I am not miiiaken, you 
will fee fighting enough. 

[A Battle is fought befvoeen Foot .and great HMey-lmfis^ 
At laft Drawcanfir comes /», and kills them alien both 
Sides. All the i\:hile the battle is fightings Baye$.2> 
. tclliftg them Hxbcn tojhout^ andJJjauts with thtm^. 
Draw. Others may boaft a fingle man to kill : 
But I the blood of thoufands daily fpill. 
Let petty kings the names of parties know :. 
Where'er I come, I flay both triend^and foe> 
The fwifteft horfemen my fwift rage controuls. 
And from their bodies drives th^eii* trembling fouls. 
If they had wings, and to the gods could fly, 
1 would purfuc, and beat them through the Iky ; 
And make proud Jove with all his thunder, fee 
This (ingle arm snore dreadful is than he. [Exit, 
Bays. There's a brave fellow for you now. Sin.. You 
may talk of your Hedors and Achilles, and 1 know not 
who ; but I defy all your hiftorijbs, and your romances 
too, to (hew me one fuch conqueror as this Drawcanfir. 
John, I fwear, 1 think you may. 
Smith. But, Mr. Baycs, how (hall all thefe dead men 
go off? for I fee none alive to help them. 

Bayes, Go off, why, as they came on ; upon their lee;s: 

hov( fliould they go off! Why, do you think the people 

4 here 
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here ilott*t know. tSiey «» not Vlead ? He's mighty igDo« 
raot, poor man ! Your .frtemi here is Teiy filiy, Mr. 
JohftioDy ^gjidi'bc is, ha^ h»9 bft! Come^ Sir, Jrllihew 
you how they (bail go off. (14) Rife, rkle, Smib, tnd ^o 

: aboiit yoax bufaieft. Ttare^i go cfif for you now. Ha, 
ha« ha ! Mr. Ivory, a worck Gentiemen, 2'U be mkjf^ 

. you prrieotly. {£j!7/, 

y^/t. Will you fij ? Then wc^ll b^ene. 
JSmitif, Ay, iM^yihce let's go, that we may pneferve our 
hearing. .One battle more will take mine quite jmay* 

Enter Baycs suJ Piayeru 

Sayes. Where aie tbe gentlemen } 

ifiFlay. They are gone. Sir. 

B^yes. Gone I 'Sdraih ! this la^a^ it bcft of aU ! Ill 
go fetch them again. [£j^. 

ijt PImy, What fliall we do, now be^s gene away 9 

td Fitgf. Wby io «iu(;h ^hebetier ; th^a let's gp to 
dinner. 

id Piay, ^vf^ 'here% a 4bul |>iece of paper. Let's fee 
w^ftt ic is. 4- 

id or ^th Play. Ay, ay, come, let's hear it. 

\R$Mds. Thi Argmum ef 4h€Pifth JH. 

$dPUy^ Cloris at lengthy being fenfible of prince 
Prettyman^ paffion, confents to marry him ; but juft as 
tEey a«e going to chiireh, prince Prett^^man meeting, by 
chance, wkfa old Joan, the chandler's widow, and remeiq- 
bering it was ilie «bat Arft broii§[bt him acquainted witjh 
CH>n'8, out of a high pc^nt of bofiour, breaks cffbis 
maich with Cloris, and aurries oid Joan. Upon which, 
Cioij^, in detj^ir, drowns herfelf ; and piHoce Fretty* 
m^, 'diiGo^tOftiodiy, walks by the m«rr(ide. This will 
ucver do: 'tis jiift like the reil. Come, let'e begone. 

M)fi 0f tht Pk^rs. Ay, pox on it, let's go away* 

Enter Bayei. 
Ssyf*, A plague OR them both (or me, they hare made 
m« fweat to run after them* A couple of fenleieft r^als, 
that had rather go to dinner, than ice this play out, with 
a pox to them. Whftt tow fort foa6 s nisn to wntc for 
^ch dujl rogues ? Come, Mr.— —a— —where arc you, 
wi CofLie away, -quirky /^ttkk. 
• Efttifi 
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Ent^r Stage Keeper, ' 

Stage-L Sir, they are gone to dinner. 

Mayes. Yes, I khoW the gentlemen are gon^; but J afk 
for the players. 

Stage-k, Why, aD*t pleafe your wor(hip, Sir, the 
^players are gone to dinner too. . 

JBayes* Hew ! are the players gone to dinner ? 'Tis 
itnpoliible! The players gone to dinner! '£gad, if they 
are, I'll make them know what it is to injure a periba 
that does them the honour to write for. them, and all 
that. A company of proud, conceited, humourous, 
crofs-grained jperfonsf, and all that. '£g«d, I'll make 
them the moit contemptible, defpicable, inconfiderable 
persons, and all that, in the whole world, for this trick. 
*£gad, I'll'be revenged on them; I'll fell this play to 
. the other houfe. ^ 

Stagt'k. Nay, good Sir, don't take away the book ; 
you'll difappoint the company that corned to fee it a&d 
here this afternoon. » 

Bayes. That's all one, I mud refcrve this comfort to 
myfelf ; my play ai^ I (hall go together; we will n^c 
part, indeed, Sir. 

S^agC'i* But what will the town fay, Sir ! 

fiayes. The town I Why, what care I. for the towii? 
*£gad the town ufed me ^» fcurvily a« the players hate 
done; but I'll be revenged on them tooj for Ft 1 lam- 
poon them all. Arid fince they will not admit of my 
plays, they Ihall know u hat a fatyrill I am. And fo fare- 
wcl to this flage, 'egad, for ever. [Exit Baycs. , 

^ Efiter Piayersn 

\Ji Flay. Come then, let's fet up bills for another pliiy. 

7d Play. Ay, ay ; we fliall lofe nothing by this, I 
warrant you. . 

ij Play. I am of your opinion.. But,, before we^o, 
Jet's/ fee Haynes and Shirley. practife the lail dance; for 
that may ferve us another time. 

id^lay. i'il call them in : I think they are hut in the 
tiring rooiiJ. ^ : 

ne Dance done. . 

J^ Play* Come, come ; let's go away to dinner. 

End of. the Fifth Act. 

EPI. 
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EPILOGUE. 

Cp H E plaj is at an end\ hut where* s the pht f 
• That circumflance our poet B ayes forgot. 

And voe tan hoaft^ though tls a plotting age^ 
7^0 place is freer fi'o?n it than thejlage* 
Tlje antients plotted^ though ^ and ftrove to pleafe^ 
Withfcnfe that might he underjloodivith eafe: 
They every fcene 'with fo much ivit did fore ^ 
That Hvho brought any in^ zvent out with more^ 
But this ne*w way of wit doesfofurprife^ 
Men loje their wits in wondering wo^e it lies^ 
If it le tme^ that monftrous hirtbs prefagt 
The folhfixsing mif chiefs that affliH the age. 
And fad dif afters to theflate prollaim^ 
Plays without head or tail may do the fame* 
^Jereforefor ours^ and far the kingdom* s peae^- 
May this prodigious way of writing ceq/e» 
Let^s have at leafi once in our lives a time^ 
l^ hen we may hcarfome reafon^ not allrhime* 
^e have thefe teny ears felt its it(fluence ; 
Pray let this prove a year of prof e andfenfu 
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KEY TO THE REHEJARSIAL; 

O R, A . 

CRITICAL REVIE^W 

OF TH 2 

AUTHOR^^ANb TH^iJt WRITINGS, 

That are expofed in that celebrated PLAY. 

The publisher to THi READER. 

THOU canft sot be ignorant tbat the town has had 
an ^ger exp«edation of a Key t« the Rehearsal, 
evpr fince it firft appeared in print, and none has more 
earheftfy defrred it than myfelf^ though in rain ; tilj 
lately^ a gentleman of my acquaintance recommended m^ 
to a perfod, whoi he believed, coiald give me a further 
light into this matter, than Ihad hitherto met with from' 
any hand. 

In a fhort time I traced hin\ out ; and when I had 
found hitn, he appealed fuch a pofitive doeipatical fpark, 
that I began to repent of niy trouble In learcbing after 
him." 

It was my misfortune, o^ser a pot of beer, to begin a 

(hort difcoune of the modem poets and a6tors; and im« 

mediately he fell into a great paffion, and fwore that there 

were vety le^ perfona now livings who deferred the name 

F «f 
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of a good dramatic poet, or natural a£lor; and declaimed 
againll the prefent practice of the £ngli(h (lage with 
much violence ; faying, he believed the two companies 
were joined in a coi^edei^c/agsunftSmlthlield, and re- 
folved to ruin their fair, by outdping them in their bom- 
hsSkic bilb» and ridifuloms reprefenti9etheirplay& ; add* 
iikg\ that heiiop^ e*eT long Mr. Collier ab^ dtheVs woukl 
write them down to the devil. At the fame time, he 
could not forbear to extoi the e^ellent decorum and ac« 
tion of former years ; and magnified the poets of the lad 
age, efpecially Johafi^n^ Sha^fpeare, and Bc|^ip0ut. 

I bofe^all this With tolerabie paciende, knowmg^t'to 
be too common with old men to commend the pad age, 
and rail at the prefent ; and fo took my leave of him for 
that time^ with an intent never to trouble him more, 
and wtthodt aoqyatnting him widi my bufinelf*. 

When next Traw'thegen8em!ah,iify friend, whore- 
commended him to nse, I told him how I was entertain- 
ed by his~ ^^tA(&\ acqttuiiitatice. He laughed^. bUt bid 
me not be difcou raged, faying, that fit of railing would 
ifiOB have been over ;. and ivh^njiis J ufl indignation had 
fpent itfelf, you might have imparted your Sufinell to 
him, and received a more fatisfa^pry accpunt. How- 
ever, (faid he) go to hlni iagain frtiii me;^e.:liii9to 
the tavern, and mollify his afpcrity with a bottle ; thwart 
noc^ hU' dif<x>\itfe; bur give Inm His* ovf^yrsLj;^ aiid }4i 
warrant you he'll open his* budget, and fatist^ your ex- 
pei^ioh. - . * ^ *■* 

I foltdwed my friend's dtredions,. and found the 
event adfwtsrable to his predi6lion.' ' <. ' - 

Not long after, I met him in' Fleet-(lr<«t, apd carricfi, 
him to the hid Devil i and ere we h^d empti^ one bbttje, 
tbund him of a quite ditferent humour trom what I Icjf^. 
him in the time before : ^6 appeared tin his^fii/courlk to' 
be a very honetl true £ngliflimah, a hearty, lay^r oHis 
country, and th)^ govern ment thereof, xb^th in church 
and ftate, a loyal fubjc£t to his fovereign, an enemy to 
popery and iyrahny, idolatry and fupedlition, antivob- 
narchical gdvernnient and confution, irreligion and en- 
til uiiaAtr; In Hiort, I found him' a p^rfoti of a compe-. 
tent knowledge in the affair LwentJO; him about, and 
ojlc who underftood, the Eoglilh llage very welf ; and 

tho' 
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tho' fomewbat pofipvq, as T (aid before, yet I obfenred 
i« 'arrays tbok care to have truth on his fide, before he 
affirmed or denied any thing with more than ordinaty 
hipat ; and when'he was fo giiarded, he was immoveable. 

When I had difqovered thus much, and called for the 
fecond bottle, I told him from whom I came, and the 
caufe of my addrellin^ to him. Hedefired my patience 
till he ileptto his kxlgings, which were near the tavern ; 
and after a fhort ibace he returned, and brought with 
Mm the papers which contain the following Notes. 

When he had read them to me, I liked them fo well 
^hat ;I defired the printing of them, provided they were - 
genirihe; he aiTured me they were, and told me farther, 
that while this farce was compofing and altering, he 
lijri frequent occaiions of being with the author, of pe- 
fufing his . papers, and hearing difcourfe of the feveral 
plays he expofed, and their authors ; infomuch that few 
perfqjtis had the Jike opportunides of knowing his true 
nn^tng a^ he himfelf had. 

tf any other perfpn had known the author's minf] Co 
tkkSdy^ in all the feveral particulars, *tis more than 

Cbable they woyld have been made public before now : 
Tiotliing of this, nature having appeared thefe two and 
t^iirty yew» (for fo long has this farce flouriftied iii 
jrnnt ) ye may reafonably and fafely conclude, that there 
li Tib diiitr luch like copy in bebg ; and that thefe re- 
niarks are genuine, and taken from the great perfons own 
khotith and papers. 

I was Veiy well iatisfied with this account, and more 
^firbus to print it than ever ; only I told him, I thought 
it ^ouldb^rery advantageous to the fale of thefe annota- 
trioiis, to Vave a preface to them, under the name of him 
ik^ho was fo well acqus^nted with the author ; but could 
ooti by all the arguments I was maft^r of, obtain hit 
cooient, thb* we debated the point a pretty while. 

He alleged for his excufe, that fuch an undertaking 
would be very improper for him, becaufe he fliould be 
Ibrced to name feyeral perfobs, and fomeof^great fornix 
lies to whom he had been obliged ; and he was very un- 
i^lling^to ofiend any perfon of quality, or run the hazard 
of making fuch who are, or may be his fiiends, become 
iM enemies ; tho' he (hould only a^ the part of an hi- ' 
Fa iloriao» 
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dorian,. barely redting the.worcb he beard fitxm .oof 

author. 

Hov¥^cr, fad he, if you think a pre&ce of. fuch abfo* 
lute oeceflity, , you may eafily recoiled, matter enou^ 
from the diicourfe which hath ps^d betweea us oathis 
fubje£^» to enable yourfclf, or aay other for you, to 
^vritc ooe ; efpccially if you cooiider there arc but two 
fb^ncs to be infiHed on. 

I* To give the reader an account of the writer of t}us 
farce. 

2. The motives which induced him to conwofe.it. 

I can ftay no longer now, faid he ; but If. you d^firo 
any fui'ther ifire£tion in this njatter meet njc here to- 
morrow night, and I will difcotirfe more pa|ticularl}r on 
thefe two heads, ai^d then t^ke my leave q( ypu: yt'iih'- 
ingyou good fuccefs with your preface, and that your 
key may prove a golden one. 

Now, kind reader, having received all the inilruc- 
tipns I cojkild gain frpm my refoluie fpark at our.feveral 
meetings, I muO: iland on my own, legs, and turnprefii- 
cer, tho' againft my will. And thus I iet opr. 

I. To teU thee what all perfons, who are any thi^g 
acquainted with the ftage, know aUcady : i/iz^ That this 
farce was wrote by the moft»noble (jjeorge VilUers, late 
duke of Buckingham, &c. a perfon of a. great deal of 
natural wit and ingenuity, and of exccllei^t Judgnaent, 
particularly in matters of this nature ; l^is.fiirward. genius 
lyas improved by ,aJiberal education, and the converia-^ 
tion of the'greateft perfons in hi& time ; .and jail, thefc 
cultivated and iraproved by fludy aj>d gravel. 

.By the former, .he became well acquainted with t|ic 
writings of the mofl celebrated ppets of tl^e late ^e; 
vVaj.Shakerpeare, Beaumont, and Johnfon, (the law of 
whoin he ktiew pexfonally; beiiig thirteen years old when 
he, died), ai alfo vyith the famous company ©f .allots at 
Black-Friars, whom he always a4mir'ed.' ' 
' He waslikewife very iniimate with. the poets of his 
time ; as Sir J9hn J)enhara, Sir John Suckling, the 
Lord Falkland^ Mr. Sydney Gpdplphin,.(a near relation 
to the late Lord high treafurer of ki^gland, the glory of 
that ancient family) Mr. Waller, and Mr. (Jowky ; on 
the lift of wham he beftowed a gehicel annuity during 
■ * hi$ 
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|i» life, and a noble monument in Wcfiminfier-Abbejy 
ibti KU d^ea(e. 

By ti^^el he had tKe oppormnity of obfenrin]^ the de« ^ 
eolcum of foreign theatf^ft ^ efpedally the French, under 
the' Feg>itati6ii of Mbnfieur Cornellle, before it was fo hr 
IcaHanated, and over-i^b Hirith opera and farc^, iii now it 
k; sMd bbfere the venom tbei^of bad croiled the narrow 
feis, aiid poirdnedthe Englifhfta^, we being naturally 
{krone to iniitiite the French in their fafliioos, mannen, 
and cuftoms, let them be eVer fo TiciouBi fantaiUc, or 
^dicutous. 

By w>hat hat bedh fiitd on this head, I hope thou art 
fi^y fli^sfied who' was the author of this piece, which 
the learned and judidous Dr» Burnet ^late bilhop of Sa« 
fiiM) calls a colrre^ion, and an unmerciful es^fing ; and 
V believe thou haft as httle caufe to doubt of his being 
able to perform i>. 

Ha)!' this greit pedbbbeen endued - with <on(lancy and 
iteiAflliefs of tnind^ e^oal to his other a&ilities, both na- 
t«|¥a^'anM'ai!t(uired, He had been the moUt complete gen- 
tfelflto inrNistin&e, 

I (hall proceed to ihew, 
I ' >. The motives which ibdtic^ithim to undertake it* 
' The civil Wai^filcfcced the ftagc for almoll twenty years, 
thoik^' not- near ib letU'd then, as it is (ince gtown ; and 
U bfSibeen happy for England, if this had b^n the worft- 
etfe£t :6f that wan The many changes of gbverhnfent 
tliat fucceeded the dliTolution 6f the ancient conilitution^ 
made the pebple very'uheafy, and urianimoufly deBroua 
oPitlrftftltUlioh; which was eff<*6ted by a free pftflia* 
nient; iiith)e^ye?ar i6^q. 

Thi» fudden revoluudn, which is beft knowA by the 
nalHf^ of' the R^iftbi^tion, brought with if^many^ ill cuf* 
toiAs, fmm the feverdl countries to which^he kihg and 
tHe ejt^alktrs'were retired^ during their exile, which 
proved very pernicious to our EngliAi conilitiitldii, by 'cor- 
rilpting'ottr ntohlls, arid to which the rfetiviHg the (laigc, 
a^d bdnging Wonien on it, and encoumglttg^nd applaud- 
It^ the in^tfy 'lewd, fehTelefs,- and'Uliiia^arkl>]^kiy<, that- 
enAted' vpfitit this grbit (^MTge, did Very^'itfach Contri- 
bute. 

F 3' Theik 
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' Then appeared fuch plays as theie; The Si<^ of 
Rhodes^ pari I, ^^pi at the Cock-pir; ^(pre the f^efio- 
ration; The PJayhouie to be let; The Slighted Maid , 
The United Kipgdoma ; The Wild Galbnt; The Eng. 
liiii Monfieur ; The Villain ; and the like. 

Vou will meet with feveral pafjages out of all thefe, 
except the United Kingdotps, (which was oeTer printed) 
in the following notes ; as you will find out of federal 
other plays, which ^re here omitted. 

Our moil noble author, to manifeft his jud indi^iation 
and hatred of this fulfome new way of writing, ufed bis 
utmoft interefl and endeavours to ftifle it at its firft ap- 
pearance on the ftage, by engaging all his friends to ex- 
plode and run down thefe plays, efpecially the United 
Kingdoms, which had like to have brought his life into 
danger. 

The author of it being nobly borp, of an ancient and 
numerpus family, h^d many of his relations and fciei^ki 
in the Cock-pit, during the a^ng i^ ; foipe of tbem 
perceiving his Grace to head a party, who were very 
active in damning the play, by hiffing apd laughing im- 
moderately, at the flrange condu^ thereof, there; were 
perfons laid wait for him, as he came out: but there 
being a great tumult and uproar in the Wufe, and the 
palTages near it, he efcaped 5 but he was, threatened. hiard t 
however, the bufinefs was compofed in ^ (hpit time, ^ho' 
by what means I have not been infbrn>pd. 

After this, our author endeavoured ^y Wi;itii^,>t9 ex* 
pofe the follies of thefe n^w-faihi,oi^ed playt^ in their pijo-^ 
per colours, and to fet them in fo. clear a ^ght, that ibe 
people might be able to diicover what traih. it w^, of 
which they were fo fond, as he plainly hints in the; pro- 
logue ; and {o fet himDelf to the compofingof thia fafce^ 

When his Grace ^egan it, I could never, leaoij nor 14; 
it very material. 

Thus much we may certainly gather fipm the editjpna 
of the plays receded on in it, th>it it was before the end 
of 1663,. and finiihed before the end of 1664; becaufe 
it had been feyeral time$ rehearfcd, the pl^er^ were per-. 
fc6\ in their parts, and all things in readinefs for its adiipg^ 
before the great plague, ^665, ^hich prevented it. 

But what was fb ready for the llagr, and ia near being 

a^edy at the breaking out of the terrible &:knds, was 

^ Terjr 
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Tety different from what you have iince feen in print : in 
that he called his poet Biiboa ; by which name, the towa 
generally underflood Sir Robert Howard to be the perfoa 
pointed at. Befides, there were very few of this new fort 
of plays then extant, except thefe before-mentioned, at 
that time ; and more than were in being, could not be 
ridiculed. 

The a6tingr of this farce being thus hmdered, it wa» 
laid by for iereral yea|9| and caiiie not onr the {>ublic 
theatre till the year 1671. 

During this ;preryaU <nany great p1ay9 came forth^ 
writ in heroic rhyme ; and on the death of Sir William 
B'Avenanr, 1669; Mf^'Dryden, a newLaureat, appeared 
on the ilage, much admired, and highly applauded, 
which oioved the Dul^e tq change the name of his poet 
from Btlboa to Bayes, \vhofe works you will find often 
mentioned in the following Key; * 

Thus far^ kind reader, I have followed the dSrtgdon of 
»ny new acquaintance, to the utnioiV extent of n^y memo- 
ry, withom trapfgreiring the bounds he;afl%neri irve, and 
1 am free from any fear of having di(\)leafed hinfi : I wiih 
I co^ld jyftly fay as much, with relation to the offences, I 
have committed agat»ft yoiidelf,' and 'ail judicious per-* 
ions who (hall perufe thi? poor addreft. 

I have nothing to fay in my own defence: I pleaA' 
guilty, and'throw myfelf at your feet, and^ beg for me^cy ; ' 
»nd not without ho|»e, f^nce what J have h«re. writ did 
not proceed from the leafl malice in the, to any perfon or \ 
^ily in the World, but from an iioned defign to enable 
the meaneft readers to underdand all the pailages of this 
^arce, that it may fell the better. I am, with all (ub- 
aniffion^ 

Your mofl obliged, 

Humble ferrant* 
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PLAYS nmitd in this KEY. 

J. THE Loft Liidy. By Sir William Bromley. 

2. Love and Honour. - By Sir W* D^Avenaiit* 

3. Loi^e and Frienddiip. 

4. Pandora. Both \>y Sir William Killigrew.^ 

6. Playhoufe to.be lett. By CoL Henry Howard. 

5. Sie^c of Rhodes. Part.L By Sir Wm. B'Avenantw 
%. United Kingdoms. 

8. Slighted Maid. By Sir Robert Staplcton. 

9. Wild Gallant. By Mr* Dry den. 

10. B^gli(h Monfienr. By Mr» J^uned Howard. 

1 1 • The Villain. By Major Thomas Porter. 

I z* The Prolo^ue.to the Maiden Q^ec«. By Mr. Dry* 

den. 
29^ The AmorjQus Prince. By Mrs. Behh. 
1 4., Tyrrannic Love, and Prologue. By Mr. Dry /den* 
I15. . Granada, Two Parts. By Mr. Pryden- 
ID.. Mwxiage , A-la- mode. By, Mr, Dry den. 
1,7 Love iu a Nunnery;. By Mr* Dryden* 
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The KEY to the REHEARSAL- 



A C T I. 

'Note !• p. 7. 

$^JC9'JN J^«e^ itjban nad^ and vjrlte^ dnd fiB and phi^ 
** andjtfiW\ ^9 andi'tt^ h99c\ andgalUrjf it^ *€gad^ 
y^itba^pl^JnJS^MT.^f. , . , 

. The iffual jaqguagc. of the Tiopourablc Edward Hoir* 
ardy Efq* at the rehcaifal of his plays. 

Note i, p* 7. 

J^je^ Thfi mjf rules. ^ 

He who writ this, not without pain and thought, % 

From French and Epglffli theatres has brought ^ V 

Th* exadeft rules.by which a pla j is wipught. .J 

' * *rhe unity of a^Hon, place ana time;, ■% 

^ The^ii[;enes.|inbrpken,.anda.ningle4chime I 

of Johnfon's l^umpur, withCorneirTe*s rhyme. J 

Prohfgueio the 'Maiden ^uetn* 

Kote 3. p. 9. 

Bayet. I '(W^A^t fart only fmr bcr. ' Tq» mujl bnoyajbt 
is my mijirefs. 

The part of AmaryUis was a£^ed by Mrs. Auqis Reores^ 
who, at that time, was kept by Mr. Bjiyes. 

* Note 4. p. II. 

Two king* of Brentford, fuppofed to be the two bro- 
tfiers, the kin^ and the duke. 
See note iH on the fourth a£t« 

Note 
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Note g. p. II. 
See the two prologues to the Maiden-Qneen» 

Note 6. p. 1 2. 

rta'vrff'fnttif'dhenfe A^huHdrtdJh^Hs of pdper^ to*ii^MM^ 
ate the plot into the boxes. 

There were printed papers given the audience, before 
the a^ng the Indian Emperor, telling them, that it was 
the fequel of the Indian Queen ; part of which play was 
written by Mr* Bayes,4cc. 

Note7, p. n. 

Ferfonsy ^egady I vow to gady and all tfjat^ \a, the coit- 
ftant ftile of Failer in the Wild G&lWnt j for which, 'take 
ftiis^fliort fpeech inftead of Aatiy. 

Failer. Really,; Madam, I look "opdn ybu, as apeifoci 
of Ihth worth, arid all tKit, tha't'Ivow to gdd, I honour 
you of all pcrfons in the ^orld ; and though 1 am a; pcti 
fon that am inconiiderable in the world, and all that» 
Madam, yet for a petfoh^of your Vorth and excellency^ 
I would. If^id^aOaat^'p. S^ 

NoteS^. p. 13. 

'Bayes. No, Sir, tT^erekre ctrtain itesupdn iki^ that I earn* 
nbt he difengoged from. 

\ He contracted with the'Ving's c6mpanjr*'df aftbri, in 
the year 1668, for awhol%Ihare, tbwntfeth'^mfoiirplays 
li year. 

Note 9 V p. H- 

. So hoar andfiw^ when anyjiorm ii nigh^ 
Snuff up, andjhteli rt gathering in ihejfy ; 
Boar hechonsfivj to trot in chefnut groves^ 
AniiJhere coijummaU Iheir unfinOh*d loves ; 
Penfive in Mud they walhw atlatoHe, 
And f nor e and gruntle to each other* s moan. 



Digitized by VjOOQ l€ 



THE KEY TO THE REHEARSAL* jt; 

In ridicule of this. 

"So two kind turtles, when \ ftorov is nigh, 
Jjopk up, and fee it gathering in the Iky ; 
Each calls Tiis mate to fheltcr in the groves^ 
Leaving, in murmurs, their unfinilh'd loves ; 
Perch 'd on fome dropping branch, they fit alope^ 
And coo, and hearken to each other's moan, 

Con^ttiifirf, Qranqda^jart;, IL p. /fi. 

Note 10. p. 14. 

Thun. lam the held thundef.. 
L^kt,., 7ht hriJkJightmp&L ^ 
I am the evening, dark as night. 

Slighted Moidj p. 48^ ^ 

Note II. p. 14. 

. Ld^ltbem*!^ V^r«tbcditcV^j 
Maids lobk to their breeches ; 
Wt^l fcratch them, ^ith briacs a^d thiftles. 

/3/V. p, 49, 
Note 12. p. 15* 

Abraham Ivcoy li?4/<>r?^^y heen a conftderable a^tor 
of women's ^parts!"; hvHua&erwa.rd§ (lupified hmi.felf*fo 
far, with drinki^tg fimbg^watf^s^ that before ,the firft ^6t« 
ing of his fartq^, he wa^^. fit. for 'nothing, but to go of 
errands : for wbk^. wj jW^ chayity;, pe^ company al« 
lowedhima weekly A^^JT*. • .' 



ACT IL 

Note I. p. i^. 

IJBegiM thufiajtwili awhj/j^^p 
Drake f /en. , Dw^ up/you^ men ;. 
And in low whifpers give our orders, out, 

Playhpufe to he lett^ p. iQo . 

See the AoiouiQua Frii^e, p. 291 22, 39, 69 ; where 

you 
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you will find all the chief commands and diredtons are 
given in whifpen* 

Note i, p, 17. 

^ Mr. Willbm Wioterlhull was a moft excellent judi- 
cious a6lori and the ^ft iofirui^or of others. He died ia 
Julj, J679* 

Note 3« p. i8. 

Bayes. If I am io ^rjritefatHiliar things^ ss/onHeis. See 
Note 6. on Aa III. 

Note.4« !»• i8. 

Take/uuf. He was a gr^t takef of IWuff, aoNl made 
moA ot it himfelf. 

Note 5* p. 2Q^ 

Intrigue in a late flay. 

The Loft Lady; 1>y Sir Roteft Sciaplttbn. 

N6re6*. p. 21. 

Aifome tall pine ^ ^iuhich^wfi #» Jl&inafind 
T^haveji^od the rage rf many a hci^r^ms vjinJ^ 
FeeUngvjifhout^'that.flaMieS'withindofii^i^ 
Which v)ould vofifume bit rovt wtdfap awitf ; 
. Hefpreadi'hiswofJti^d&rminHt^ii^JkiB^-' 
mkntly griev^i <dlpak\'repinit'anddiefm ' 
^^Jhrouded up^'yeurhighteye di/appeeirsy 
Break forth ^ bright fiorchingjuny ' and dry tt^ USir$^ 

In imitation of thiipajfage^ 

As feme fair tulip, by a dorm opprcft^ 
Shrinks up, and folds^ its filken.arfns to reft ; 
And bending to the blaft, all pale and dead. 
Hears from within the wind ^nfe ftMind^ib head: 
So ihrouded up jour beaiiry diuippoars ; 
Unveil, my love, and lay afkte youf feafrs^ 
The ftorm that cauB'd your frijfht is paft and gone. 

ConffuefiefOrsMidifi'partL p.Jft 

Bayts* 
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Note 7^ p, «j. 

Bayes. The whok^att's turn* d^ &c, 

SiKrh eafy turns of flate are frequent in our modern 
plays ; where wc fee princes dethroned, and govern- 
itient3 changed^ by very feebly means, and on (light oc- 
cafiona: particulariy' in Marriage A^a-Mode, a play 
writ iince the firft publication of this farce. Where (to 
pafs by the dulnefs of the itate-part, the obfcurity of the 
comic, the near refemblance Leonidas bears to our prince 
Prcttyman, bekig fometimes a king's fon, fometimes a 
diepherd's ; and not to queftion how Amalthea comes to 
be a princefs, her brother, the king's great favourite, 
being but a lord) 'tis worth our while to obferve how 
calily the fierce and jealous ufurpor is depofed, and the 
right heir placed on the throne ; and it is thus related by 
xht iki^iniAginary prineefs* 

Amdtb. bh ! grentlemen, if you have loyalty. 
Or courage, ihew it now : Leomdas, 
Broke on a fudden from his guards, and fita^hing 
A fword from one, his back again^ the fcafTold, 
Bravely defends himfelf ; and owns aloud. 
He 18 our long-loil king, found for this moment ; 
But, if your valours help not, lod for ever. 
Two of his guards, mov'd \>j the fenfe of virtue,* 
Are turn'd for him ; and there they fland at bay, 
i^ainft'a hoftof foes. Marriage A-la^mode^^x ^^^ 

This Ihews Mr. Bayes to be a man of conftancy, and 
.firm to his refolution^ and n<)t to be laughed out of his 
own method ; agreeable to what he fays in the next a^. 

As^longai I know tfty things are good^ m:bat care I'^filxU 
iheyfayf 

Note 8. p. 24* 

, J^gV i/rfy / h^ day ! Ikno^ not what to do, nor what to fay. 
I know not what to fay, or what to think* 
I know not when I fleep, or when I wake. 

ho*oe and Frien4/bif^ p. 46. 

My doubts and fears my reafon do difmay { 
I'luiew not whattodo, or what to fay. 

Pandora^ p. 46, 
G ACT 
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ACT III. 

Note I, page 26, 

PRINCE Prcityraan, and Tom Thimble ; Failcr, and 
Bibber his taylor, in the Wild Gallaat, p. 5, 6. 

Note 2. p. 27. 

Bayes* Tfjere^sahohfortheconrt. 
^ Nay, if that be all, there's no fuch halle. The cour- 
tiers are not fo forward to pay their debts. 

ffVd GaUant^ p. 9. 

Note 3. p. 27. 

Tom Thim. j4y\ Sir^ in your owpi coin : yott give m 
nothing but ivori/s. 

Take a little Bibber. 
And throw him in the river; 
And if he will truft never. 
Then there let him lie ever. 
• Bibben Then fay I,' 

Take a little Failer, 
*And throw him to the jaylor, 
And there let him lie 
Till he has paid his taylon fFiU Gallanty p. 12. 

Note 4, p. ij. 

Bayes. Jy^ pretfy zvcll ; but he does not tob his part* 
A great word with Mr. Edward Howard. 

Note J. p. 28. 

.Biiyes. As long as I knoiv my things are goody vjbat 
care I? 

See the 7th Note on the fecond PiSt. 

Note 6. p. 29. 

Song. In f'ivords^ tikes y and bullets^ ^tisfafer to be^. 
Tl^an in ajirong cajtle r emoted from thee ! 
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3^ deati^s hrulfe pr€^ thinkyou give me^ tho* afaU 
T>id giyt it jHe more^ from the top of a ^all: 
For then if the mete on her mud fivouldfirji lay^ 
Aed ^fter^ before you my h^dy convey* 
^he biitt 9H my_ hreaft^ ^^hanyou happen tofee^ 
T^ttUfay^ With ajighy there* s a trueMuefor mc* 

In Imitation of this : 

On feas, aad in battles, through bullets and fire. 
The danger is lefs, than in hopelefs deiire ; 
My death's wound you give me, though far off I bear 
My fall frpm your fight, not to coft you a tear; 
But if the kind flood on a wave would convey, 
And under your window my body would lay ; 
When the wound on my brcaft you happen to fee. 
You'd fay, with a figh, it was given by me. 

This is the latter part of a fong made by Mr. Bayes, 
on the death of Captain Digby, Ton of George earl of 
Briftol, who was a paffionate admirer of the duchefs 
dowager of Richmond, called by the author Armida. 
He loft his life in a fea>fight Hgainfl the Dutch, the 28ch 
of .May, 1672. 

Note 7. p. 29. 

• John. Pit ^ box^ and g^Ilery^ Mr* Bay ts / 
Mr. Edward Howard's Words. 

Note 8. p. 30. 

' Cordel* My lieges^ nevosfrom Volfcius the prince* 
Uih. His ne^ws is iMelcome^ nxjhatfoe^er it he, 
Albert* Currius, I've fomething to deliver to your ear, 
Cmr. Ktiy thing from Alberto is welcome. 

Amorous Prince, p. 39^. 

Note 9. p. 34* 

Volf. Harry ^ my boots! for III go range among 
I^ blades encamp* d^ and quit this urban throng. 
Let my horfes be brought ready to the door, for I'll 
go out of town this evening. 

G a Into 
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Into the country V\\ with fpccd ; 

With hounds and hawks my ^cy ked^ &c« 

Now 1*11 away, a country life 

Shall be my miilrefs and my wife. 

Engiyh Mrnifeur^ ?• 3^> 38* J9- 

Note 10, p. 3^. 

Jtf/r Madam^ giife me leave to ajk her name. 

And what*! this maid's name ? Ihid. p. ^0. 

Note II. p. 35. 

Thou hring^Ji the mornittffpiSur*d in a cloud. 
I bring the mocning piaur'd in a cloud* 

Siege of Rhodes f part L p. 10. 

Note 12. p. 35. 

Am a* How! Triuce Volfcius in love! Ha^ ha^ ha! 
Mr. Comely in love I Etrglifi Mpnjuur, p. 49J \ 

Note 13, p. 3^. 

' Bayes. TouJhaUfie a combat hetwixt love -and hom^uTm 
An anciemt author has <i}jrit a vyholepUty on it. 

Sir William D'Avenant*s play of Love and Hobobt* 

Note 14. p. 36. 

Volf, Go o»f cries Hpncur ; tender Love/ays^ na^. 
But honour fays not fo. . Siege of Rhodes^ pariL p* «o» 

Note i^. p. 36. 

Bayes. / rememier once in a play of mine^ J fit off- a 
fiem^ heyond expe^mtiw^ w^ with a petticoat^ and the heUf^ 
aib. Love in a Nunnery, p^ 34. 
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ACT IV. 

Note I. p. 38* 

^y^^r^EntUmen^ hccaufe I iveuld not have any tW0 
^^ things -alike in this fhty^ tht hfl oH he^inning 
with a wittjf Jcene of mirth^ 'I pegin this with afuneraL 

Colonel Henry Howard^ fon of Thomas earl of Berk- 
fhire, made a play, called the United Kingdoms, which 
began with a funeral ; and bad al(b two kings in it. This 
gave the duke a juft occafion to fet up two kings in Brent- 
ford, as it is generally believed, though others are of 
opinion that his grace had our two brothers in bk thoughts. 
It was aded at th,e Cockpit in Drury-Lane, foon after the 
reHoration ; but mifcarryin^r on the flage, the author had ' 
the modefty pot to print it ; and therefore the reader 
cannot reafonably expert any particular pafHiges of it.-~ 
Others fay, that ihey are Boahdelin and Abdalla, the two 
contending kin|;s of Granada ; and Mr. Dryden has, in 
mod of his fenous plays, two contending kings of the 
fame place. 

Note «. p. 39. 

Vllfpeak a hold word; itjhall drum^ trumfet ^Jhouf y and 
hat tie ^ *fgady with any of the mofl warlike tragedies ^ cither 
ancient or modern. ' Conqueil of Granada, in two parts. 

Note 5. p. 40. 

Smith. Wljoisfhef 

Bayes. Theffer of Drawcanfer^ a lady that wasdrmvp' 
ed at fea^ and had a watfc to her winding Jhcct* 
On feas I bore thee, and on feas I dy'd ; 
I dy'd : and for a winding-fheer, a wave 
I had ; and all the ocean for my grave. 

Conquejl of Granada ^ fart II, p. i T 3. 

Note 4. p. 42. 

Bayes. Since death tny earthly pari will thus remove^ \ 
Pll come a humble hee to your chafte love : 
Withjiient ivingSy V II follow you ^^ dear coz ; 
Or eyi before y^iu in the fun-beams buz ; ' • 

G 3 And 
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And when to meUncboly grovesyou come^ 
An aiiyghbfiyy»u*U know me by my hum : 
For found being atr^ a ghofi does well become* 
At night into your bofom IwiUcreef^ 
Andbn% but/o/tlf^ if you chance to Jleef ; 
Tet inyour icams^ I will pafs Sweeping iy^ 
And then both hum and bu7t before your eye. 

In rijieule of this t 

-My earthly port. 



Whteh 19 my tyrjmt'ar right, detth will remove j 

ni come all foul and fpirit to your love. 

With filent ftcpB I'll follow you all day j 

Or elfe before you in the fun-beams play. 

ril lead you hence to melaiicholy groves. 

And there repeat the fceoet of our paft lores^ ' 

At ntght I win within your curtaina peep ; 

With empty arms embrace you, while you flcep^: 

In gefttledreamt 1 often will be by, 

And fweep along before your clofing eye ; 

All dangers from your bed I will remove^ 

But guard itmoft from any future love. 

And when at laft in pity you will die, 

I'll watch your birth of immortality : 

Then, tunle-likc, I'll to my mate repair. 

And teach you your firft flight in open air. 

Tyrannic Love^ p» *5. 

Note 5. p. 45, 

Pal. Lo / from this conquering land 
Does flow thcpureji wine of France : . 
And to appeafeyour hunger^ I 
Have in my helmet brought a pie ; . 
Lajffyf to bear a part with thefe^ 
Behold my buckler made of cheefe* 

See the Scene in the Villain, p. 47, 4^, 49, ^^t 

ii> 5^> Sh 
Where the hoft furnifties his gueils with a collation out 
of his clothes ; a capon from h» helmet, a tanfey out of 
the lining of hia cap, cream out of his feabbard, &c. 

X ^®* 
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Nore 6. p. 44. 

K. Phyf. ^jat man is this that dates dijkrh etrfiafi ? 
Draw. Hi that dares Jrink^ and f^r that drink dares Met 
And knowing this^ dares yet drink on^ am /• 

In ridicule of this : 

Almah. Who dares to imerrupc m^ private walk ? 
Alman. He who dares love, and for that lore mud die ;. 
And knowing thiS| dates yet love ots, ^rfl I. 

Granada^ fartIL p. 1x4, 115^ 

Note 7. p. 44. 

Bayes. JVJwu there arefome critics that have ad^ifid mt 
teffut out thefecond Daxtf and f tint Mul! in the flaet oiC 1 1. 
hut^ *egadj 1 think *tis better thus a great deal. 

It was at firfl dares die^ Ibid. 

Note 8. p. 44* 

Draw* YoaJhaU not know how Jon^ there wiUJfi^\ 
But you JhaU know tU take your howts mfsay. 

Alman, I would not now, if thou would'ft beg rtre, (lay ;, 
But I wiU take my Almahide away. 

Con^ifi of Gremada^ p. iz^r 

Note9. p. 44. 

K. U(h. Tho*^ Brother, this grumjir anger he a ckwn^ 
WU leave usfure a little to gulp down* 

Draw. Whoever to gulp one drop of this dares think^ 
rU^are awt^f his very pov/r to drink 

In ridicule of this : 

Abnan^ Thp«i dar*fl aot marry her, while Vm in fight; 
With a bent bow, thy prieft and thee I'll fright : 
Ai^f ia that fceoe, which all thy hopes and wi(he» 

fhould content, 
The thought of melhall make thee impotent. 11. p. ;• 

Note^ 
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Note 10. p. 44.* 

Draw. Idriaif I huff ^ I Jlrut^ look htg^ and Jiari*^ 
j^d all thh lean do^ hecaufe I dare. 
Spite of m^felf, I ftay, fight, love, defpair ; 
And all this I can do, becaufe I dare. 

Granada^ Part II. p. Zf^ 

Note II. p. 46. 
Gods would tbemfelvts ungod them/elves to Jee, 

In ridicule of this : 

Max. Thou lied : there^ not a god inhabits there. 
But for this ChrifUaa would all Heav'n tbrfvrear ; 
Ev'n Jove would try new (hapes her love to win, 1 

And in new birds and unknown bealls would fin f > 

At leail| if Jove could love like Maximin. J 

Note 12. p. ^47. 

Pret. Dur^ any of the gods he fo uncivil^ 
Pd make that god Juhfcribe him/elf a devil. 
Some god now, if he dare, relate what pafsM ; 
Say but he's dead, that god (hall mortal be. iJ. p. 7* 

Provoke my rage no.farther, left I be 

RevengM, at once, upon the gods and thee. p. S. 

What had the gods to do with me or mine ? p. 57. 

Note I J. p. 47. 

i95f is too proud a man to creep fewlLly after fenfe^ I 
ajfureyou. 

Poets, like lovers, (hould be bold, and dare ; 
They fpoil their buBnefs with an over-care ; 
And he who fervilely creeps after fenfe, 
Is fafe, but ne'er can reach to excellence. 

Prologue to Tyranuick Levt. 
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A C T V. 

Note I. p. 48, 

K. U(h. ^UT ^a^ I'^Wlat found is this iMvades our 
'^^ ears? 
What various noifos do my ears invade. 
And .htvb a ooncerc of confufion made ? 

Skge ikf Rhnjiei^ p. 4. 

Note :t. p. 49, • 

1 King. Hafte^ Iroihtr King^ we are fint from ahovu 
2, King* Let us move^ let us ntenfe ; 

Move to remove the fate 
Of Brentford* s long united fiate. 
X King. Yafra^ tan*tarra^ full eafl and h^ fouih. 
% Kiiig* We fdilnjoitb thunder in our mouthy 

In Jborching noon-day^ ivhilfi the tra^elUr flifft , 
Bufy^ hufyy hufy^ lufy lue luftle dlong.y 
Mounted upon nvarm Phoebus' s r^s^ 
Through the heat/ettfy throngs 
Hajiing to thofe 
WbowiU feafl us at nlghttx)tfhapig*tpettj'ii>es. 
X King* And Vie* II fall vjith our f late 

In an ollio of hate. t 

2 King. But now fufper^s done^ the fer<vitor*s try^ 
Uke foldiersy to ftarm a whole half-moon fie. 

X King. They gather^ they gather hot cufiards in ff 00ns t 

Buty alas ! I muft lea*ve thefe half -moons ^ 

And repair to my trufiy dragoons. 
% King. Ohy ftay ! for you need not as yet ^0 aftre^ ; 

The tidey like a friend^ has brought fiips in our ivay^ 

And on their high ropes ive will play ; 

Like maggots in fiber ts^ weUlfnug in our Jhell j 
We'tt frifk in our fiell, 

wen frifk in our Jbellt 
And farewel. 
I King. But thi ladies have all inclination to dance^ 
Ana the g^een-frogs croak out a cotOnfo of France* 

Jl KlDg, 

Digitized by CjOOQIC 



8» THE KEY TO THE REHEARSAJ-. 
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2 King* Noi\j mortals that hear 

How we tilt ifHil career^ 
Ji ith '•Monder 'will feaVy 
The event of fucb things as Jhall never a/fear, 

1 King* 5/tfV /^« to fulfil "jchat the gods have decreed^ 

2 King. Then call me to hclpyou^ if there Jhallbe need* 
I King. So firmly rcfolv^d is a true Brentford King^ 

To fave the dJftreJYd^ and help to them brings 
That eW a full pot of good ale you cam fwallow^ 
His here with a whoops and gone with a holla* 

In ridicule of this : 

Naier. Hark, my Damilcar, wc arc call'd below- 

Dam, Let us go, let us go ; 
Go to relieve the care 
Of longing lovers in defpair. 

Naker. Merry, merry, merry, we fail from the caftj 
Half tippled at a rainbow fead. 

JDam^ In the bright moonfliine, while winds whillle loud, 
Tiry, tivy, tivy, we mount and we fly. 
All racking along in a downy white cloud ; 
And led our leap from the &y (liould prove too far» 
We Aide on the back of a new-falling (lar. 

Naker. And drop from above, 
In a jelly of love. 

Dam. But now the fun's down, and the element's red. 
The fpirits of fireagaini^us make head. 

Naker, They mufler, they mu{ler,Uke gnats in the air ; 
Alas ! I muft leave ihce, my fair, 
And to my light-horfemen repair. 

Dam, Oh, Say ! for you need not to fear them to-night, 
The wind is for us, and blows full in their fight : 
And o'er the wide ocean we fight. 
Like leaves in the autumn our foes will fall down, 
And hifs in the wate r 

Both. And hifs in the water, and drown. 

Naier, But their men lie fecurely intrenchM in a cloud, 
And a trumpeter hornet to battle founds loud. 

Dam. Now mortals that fpy. 
How we tilt in the Iky, 
With wonder wiU gaze. 
And f<^ar fucb events as will ne'er come to pafs. 

N4hf. 
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ITakfr, Stay you to perform what the man will have 

done. 
jyam. Then call me again when the battle is won. 
Both. So ready and. quick is a fpiritof air, 
To pity the lover, and fuccoiir the fair, 
Thatjfilcnt and fWift, that little foft god 
Is here with a wiih, andisgone with a nod. 

Tyrannick Love^ p. 24, 2^. 

Note 3. p. 50, 

Bayes. Thh^ Sir^ you muji knov:^ 1 onee thought to have 
brought in with a conjurer. 

SttlyrannickLove^ A6t 4. Scene i» 

_ Note 4. p. 51. 

What dreadful neife is this^ that comes and goes f 

Sold. Hajie hence^ great Sirs^ your royal perfons favCy 

For the e*vent of 'Mar no mortal kno=ws : 

The army^ "jor angling for the gold you gave ^ 

Firfl fell to iMords^ and then to handy Mo^josi 

In ridicule of this ; 

What new misfortune do thefe cries prefage ? 

1 Mejjf, Hafie all you can their fury to afTuage, 
You are not fafe from their rebellious rage. 

2 MeJJl This minute, if you grant not their defirc, 
They'll feizc yourperfon, and your palace fire. 

Gr«»tf//tf, Part II. p. 71, 

Note 5. p. 53. 

. Bayes. True \ and fo^ ^ag^d^ V II make it toatragtdytn 
a trice. 

Algatira and the Veftal Virgin are fo contrived, by a 
little alteration towards the latter end of them, that they 
have been aded both ways, either as tragedies or co- 
medies. 

Note 6. p. 53. 

The defcription of the Scene of Gcnci-alsj &c. 
There needs nothing more to explain the meaning of 
this battle, than the perufal of the Firft Part of the Siege 

of 
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ef RKoAet^ which w»^ perfenned la redfatiTe mtifiq by 
feven perfons only ; and the paiTage out of the Playhottfe 
CO be Let* 

Note 7. p. gy 

Arm^ arm, Gon/alv^, arm^ 

The Siegi ef RhtJes htgins iims>t ^ 

Admiral. Arm, arm, Valerias, arm. 

Note 8. p. i3» 
Gen. Draw d&wn the Chelfea cuiraHUrsm 
The third €9^ thus : 

Solym. Pyrrhus, draw down our army wide ; 
Then from the grofs two ilrong rcfcrvcs divide. 

And fpread the wings. 

At if we were to fight 

In the loft Rhodiaas' fight. 

With all the wcftcrn kings. 

Each with Janixaries line ; 

The right and left to Haly's fons affign 5 

The grofs to Zangiban ; 

The main artillery 

To Muftapha (hall be : 
Bring thou the rear, we lead the van. 

Note 9. p. 53. 

Uf ut. fhe handym hoaji of Chelfea cuirajjien^ 
ShaU in fny Putney pikes now meet their peers. 
Mote pikes ! more pikes ! to reinforce 
That fouadrpn, and repulfe thehorfe. 

Playhoufeto hektt^ p. 71. 

Note 10. p. ^4. 

Iieut» Gen. Give fire^ gi*pe fire^ at once give Jtrt^ 
And let thofe recreant troops percei*oe mine ire. 
Point all the cannon, and play faft ; 
Their fyry is too hot to laft. 
That rampire flirfces, they fly into the town. 
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Pyr* March up with thofe refervei to that redoubt. 
Faint (laves ! the janizaries reel ! 
They bend, they bend, and feem to feel 
T^e terrors of a rout. 

Muft, Old Z^ngsLT halts, and reuiforcement lacks. 

Pyr. March on. 

Muft^ Advance thofe pikes, and charge their backs. 

Note II. p. 5^. 

Orb. Who calls Tern firmz J f raj? . 
l^unz, Luna^ that ne*er Jhittes by iiay. 
Orb. 1^ bat means Muna iik a veil f 
X^una. Luna means to Jhevo her tail. 

In ridicule of this; 

Pheei.Who calls the world's great light f 
Aur. Aurora, that abhors the night. 
Phceh. Why docs Aurora, from her cloud, 
To droufy Phoebus cry fo loud ? Slighted Maid^ p. So. ' 

Note 13. p. 56. 

Luna. To-morrow foon^ e'er it he noon» 
On Mount Vefitvio. 
The burning Mount Vefuvio. Ihid. p. 81, 

Note 13. p. 56. 

Lriina. And I will drink nothing hu$ Ufpara winf» 
Drink, drink wine^ Lippara wine. Ibid, p. 9i. 

Note 14. p. ^7. - 

Come^ Vlljbe^vyou how they JhaU go eff. Rife^ri/e^ 
SirSf and go ahout your hufinefs. ihereU 70 ,off for you now* 

Yaleria^ daughter to Maximin, having lulled herfelf 
for the love of Porphyrius, when (he was to be carried off 
by the bearers, ilrikes on£ of thejn a, box on the ear, and ' 
fpeaks to him thus : 

Hold, are you mad, youdamn*d confounded dog ? 

t am to rife, and fpeak the epilogue. 

fyrannical'Lovem 

Hie Ehd of the Key. 
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PROLOGUE. 



f^F an men J tho/e have reafon leaft to care 

^^ F&r being iaugb^d at^ who can laugh their Jbare : 

And that* s a thing our author's apt to ufe^ 

Upon occafiony when no man can chufe* 

Suppofe now at^ this injfant one of you 

Were tickled hy a fool^ whatwouldyou do f 

*fTS ten to ontyou*d laugh : here*sjufi the cafe^ 

for there an fools that tickle with their face. 

Tour gay fool tickles with his drefs and motions^ 

But your grave fool of fools withfillf notions* 

Is it not then unjufi that fops Jhould fiill 

Force one to lau£h^ and then take laughing ill f 

Tetfinceperhetpt to fomeir gives menet\ 

That men are tickled at the want o/Jenfe; 

Our author thinks he takes the readie/i way 

Tojhew all he has laughed ai here fair piety ^ 

For if ill writing; be afoUy thought^ 

CorreHing iUisfure a greener fault. 

Tben^ gaUantSy laugh ; hut cbufe the rif^t place firfi^ 

Forjudging ill is of all faubs the vfo^. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS 

MIS N. 

Duke of Ferrara^ ««-iw Mr. Packen 

Fttrucbio^ Governor of Bojogoa, Mr. Aiqkio. 

Don %^«, 1 Tjivo Spajiiibjgeatle- f Mr,. Henderfoa. 
DonFrederlckfj men and comrades, \ Mr. Jefferfoo. 
.^i«/Mf>, an old flout geatleman, kiof- 
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THE 

CHANGES. 



A C T I. 
Enier Peter and Anthony, two Serving-men. 

Peter. 

WOULD we were removM from this town, Att- 
thony, 
That we might tafte fomc quiet ; for my mme own part^ 
Vn\ almofl melted with continual trotting 
After enquiries, dreams and revehtions, / 

Of who knows whom or where. Serve wenching foldS- 
I'll fcrve a prieft in Lent firft, and eat bell-ropes, [era \ 

Ant, Thou art the frowardeft fool — 

Pet. Why, good tame Anthony, 
Tell me but this ; to what end came we hither ? 

Ant. To wait upon our maflers. ., 

Pet. But how, Anthony ? 
Anfwer me that ; refolve me there, good Anthony* 

Ant. To ferve their ufes. 

Pet. Shew your ufes, Anthony. 

Ant. To be employM in any thing* 

Pet. No, Anthony, 
Not any thing, I take it, nor that thing 
We travel to difcovcr, like new iflands ; 
A fait itch ferve fuch ufes \ in things of moment. 
Concerning things I grant ye, not things errant, 
Sweet ladies' things, and things to thank the furgeon : 
In no fuch things, fwect Anthony. Put cafe 

Ant. Come, come, all will be mended ; this invlfible 

Of infinite report for lliape and beauty, [woman, 

A 3 That 
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That bred all this trouble to no purpoTe, 
They are determmM now no more to thii^ on. 

Pet. Were there CTcr 
Men known to run mad with report before ? 
Or wander after what th^ llio^ not where 
To find ; or if fonnd, how to enjoy ? Are men's bndns 
Made now-a-days with malt, that their afiedtions 
Ar^ never (bber; but like 4ranken people 
Pounder at every new fame ? I do believe 
That men in love are ever drunk, as drunken men 
AceesecloYing. 

Jnt. Pr'y thee, be thou fober^ 
And know that they arenonf of tbofe, not guilty 
Of the leafl vanity of love : only a doubt 
Fame might foo fv report, or rather flatter 
The graces of this woman, made them curious 
To find the truth ; whichnnceth^yf^ndfo 
Lock'd'up from their fearches, they ace acuw refolv'd^ 
To j;ive the wonder over. 

i^et'. Would they wcr? rcfol,v*d 
To give me fome new Ihoes top j for Til b.efi«Qrn; 
Theii? are ^*en worn out to the re<|fongbie folesi 
In their good worfhips*'bufineft : si^d fqme fleep 
Woiiki not do much amifs, ur\left they niean 
To make a bell-man of me. ' jl^re they gome, 

lExeunh 
Enter /)«« John <?^^Z>tf» Frederick. 
Jvhn. I would we coula h^vj^ few her tho*": forfurr 
She muft be fome rare c^atute, pr report lies : 
Ail men'5 reports too. ^ 

Fred. I could well wi(h I ha4.ieen Conjfbmiiat.. 
But lince flie is fo conceaPd^ plac'd where ' 
No knowledge can come near her, fo guarded 
As 'twere impoffible, |hp' k&p^Q, to r^ach her^. 
I have made up my belief. 

J^obn. Hang mc from this hpur, 
If I more think upon her ; 
But as (he came a flrange report unto mc,. 
So tlie next fame (hall lofe her. 

Fred. 'Tis the next way— 
Biu whither are you walkin^^? 
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After my meat, and tlie« to bod^ 

Fred. 'TiilKjalfhfta, 

j0hu. Willyownptftir? 

Fred. Ihavca^littlcbufincfs. 

Sobu. I'd lay my life, this Miy ffilt— ^ 

tred^ ThfayouwoukHofeiu 

>>fof. Pray let's walk togsther. 

Fred. Now I canvQt*. 

%A». I 4j^ve$}m«Muiig to m^r^ 

Fred. AnhouriifivtfQ 
I will not mafs to fiiiH^tyt** 

7i.^«. Wlio-cf 

i^V-d^^: l'th*higk«re.©ia- 
For, not to lie^ I (i^TQa. fewdowiiow 
To do firfty then I am youra,. 

fobn. Remember, {Ejmmu 

Enter P^trucMoi Antoaio, oHd'iw^ Gentkmem^ 

jtnt. Cuthiswind-fjli^.lfiiy,. 

I Gent. Fie, A^ienjfs, 

Ant. Or knock his hwM out &d» anil tkft farfKive 
If you do ^rufl, be fure it be to ih? hilti^- {kim*. 

A furgeon may fee through, liian^ 

1 Gtnt.. Yoa;|r^tiB9 ^ii^lefttw 
z Genii. Too pp«4^ iadifcfeot.. 
Pet. Am I no^ rtlta*d ? 

The honour of my houfe cnick'3 ^ my blood noifda'clf' 
My credit and my na.me> 

2 Gent. Be fure it be fi>^. 

Before you ufe t^i» Tiolenoe. I«et not dbubt 
Aod a fufpedting aj^er (q much: fway y«^. 
Yourwifdom may be queflioaM*- 

jint. I fay, kill him^ 
And then difpute the caufe ; eut off whati niay be^ 
And what is (hall be^fafoi 

2 Gent. Hang Up a true man» 
Becaufe 'tis poiFible he nday be,tlkieTi(b ^ 
Alas ! is this goodju&jic^ ^ 

Pet.' I know as certain 
As day mufl come again^as clear aa.trath^ 
And open a& b^li^f c^ftJ^ it to roe^ 

• . X * Thar 
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That I Sim bafely wrongM, wrong'd above recompenct, ^ 

Malicioufly abus'd, blaftcd for ever 

Id name and honour, loft to all remembrance, 

But what is fmear'd and (hameful : T muft kill him, 

Nrceility compels me. 

1 Gent. But think better* 
Pet, There's no other cure left; yetwitnefs withme 

All that is fair in man, all that is noble ; 

I am not greedy for this life I feek for. 

Nor thirft to Ihed man's blood ; and would 'twere poffiUe, 

I wi(h it with my foul» fo much I tremble 

T' offend the facred imace of my Maker, 

My fword (hould only kul his cnmes : no, ^tis 

Honour, honour, my noble friends, that idol honoaf. 

That all the world now worfiiips, not Petruchio, 

Muft do this juftice* 

jht. Let it once be done. 
And 'tis no matter^ whether you or honour. 
Or both, be acceflary. 

2 Gent. Do you weigh, Petnichio, 
The value of the perfon, power, and greatneis. 
And what this fpark may kindle ? 

Pet. To perform it, 
So much I am tied to reputation. 
And credit of my houfe, let it raife wild-fires. 
And florms that tofs me into everla^ing ruin„ 
Yet I muft through ; if ye dare fide rae» 

jint* Dare ! . . 

Pftr. Y'are friends indeed, if not ? 

2 Gent, Here's none flies from you ; 
Do it in what defign yon pleafe, we'll back ye* 

J Gent. Is the caufe fo mortal ? nothing but his life? 

Ptf/., Believe me, 
A lefs offence has been the defolation 
Of a whole name. 

1 Gent. No other way to purge it ? 
Pet, There is, but never to be hop'd for. 

2 Gent, Think an hour moi^e, 
And if then you find no fafer road to guide ye. 
We'll fet our refts too. 

Jut, Mine's iu> already. 
And hang him, U)r my port, g9e$ lefs thanlifet 

z Gent, 
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s Gent. If we file ttoUscaule, 'tts like o«r fwcnfds * 

May be as free jind fonmdas. 3Muir wofds. [^xiuntm 

Enter Don John, 

Jlohn. The civil order of this dty Naples 
Makes it beloT'd and hoaour*d of all trarelleni 
As a moil fafe retireme^nt in all treiibkt ; 
Befide the vrhdefome feat and soUe temper 
Of thofe miiids that inhabit it, iafely wife, 
Asd to all (hangers coiivteous. Sat I fee 
My admiration basdrawn night upon' me. 
And lon^ to expc&my fiiead may pull me 
Intofurpicion.of too late a ftirrer, 
Which all good ^v^nmenta are jealous of. 
I'll home, and think at liberty : yet certain, 
*Tis not fo far night, as I thought; for fee, 
A fair houfe yet ftands open, 3retall about it [play : 
Areclofe, and no lig^ iiirrinfi;,; there may be foul 
I'll venture to look in. If there be knav«S| 
I may do a good office. 

Wttbin. Signibr ! 

20bn. Wlut 1 :ho«r ia^^is^ 
7/i6/«. Signior Fabritio I 
John. V\\ go nearer. 
mthin. Fabritiol 

John. This is a woman's fomie ; bert «iay be good 
Within. Who's there 2 jRabriM / fdonc* 

John. Ay. 

Within. Where ar^ you? 
Jobm. Heue. 

Within. O, come for heaven's ikkel 1 

J^ifH. I mufl fee what this means. 

Enters Woman i»i^MCbi!d4 
Worn. I iNive^'dtthis long hour for you ; malce no 
noife; 
for things ai^e in <ibange trouble. Heiv, 4>e feci^. 
^i^ worth vqufieare : liegoae now j more ^ycs'Watdi ill 
Than ntay Jbie for our ^eties. 
John. Hark ye. 

Worn. Vmm^ gcndn^bt. ' 

5W»^ Sbr'sig^ne, and I lam loaden. Fbreune fbr me ! 
n weighs well, and ic foels wdl j k naw chance 
To be foine ^^ wocth : fey A* ms^ 'tis hcary ! 

If 
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If ic be coin or jewels, it is worth welcome. 
1*11 ne'er refufe a fortune ; I am confident 
*Tis of no common price. Now to my lodging : 
If it be right, 1*11 blefs this night. [Exiu 

Enter Don Frederick* 

Fred. *Tis ftrange, 
J cannot meet him ; fure he has encounterM 
Some light o' love or other, and there means 
To phy at in and in for this night. WeU, Don Joho, 
If you do fpring a leak, or get an itch. 
Till you claw off your curl'd pate, thank your night- 
walks ; 
You muft be iViU a boot*haling. One round more, 
Tho* It be late, Til venture to difcover ye ; 
I do not like your out-leaps. [Exlh 

Enter Duke and three Gentlemen. 

Dnke. Welcome to town. A^e. ye all lit ^ 

I Gent. To point. Sir. 

Duke. Where are the horfes ? 

!3 Gent. Where they were appointed. 

Duke. Be private; and whatioever fortune 
Offer itfelf, let us ftand fure. 

^Gent. Fear us not. 
Ere you (hall be endangered or deluded^ 
We'll make a black night on't. 

Duke. No more, I know it ; 
You k now vour quarters. 

I Gent. Will you go alone, Sir ? 

Duie. Ye (hall not be far from me, theleaft noife 
Shall bring ye to i^y refcfte. 

js G^/. Weare counfell'd. [Extfut, 

Enter Dm John. 

y«)&ff. Was ever man fo paid for being curious ? 
Ever fo bobb'd'for fearching out adventures. 
As I am ? Did the devil lead me ? Muff I needs be peep- 
Into men's houfes where I had no bufinefs, [ing 

And make myfelf a mifchicf ? 'Tis well carry'd ! 
I muft take other men% occafions on me. 
And be I know not whom : mpft finely handled ! 
What have I got by this now ? What's the puichafe ^ 
A piece of evening arras-work, a child. 
Indeed an iiifidel T This comes of peeping ( 

Alomp 
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. lump got out of lazioefs ! Good white bread, 
«t's have no bawling with ye. 'Sdeatb, have I 



Al 

Known wenches thus long, all the ways of wencheS| 
Their fnarcs and fubtilties ? Have I read over 
All their fchoot learning, div'd into their quiddits, 
And am I now bumfiddled with a bailard ? 
Fetch'd over with a card o'iive, and in my old days, 
After the dire mafiacreof a million 
Of maidenheads, caught the trommon way, i*ch' night too 
Under another's name, to make the matter 
Carry more weight about it ? Well, Don John, 
You will be wifer one day, when ye've purchas -d 
A bevy of thofe butter prints tpgether^ 
With fearching out concealed iniquities^ 
Without commiffion. Why it would never grieve me. 
If I had got this gingerbread : never ftirr'd me, 
So I had had a ilroke for't : 't had been juflice 
Then to have kept it ; but to raife a dairy. 
For other men'sadultery, cbnfume myfelf in caudles, 
And fcouring work, in nurfes, bclls^and babies, 
Only for charity, for mere I thank you, 
A little troubles me : the lesaft touch forit. 
Had but my breeches got it, it had contented me. . 
Whole e'er it is, fuie it had a wealthy mother, 
For 'tis well cloth'd, and if I be not cozen'd. 
Well lin'd within. To leave it here were barbarous. 
And ten to one would kill it ; a worfe ta 
Than his that got it. Well, I wiUdiipofe on't, 
And keep it as they keep death's heads in rings. 
To cry memento to me^--no more peeping* 
Now all the danger is to qualify 
.The good old gentlewoman at whofe boufe we live f 
For ihe will fall upon me with a catechifm 
Of four hours long : I muft endure all ; 
For I wijl know this mother. Come, good wonder, 
Let you and I be jogging ; your ftarved treble 
Will waken the rude watch elfe. All that be 
Curious night-walkers, may they find rey fee. . \Exit. 
Enter Don Frederick. 
Pr^</. Sure he's gone home : 
I have beaten all the purlieus,. 
But cannot. bolt him : If he be a bobbing, 

'Tia 
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^Tis not myrcsre can cure hun^- to^mornom vootiaag 
I (ball haiet&nher. knowledfi;c fhna a fuf^cox^. 
Wher^iie Itesmoov^di.to mBnd his ieak»» 

Con. Ijmradyi 
And through a world of daageis am fldiF» tcvyoi 
Be fullof hs^ and cafe;, wetire imdonr elfo; 
Where arc your peopled Which ivaj mdft we*tni?cl ? 
For heaven^t lake ib^ net here, Sirv 

FreJ. What way this prove ? 

Ccn. Alaal iammiiiakeii, loft;. undone^ 
For ever pcriflied 1 Sir, for heavenfs fake^. tdl nie^ 
Are ye a eeatleman t 

Fred, f am. 

Gm Of thisplaee? 

Fred. N09 bom in Spam. 

Con. As ever you lord honour^ 
As ever your dente8may.g9Qttifaeir end^ 
Do a ppor wretched.* woman ibot'thlrbeiiefity.. 
For I'm forc'dtotruftye- 

Fred. Y* have charinM mc^ 
Humanity and honoar bids me help ye ; 
And if I Ail yourttoA^ 

Con* The rtime's too dangerous 
To flay your pwtefiatioiis:: I believeye^ 
Alas I I imift ibelieve ye. From this plaoe^ . 
Good noble, Sir, remove me iaiiantly4. 
And for a titn^ where nothing but yourfelf^ > 
And honcftconverfiuioamaycoomerneai-mev 
In feme fecure place fettle me.; What;! am^ . 
And why thus boldly t commstmy credit: 
Into a ftranger'a hand^ the fear sinddj^ngen- ^ 
That force me to this wild courfe^ at more leifttiie 
I (hall reveal unto you. 

Fred. fCome, be hearty,' 
He muft firike through my! lifirthattakcs you frcm^me. 

'lEx0uni9 

Eiiter Petruchio, Antonio, and two Gentlemen* 

Pet. He will fure come : areyeall weltarmM ? 
Ant. Never fear us : 
Here's that will make 'em'daace without a. fiddle» 



Pr/. 



Digitized by VjO'OQ iC 



THE CHANC E 8. JJ 

Petr, We are to look ibr ao \\neak foc», my fsieads^ 
Nor unadvifed obcs. 

-4f!?/. Beft gamcflcrs make t,hc bcft pfay ; 
We ihall fight ciofe and home then.' 

1 Gent. Antonio, 

You are thought too bloody. 

Ant. Why? All phyficians, 
And penny almanacks, allow tlie opening 
OF Telas this month. Why doyoy talk of bloody ? 
What come we for ? to f»ll to cufSs for applet ? 
What, would you make the caufe a cudgel^uaf relv? 

Pctr. Speak (bftly, guitlecouiin. 

Ant. I will fpcak truly* 
What fhould niendo, allyM to thefedi(graccs« 
Lick o^ef bis enemy » lit down, and dance him i«« '' 

2 Gent, You are as far o^h' bow«baKLd aow. 
Ant. And cry. 

That's my'fine boy, thou wilt do (b ao m^rei child ? 

Petr. Here are no fuch cold pities. 

Ant, By St. Jaques, 
They (hall not find ure one ! Hci»'s old tough AndrefV 
A fpecial friend of miae, and he but hold, 
I'll ilrihe them fuch a hornpipe ! Koo^ks- 1 oone fbr^ 
And the beil blood I l^ht on : I pn>fe4it. 
Not toicare coftermongers. Iff lofe my own. 
My audit's lofl» aad fiitewel £ve aadrfifty. 

Pr/r. Let's talk Bo^Iooger. PUceyouiiclveswithfileiiGe 
As I dire^d ye; and whentimecallftusi 
As je aj-e friends, fo^lhew yourfelves* 

Ant. Sobek. iS^tmlSi. 

EtUfr l>m John and bis LanMa^jf. 

Land. Nay, fon, if this be your regard— 

John. Good mother— 

Load., Good ipQ DO i^cU*^ Your coufinaad youcfelf 
Are welcome to me, whilft you bear yourfelves 
Like hooe(l- tad true goiKlemen. Bring bieher 
To»y houfe, that haveever beea reputed 
A gentlewooaaa of a dcceftt aad a im camagr. 
And To behaved myfel f 

John. I know you have. 

Land. Bring hither, as I fay, to make.my aame 
Stiakia my neighbours' ooilhU) your devicesi 

B Youf 
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Your brats got out of alligant and broken oatht. 
Your linfey • wool fey work , your haily*-pudding^ 1 
I fofter up your fiich'd iniquicles ! 
You*re deceiv'd in me, Sir, I am none 
Of thofc receivers, 

^o/jn» Ha^e I notfwom unto you, 
*Tis none of miue, and ihewM you how I found it t 

Land, Ye found an eafy fool that let you get it. 

Jobn^ Will you hear me ? [ends j 

Land* Oaths ! what care you for oaths to gain your 
When ye are high and pamper'd ? What faint know ye? 
Or what religion, but your purposed lewdnefs. 
Is to be lookM for of ye ? Nay, I will tell ye— 
You will then fwear like accus'd cut^purfes, 
As far off truth too ; and lie beyond all falconers i 
I'm fick to fee this dealing. 

John, Heaven forbid, mother. 

Land. Nay, I am very lick. 

John, Who waits there ? 

Pet. [Within.'] Sir! » ^ , 

^hn. Bring down the bottle of Canary wi4e« 

Land. Exceeding (ick, heaven help me ! 

J^hn. Hadeye, firrah. [ther— 

I muft e'en make her drunk. [AJide,\ Nay, gentle mo- 

Land. Now fie upon ye ! was it for this purpoie 
You fetchM your evening walks for your devotions ? 
For this pretended holinef^? No weather, 
Not before day, could hold you from the matins. 
Where thefe you bo-peep prayers ? Y'avc pray'd well. 
And with a learned zeal have watch'd well too ; vour faunt 
It feems was pleas'd as well. Still ficker, ficker ! 

Enter Peter wth a hottU of 'uoine. 

John. Thei-e is no talking to her till I have drcnch'd 
her. 
Give me. Here, mother^ take a good round draught. 
It will purge fpleen from yourfptrits; deeper, mother* 
Land. I« I,fon ; you imagine this will mend aU, 
John. All, i' faith, mother; 
Land. I confefs the wine 
Will do his part. 

Jobn% 
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John, ril pledge ye. 

Land. Bur, fon John' fmore^ 

John, \ kiK>w your meaning, mother, fotich it once 
Alas ! you look not well, take a* round draught, 
It warms the hlood well, and reflores the colour. 
And then we'll ta^k at large-. 

La^d* A civH gentleman ! 
Aftranger ! one the town holds a good regard oP. 

John, Nay, I will filence thee there. [llitch f 

Land. One that (liould Weigh h s fair name !— Oh, a 

John, There's nothing better for a ftitch, good mother. 
Make no fpare of it as you love you health ; 
Mince not the m-atter.. ^ 

Z*tf«^. As I- faid, a gentleman [niort 

Lodgcr'd in my houfe! Now hcax'cn-s my comfort^ ^ig- 

Johtt, I look'd for this. 
. Land, I did not think you would have ubM me thus | 
A woman of my credir ; one, hea^^in knowiy 
That love« you but too tenderly. 

John. Dear, mother, 
I ever found your ktndnefs, and acknowledge it. 

Landk No, no, I am a fool to counfel ye. Where V 
Come, let's fee yoqr workmanlhipk [the infant } 

John. None of mine, mother ; 
But there 'tis and a liifty one. 

Land. Heaven blefs thee, 
Thou hadft a hady making ; but the beilir, 
'^fis many a good man's fortune. As I live. 
Your own eyes, Signior ; andche nether lip 
As like ye, as ye had fpii h. 

John, I am gladon't. 

jLand., Blefs roe ! what things arc thefc ? 

John. I thought my labour 
Was not all loil ; 'tis gold, and thefc are jewclti 
Both rich and right I hope. 

Land. Well, well, fon John, 
I fee ye're a wood -man, and can chufe 
Your deer, tho' it be i'th* dark ; all your difcretioa' 
Is not yet loft ; this was well dap'd aboard ; 
Here I am with ye now, when as they (ay. 
Your pleafurecomes with profit ; when you mufi needs do, 
B a D« 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



i6 THECHANCES. 

Do where you may be done to ; Ms a wiidom 
Becomes a young man well : be fure of one things 
Lofe not your labour and your time together ; 
It feafon's of a fool, ion ; time is precious. 
Work wary whilH you hare it. Since you mud traffick 
Sometimes this ilippery way, take fure hold, Sigpiior ; 
Trade with no broken merchants ; make your lading 
As you would make your nefl, adTeniuroufly, 
But with advantage ever. 

John. All this time, mother, 
The child wants lookieg to, wants meat and nurfes. 

Land. Now bleffiiig o* thy heart, it diaU have all ; 
And inilantly TU feek a nurfe myfelf, fon. 
Tii a fweet child-— Ah, my young Spaniard ! 
Take you bo fiKther care, Sir. 

Jofjn. Yes, of thefe jewels, 
I niufi by your good leave, mother ; thefe are yoan^ 
To make your care the llronget : for the retl, 
I'll find a mader ; the gold for briaglDg up on% 
I freely render to your charget 

Land. No mlore woidt. 
Nor no more chiUxttt, gi^odi fon, aa you love me t 
'Jim nwy do well. 

John. I (hall ohferve yonf morab* 
But Where's Don Frederick, niother ) ' 

Land. Ten to one. 
About the like aivenHioe \ he toti iat , 
He was to fin^ 310 u qik. 

John. Why ftnmld he flay thus ^ 
There may be fome ill chance in't : floep I will not. 
Before I have found him. Now thia woman's pleaa^t^, 
I'll feek my friend our, and my care is ea^'d. {EmwiU 
Enters Duke and tbres Gfnilamm, 

I Geni, Believe., Sif, 'tis as pofllble to do ifi^ 
As to move the city : the main Mtiion 
Swarm thro' the ilreets likahcHUictsv aod with augers 
Able to ruin dates, so fatety leit us, 
Nor means to (fie like men, if in^ntiy 
You draw not baokagahi« 

I>uke. May he he drawn. 
And quarter'd too^ thm turns new ; wtxc I furer 

Of 
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Of death than tbouart of tby fears, and with deatb 
More thai thofc fcar« are too ■ 
1 tS^e«^ Sir, I fear not. 

Duke. I would not break ray vow, flart from my hon* 
Bec^yfe I may fmd danger ; wound my foul . [outi 
Ta keep my body fafe. 
^ I Gent. I fpeak not, Sir, 
Out of. a bafenefs to yc 
Duke. No, nor do not^ 
Out of a bafenefs leave me« What is daoger 
More than the weaknefs of our apprehenfioos ? 
A' poor cold part o'th' bloods Who takes ijt hold of? 
Cowards and .wicked livers : valiant minds 
Were made mailers of it : and as hearty feamen. 
lo defperate dorms den with ^ liitle rudder 
The tumbling ruins of the ocean ; 
$0 with ttbeir caufe and fwords do they do dangers* 
Say we were fure to die all in this venture. 
As I am confident againft it ; is there any. 
Amongd us of fo fat a fenfe, fo pamperd, . 
Would chufe luxurioufly to lie a'-bed, , 
And purge^ away his fpirits ( Jend his foul out' 
In fugar fops and fy rups ? Give me dying 
As dying ought to be,, upon mine enemy 4 
Parting with mankind, by a man that's maaly x . 
Let them be all the worid^ and bring along 
Cain's envy with them, I wiU on. . 

z Gent. .You may, Sir, 
But with what fafety ) 

I Gani. Since 'ti6<:ome to dying, . 
You (hall perceive, Sir, that here be thofe amongd ua y 
Can die as decently as other men. 
And with as little ceremony. On, brave Sir*. 
Duke. That!s fpoken heartily. 
I Qent. And he that flinches, 
May he die lOufy in a ditch. . 

Duke,' No more dying, 
There's nofuch d mger in't'. What's o'clpck..? : 
3 G<w^ Somewhat above your howr. . 
Duke. Away then quickly, 
M.ike no noife, ami no trouble will attead us. \Exevnt»{ 
B3 Eht^y 
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Smitr FnodtMik a»d A&thoiijr with a catklA. 

Tred, GItc me the caiwlie ; ib, go you out that vitp 

Ant. What have we now to do ? 

PhS^ And on your tifo, firrab,* 
Let Qpne come near the doot without my knowiedge % 
No not my landlady, nor my friend. 

Ant. *Ti8 done, Sir. 

Fred, Nor ao^ ferious buiinefs that conceal me«> 

Ant. Is* the wind there, again \ 

Tred, Begone* 

Ant. I am, Sir. [Ms^ 

Fred. Now ontef without ft«^«-«— 

EnttP i^Conilaatias with ajew^. 
And, noble kdy, 

That fafety and c%inlity ye wi(h fof 
Shall truly here attend you* : no rude tonguo 
Nor rou|^ behavioupknowfrthk pkae; no wiftes, 
Beyond the modemnon o§ a man, 
Dare enter here. Your own deiktea and inaocencey 
Join'd to my vowM obedienoe, filall prote^ ye» 

Con, Ye are truly noblev 
And worth a woman's truft ; let it become me, 
(I do befeech ynu, $ir) for all your kiodtocis, 
To render with my thanjcs this-wqrthlefatrifle--* 
I may be lender troublefome* 

Fred. Fairoficet 
Are fiill their own rewards- r heavene blefs me, hkly^ 
From felling civil courtefies. May it pieafe ye, 
If ye will force a favour to oblige me, 
Draw but that cloud afide, to iktisfy me 
For what good angel I am engftg'dw 

Con. It (hall be ; 
For, I am truly confident ye are honeil. 
The piece is fcarce worth looking on* 

Fred. Truft me, 
The abftradt of ail beauty, foul of fweetnefs ? 
Defend me, honefl thoughts, I (hall ^w witd eile* 
What eyes are there ! rather what little heavens, 
To ftir men's contemplation t >yhat a Paradifo 
Runs thro' each part (he has ! Good blood, be temperate ! 
I mufl look off : too excellent aa obje^ 
Confounds the fenfe that fees it. Noble lady. 

If 
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If there be any further fcrvice to caft on me. 
Let it be worth my life, fo mucb I heoouryei 
Or the engagen^ents of whole families. 

Con. Your (ervice is too liberal, worthy Sir. 
Th«s fiir I /hall entreat— 

Fred. Command me, lady : 
You may make your power too poor» 

Cbu, That prefenf ly, 
With all convenient hafle, you will retire 
Unto the flreet you found roe in. 

Fred. 'Tisdone. 

Con. Tfajereif jd»fiBdageiitlniMn.opprefB'd 
With force and violence, do a man'g ofioa^ 
And draw your fwordto. refcue hinm 

Fred. He'sfafe, 
Be what he wiiV ; and let hie foes be (kvils, 
Arm'd with your beauty, I (hall conjure them, 
Recife, thi^ koy wall g4ti(fe ye : all things neceflary 
Are there before ye. 

Con. All my praycn go- with ye* \F,xlu 

Fred. Ye cliip on proof upon* m9. Men fty, gold 
Do^ft^all, engages aU, w^rks tHro' at] dnnirers : 
Now I fay, beauty can iio more. The Inng's exchequtr^ 
Nor all his wealthy Indies, oevld not draw me 
Thro' half thofe miferies this piece oi pleafure ' 
Might make me leap intfr ; ^« ai^ all Hkc fea-chartr, 
All our endeavours and our motions 
(As they do to the north) ftill point at beauty^ 
Still at ihe fair^ik ; for a handlbme woman, 
(Setting my foul afide) it (houid go hard 
But I will ftrain my body ; yet co her, 
UnieiB it be her own free gratttud<e, 
Hopes, ye fiiall die^ and thou, too^e, rot wittnn n)e, 
Ere I infringe my faith. Now to my reft^e. \^Sixifi. 

Eitn of the FjB.3T Acxk 



ACT 
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ACT IL 

Ent<r DuVtpur/ueJ hy Pctruchio, Antonio, and that' 
fa^hn» 

You will not all opprefs m« ? 
Ant, Kill him i*th** wanton eye r 
Let me come to him, 

Duke. Then you (hall buy me dearly* 

Petr, Say you fo, Sir ? 

Ant. I {ay^ cut his wezand, fpoil his peeping r 
Have at yuur love-fick heart. Sir. 

Enter Don John... 

John, Sure *iis fighting 1 
My friend may be engaged* Fie, gentlemen^ 
This is uum^nly odds* 

\,Duke fallr; Don John heflriJes him^ 

Ant, ril {lop your mouth, Sir. 

Jphn. Nay, then haT€ at tbce freely. 
There's a plumb, Sir, to fatisfy your looking. [refcue. 

Fetr, Away ; I hope I have fped him : here comes^ 
We.fliall be.endangerMi Where's Antonio ?. 

Ant. I muft have one thruft moce^ jS'tr. 

John, Come up to rae^ 

An^4 A mi fch ie f confound your fio gers* . 

Fetr, How is it ?. 

Ant. Well I- 
He'as given m^.my qnietm eji ; I felt hira » 
In my fmall guts i Tm fure he's feez'dnae^ 
This comes of.fiding with you.. 

2 Gent. Can you go, Sir ? 

Ant. I '{hall go^ man» and my head were off ; . 
l^ver talk of going. 

Petr. Come, all {liall be well then. 
I hear more refcue coming. {TtampUng^itblit^ 

Enter the Duki $ faHion,. 

Ant, Let's turn back then ; 
My fcuirs uncloven yet, let me kill. .. 

Fet. Away for heaven's fake with him.. - 

{Exit cum/uhm 
John. 
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John* How is ir ? 

Duke. WelUSir, 

Only a Iktlc ftagger'd. 

Duke's fa6l. Let's purfue them. 

Duke. No, not a man, I charge ye. Thanks, good coaf. 
Thou haft fav!d me a (hrew'd welcome : 'twas put home. 
With a good mind too, I'm futeoa't. 

John. Are you fafe then? [lour, 

Duke. My thanks to you, brave Sir, whofe timely vai» 
And manly courtefy came to my refcue. 

John. ;Ye had foul play offer'd ye, and fhame befal 
Tiiiat can pafs hy oppreffion, ' [hiitt 

Duke. May I crave,. Sir, 
But this much honour niore, to know yow OAme, 
And him I am fo bound to } 
John. For the bond. Sir,. 
Tis every good man's tie : to know me further. 
Will little profit you ; I am a flrangcr, 
My country Spain, my name Don Johsi a gentlenaa 
That caxnc abroad to travcU 
Duke. I have heard, Sir, 
Much worthy mention of ye, yet I £nd 
Fame fhort of what ye arc* 

John. You arepleas'd, Sir, 
T« pxpx€& your courtefy : may I dcinand 
As freely what you aie, and wliat nufchtace 
Caft you into this danger ? 
Duke* For this prefent 
I muft deiire your pardon : you {hall knoir me 
Ere it be long, Sir, and nomr thanks^ 
Than now my will can render* 

John. Your will's yourown, &r» [thing ? 

Duke. What is't you look for, Sir? Hare 3;^« loft any 
John. Only my hat i'th' fuffle; fure theib iello^t 
Were night-fnaps. 

Dttie* No, beltare roe, Sir : pray ufe mine, 
For^twill be hard to find your own now* 
Jo^n, No, Sir. 

Duke, IndjBed yoo (hall, I can f^mmand another: 
1 do befecch you honour me. 

John. Well, Sir, tbea I wiji, 
Aivdib I'll take my leave* 
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Duke. Within thefe few days 
I hope I (hall be happy in your knowledge. 
Till when I love your memory. [Exit cumfuiu 

Enter Frederick. 

John. Vm yours. 
This is fome noble fellow ! 

Fred. *Tis his tongue fure. 
Don John ! 

John. Don Frederick ! 

Fred. Y' arc fairly met, Sir ! 
I thought ye had been a bat-fowling. Pr*y thcc tell mt: 
What revelation haft thou had to-night, 
That home was never thought on ? * 

Jvbn. Revelations! 
I'll tell thee, Frederick : but before I tell thee,. 
Settle thy undcrftanding.^ 

Fred. Tis prepared, Sir. 

John. Why then mark what (hall follow t 
This night, Frederick, this bawdy night— i 

Fred. I thought no lefs. 

John. This blind night, 
What doft thou think I hare got ^ 

Fred, The pox, it may be. 

John. Would 'twere no worfe : yc talk of rmUtiom^ 
I have got a nevelation will reveal me 
An errant coxcomb whilft I live, 

Frr^. Whatis't?^ 
Thou haft loft nothing ) 

John. No, I haiLe got, I tell thee*. 

Fred. What haft thou got I 

John. One of the infaniiy, a child*. 
-, Fred. How ! 

John. A chopping child, man. 

Fred. Give you joy, Sir. 

John. A lump of lewdaefs, Frederick; that^sthetrwfi 
This town's abominable, [on't^ 

^red. I ftlll told ye, John, 
Your whoring muft come home ; I counfelM ye : 
But where no grace is— - 

John; Tis none of mine, man* 

FrtL 
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J*!r^J, Anfwcrthcpariflifo. 

John. Cheated in troth 
(Peeping into a houfe) by whom I know nor. 
Nor where to find the place again ; no, Frederick, 
* ris no poor one, 

That's my bed comfort, for'c has brought about it 
Enough to make it man. 

J'r^^. Where is't? 

John. At'home. ' ' 

FrfJ. A faving voyage ; but what will you fay, Sig« 
'to iii'm that fearching out your ferious worihip, [nior^ 
Has met a (Irange fortune ? 

John, How, good Frederick ? 
A militant girl to this boy would hit it. 

Fred, No, mine's a nobler venture : what do you think. 
Of a diftrefled lady, one whofe beauty - [Sir, 

Would over-fell all Italy ? 

John, Where is (lie ? — 

Fred, A woman of that rare behaviour, 
So qualify'd, as admiration 
Dwells round ab jut her ; of that pcrfe6t fpirit*-* 

John, Ay marrjr. Sir. 

Fred, That admirable carriage. 
That fweetnefs indifcourfe; young as the mornings 
Her blufhes Gaining his/ 

John, But Where's this creature ? 
Shew me but that. 

Fred. That's all one, (lie's forth -coming. 
2 have her fure, boy. 

John, Hcark ye, Frederick ; 
What truck betwixt my infant^ • 

Fred. *Tis too light, Sir ; 
Stick to your charge, good Don John, I am w^ 

John, But is there (uch a wench ? 

Fied, Firft tell me this ; 
Did you not lately, as you walk'd albng, 
Difcover people that were arm'd, and likely^ 
Todoofifence? 

John, Yes marry, and they urg'd it . 
As far as they had fpirit« 

fr^ Pray go forward. 

fohn. 
* 3 
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yo/jH, A gentleman I foundengag'^annoajift '«in. 
It leems of noble breeding, I'm furc brave aEietal; 
s Ab I returnM fe« look you, I fet into him, 
And without hurt, I thank Heaver^, refcu'd hicu 

Priii. My work's done then : 
And now to £ttiafy you there it a vfoima^ 
Ohy John ! there 18 a woman— 

Jo^n, Oh, where is flic ? 

Freif, And one of no lefs worth than I told ; 
And whkli it mare, fali*n under my proce6iioa. 

JoSm. lamgladof Chflt; forward,. Airee t Fredenefai 

FrcJ. And which is more than that, by thk Ai|;M*^ 
wand'ring ; 
And which is moft of all, ihe tsiat hoinetGO, $iu 

John. Cocae, let's'begoaetben. 

/Vr^. Yes, but 'tiaokuft certaiOy 
•you cannot fee her, John. 

John. Why? 

FreiL Shehaafwomme, 
That none elfe fliall come near her ; not my modiefy 
Till fome iknibts are ciear'd. 

John. Not look upon her ? Whtc chamber kibe in ^ 

Fred. In ours, 

Johg. Let's gOy r iay : 
A woman's oaths are wafers and break with making* 
They mufl for modeflya little : We all kaow it, 

Fred. No, I'll aflure ye, Sir. 

John. No fee her ! 
I fmell an old dog- trick of yours. Well, Frederick^ 
Ye talk'd to me of whoring, let's have fair pUy^ 
Square dealing I would wilb ye. 

Fred. When 'tis come 
(Which LkmMKT sever will be) to that iiTuie, 
Your fpoon fliall be as.deq> as niine. Sir. 

John* Tell me, 
Ancf tell me true, h thecau(e honourabtet 
Or for your eafe? 

Fred, Byallour friendfhip, John, 
•Tishoneft, and of great «nd, 

John, I'm anfwer'd ; 
But let me fee her tho' : leave th&door.opoa 
Aft yafu go in. 
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IPrtd* I dare not.- 

John, Not wide open, 
But juft fo as 1 jealous huiband ' 

Would level at Is is waiiton wife tbrought 

Ired. Thatcourtefy, 
If ye defire no more, and keep it ftri£^ly, 
I dare afford yie : corner 'tis now near moming. \Kxtwiu 
Enter Peter and Anthooy* 

Pet. Nay, the old woman's ^one^oo* 

Ant. She's a cater-wauIing * 

Amongil the gutters. Bat conceive me, Pctcr^* 
Where our g(KKl mafters ihould be* 

Pet. Where they (hould be, 
I do conceive ; but where they are^ «Qod Anthony -r—^' 

Ant. Ay, there it goes : my mafters bo-peep wiil^ me^f. 
With his fly popping in and out agaitip 
Argu'd a cauf(»— Han ! \Lutefound$^ 

Ptt. What ? 

An^ Doft not hear a lute? 
Again ! 

Pet. Where is'l? 

Ant. Above, in my mafter^s chamt>er« ; 

Peu There's no creature : he hath the key himfi^lf, 
Man. 

Ant. This is his lute, let him have it. 

[Sings ViMtlin A littltB 

Pet. I grant jre ; but who flr'rkes it ? 

Ant» An adn^irable voice too, hark ye* 

Pet. Anthony, 
Art fuse wc are at home ? 

Ant. Without all doubt, Peter. 

Pet. Then this mufl be the deviU 

Ant. Let it be. 
Good devil, ling agaip : O dainty devil, 
Peter, believe it, a mofl delicate devil, 

^The fweeteft devil 

Enter Frederick and Don Joha* 

FrerL If you would leave peeping* 

Jo/jn, I cannot by no mean«. 

FreJ. Then come in foftly ; - \ 

And as ybu love your faith, prefume no further 
Than ye have promifed. . . 

• C ' yj,n. 
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John. Bafco. 

Fred. What makes you up foerffly, Sir? ' 

Jehu. You, Sir, in your'c(>ntailphRi<m6 ? 

Pet. O pray ye^peace, Sir ! 

^rf//. Why peace, Sir / 

Pet. Do you hfear ? ' 

7#^i. *Ti« your lure t !hc*i n playing Mu 

Ant. The houfe Is kautifed^ Sir : 
For this we have hc»nl this half ye^ir. 

Fred. Vc faw nothing ? 

Ant. N6tl. 

Prf.. Nor I, Sir, 

Fred. Get your breakfafttheti, 
Atid ihakt no i^oVds on*t : Mre*ll uftdertake this fpirit. 
If it be one. 

Ant, This is nodevil, PW:cr: 
Munt! there be bats abroad. ^Exeunt df)^»* 

Fred. Stay, now Hie lings. 

John. An angel's voice, 111 n»Wtr. 

Fred. Why didft thou flirug fo ? . 

Either allay this heat, or as I live, 
I will not trufl ye. 

John. Pkfs, 1 WArfant y«. [Ettl«^ 

. Enter ifi Conflantia. 

Con. To curfe thofc ftars^ that meh fty goircfft us, 
To mi! at Fortune, to f^ll out with my fate, 
And tax the general world, will help mfe hbthttig : 
Alas ! I am the ftme ftill, neither Hfe th«y 
Subjeifl to helps or hurts ; our own defircl 
Are our own fates, and our own'flars aU Oui'foffuflei; 
Which as we fway *em, fo abufe or bleft Us. 

Enter Frederick and Dan John/f<yf«^* 

Fred. Peace to your meditations. . * 

John. Pox upon ye. 
Stand out of the light. 

Con. I crave your mercy, Sit ! 
My mind, o'er charg*ct with care, itnufe ttt« Unmannerly. 

Fred. Pray ye fet that mind at reft, al! fhill be pertc^. 

y<»^«. J like the body rare ; ft handfome body, 
A wond'rous handfome body ; wouW "fhe Mt^d tdW : 
See, and fhat fpightful puppy be ftot got 
Between me and my light again. 

Frei* 
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As all that you commaod (hall be : 
The gentleman if fafely off all dangler. 

John. Rare creature ! ' - 

Con. Howfliallfl tliyMik ye, Sir ? howfatis.fy ? 
Fred. Spcsik faftly,, geqile. lady, all/§ reward^. * 
Now does he melt like nnria^ila^ 

John. Nay, *tis cf rtaip, 
ThQuartthq fwceteft woman ttH^yw e^er lookMoi?. 

Fred, Has nOhe diiiu.|l)M ye ? 

Cou* $*f ot wjr, 5ir> aor aoy fouad. <?^ijv9 nq^r m^ ; 
I thank your care. ' 

Fred, nriswell. ' 

John. I would fain prajT Ittf^^ • 
But the devily and that i!e(h there o^h^ i^'Q^ld^W-v> 
What ve we made to fu&r ? ' 

Fred. He'll enter — 
Pull in your hea4 and bt hdtig'd, 

y^^i&a. Hvkijfc^ Fred^erickt 
I have brou^^hjt you hoove your pai^c -fiddle. 

Fred. Pox upon ye*. • 

Con, Nay, let bim- enter^— fle^ my ^.ord the, I^uke^ 
Stand peepiai; *t yfluw: frie^adlt 

Fred. Ye^fe.coj5Ga'd,.ladjf, 
Here is no dul^ei^ 

Con. I knpty hUft fuU W^ll, Si^Wft 

3fe&t» Hold thee ther^ wQ^.<?h. 

J?r^ Thj«Lm^d-l>raij»*d fool will fpoit alt 
' Con^ I do tefeech your grace, qon^i^ ift. 

y<>i&«. Mjr grace ! 
There was a word of comfort/^ 
V Fred. Shall he enter. 
Whoe'er he fee i' 

>^«. WeU followed, Frtderipk.. 

Gm» Witti all my heart.* 

^/^-Z)««John> 

Jr^^. Comeinthetu 

J^tfi6«. Blefs ye, lady. . , , 

JRrr^. Nay, (brt uot ; tlio' b,C bc a ftr^Cli: tj9 v^ 
He's of a noble drain, my kinfm^, lady^ 
My countryman, and fellow- trarellec ; 
Ql^e bed contains us^erert one purf& feedsiiSA . * ^ 

C * And 
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And one faith firee between us ^ do not fear him| 
He*s tdily honeft, 

J^bn, That's a lie. 

Fred. And trufty, 
Beypnd vour wiflies : valiant to defend, . 
And modeil to converie with, as your blufhes. ^ 

yoim.^Now may I hangmyfelf ; this commendation' 
Has broke the neck of all my hopes : for now * 
Mull I cry, no forfooth, and ay foHboth, and furely^ ' 
And truly as I live, and as I am honeft. 
He's done thefe things for nonce too ; foAe knowt« 
Like a mod envious rafcal as he is, 
I am not honeft 

This way : he'as watch'd his time| 
SutI (hall quit him. 

Ccn. Sir, I credit ye. " 

Fr#i/, Gofaluteher, John. 

ydfM. Plague D'youi" commendations. 

Cm. Sir, 1 Ihall now defire to be a trouble. 

Jobn* Never to me, fweet lady | thus I feal * 

My faiib, and all my fervices. 

fo«. One word, Signior. 

Jobn. Now *tis impofBble I (houtd be honeft. 
What points (he at f My leg, I warrant ; or « . 

^My well-knit body : fit faft, Don Frederick. ~ * 

FreJ. *Twas given hiih by that gentleman * 
You took fuch care of ; his own being loft i'tb'fcuffle* 

Coft. With much joy may he wear it : *tis a right onCf 
1 can aflure ye, gentlemen ; and right happy 
May he be in all fights for that noble fervice# ' 

Fred. Why doyoublufli ? 

Con. It haa almoft cozen*d me, 
For, not to lie, when I fay that, I Jook*d for 
Another owner of it : but ^is well. 

Pre J. Who's there? IKfrochwirhin, 

Stand ye a little doft. Comt in, Sir. . £.£^i/ Con, 

^«//r Anthony. 
Now, what's the news with you ? 

Ant, There is a gentleman without 
Would (peak with Don John. 

3^c/jn. Who,Sir1l 
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Ant. I do'oot kji|9VK^. Sir^ but h^fli^ws a man 
Of no mean reckoning. 

Fred. Let him fhew his name. 
And then return a little wifer. ' V^fUf hs^- 

~ How do yow like her, John ? 

Jcbn. As wdll 9S yoi^ Frsd^ricV 
£or all 1 am honeil ^ y(9M ih#U find' it to^* 

Fred. Art thou not honeft ? 

y^/^a. Art thou an ais ? 
And nuxi^fta^ l»fl|r l^^eB 1^ Whai^ blockjiead 
Would e'er have popp'd out fuirh a.dry apologgr^ 
Bor his dear friend ? and to a gen^I^wom^ 
A= woman of h^r yOM^b ^M^%$y ^ 
They are arguments to draw.Uuu9 tp.abl)op\ui«. 
Aa honed moral man ! 'ti^.^K ^ ^mM^ ; 
A,]^aD4f<lin>qtp[iap» a w^fQu^m^, a^mgjv map, 
A Jiberil ii^a?h a UWy Hiiwi» ji m«n , 
Made up like Hercules ^ unilack'4 vitft.ft^ice. s 
The fame tjc^nigjg, ^Or i»vrw nigW i\i» V^U pJgl^f. 
And fo to perpetuity of pleafures : 
Thefe had been thjiii^ tci )mffi^^ tQ, tliinga c^v^hiog ; , 
But you have fuch a fpiced co^&lera^Qf 
Such qualms upon your worfldp*^ (^^fi^QPCCt 
Such chilt4^i98'^^ ypnf blqodii that aU tb^^g* pricW y«| 
Which nature and the liberal worl,d wi^a ci^ftpro ;. 
And nothing but fair hoi^^^r, O ^Yf^x, hpiiQ^r^ 
Hang up your eunuch hop«mf * Thi^t I wa# tru^}^ . 
And valiant, were things w^UgMI in > bu; mo4e4i- - 
A modefl gent)aQistf» ! O^ wif, ^^^m^'l^ou ? 

FrefL, I,ani fony, J«hq^ 

y^i&ff/ My lady^s g^QtlfiifMifoaii) 
Would Uugh me to a r<;hopUb0y, mk^Ri^blqih' 
With playing with my ^d-pi?p^pfH»| ; fiCQft.tbqri, 
A man of thy difcretion ! 

JBr«^^ it (hall be mended ; 
Ahd-bencefor^ yH iMlb%s«iyoi4r4v(9!i 
^^r Aj>tfcp»y,. 

Jbhn^ I look for't. How nofv, w4^ iff't ?• . 

^/ii A gentleman^of thi^ citjTj. 
AW calls himfelf Petruchio. 

5>i^«..]'IIattendbinj« 
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Enter i^Conftantia. 

Con, How did he call himfeif ? "^ 

Fred. Pctruchio- 
Docs it concern ye ought ? 

Lm. O, gentlemen, . . ' • . 

The hour ot my deftruftion is come on me, 
I am difcover'd, loft, left to my ruin— ^ 
As ever ye have pity — 

John. Donocfeur. 
Let the great devil came, he fhall come thro* me firft : 
Loft here, and we about yc I 

Fred. Fall before us ! 

Con. O my unfortunate cftate, all angers 
Compar'd to his, to his ■ 

Fred. Let his and all men-s, , [ialL^ 

Wh lift we have power and life, ftand up for Heaven's 

Con. I have oifended Heaven too j yet Heaten knows— 

7o^«. We areall evil : 
Yet Heaven forbid we (hould have our deferts* 
What is he ? 

Con. Too, too near my offence, Sir t 
O he will cut me piece-meal. 

Fred. *Ti8 no treafon ? • 

- fohn. Let it- be what it will j ifhc cut here,. 
I'll find him cut-work. 

Fred, He muft buy you dear, 
With more than common Htc9« 

John. Fear not, nor weep not : 
By Heaven, I'll fire the town before ye perlih^ 
And then the more the merrier, we^ll jog with ye* 

Fred. Come in, and dry your eyeft, 

John. Priay ho mofe weeping t 
Spoil a fweet face for nothing \ My return 
Shall end all this, I warrant ye» 

Con. Heaven grant it may. [Exeunt^ 

Enter Petruchto ^th a ktten 

Tttr. This man fhot^ld be of quality and wortlfc 
By Don Alvaro's letter,, for he give* 
No (light recommendations of Um :; 
I'll e'en make ufe of kim. 

Enter- Dm Jchn* 

y^* Save ye, Sir, I am foiry 
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My buHnefs was fo unmannerly, to make ye 
Wait thus long hei^. 

Peir. Occafions muft be ferv'd, Sir : 
But is your name Dohn John ? 

^oi?n^ It iff; Sir. 

Petr. Then, 
Firft for your own brave fake J mud embrace ye : 
Next, for the credit of your noble friend^ 
Hernanda de Alvara, make ye mine r 
Who lays his charge upon me in this letter 
To look ye out, and 
Whilfi your occafions make you refident 
Jn this plaice^ tofupply ye, love and honour ye ; 
Which had I known fooncr ' ■■ 

Jo^ft. Noble, Sir, 
You'll make my thanks too poor : I wear a fword, Sir,, 
And have a fervice to be ilill difposVl of. 
As you ihall pleafe command it. 

Petr* That manly courtefy is half my bufinefs. Sir : 
And to be fhort, to make ye know I honour ye, 
And in all points believe your worth-like oracle. 
This day^ Petruchio, 

A man that may command the firength of this place^ ' 
Hazard the boldeft fpirits, hath made choice 
Only of you, and in a noble office. 

y^J^n. Forward, I am free to entertain it* 

Peh-. Thus then, 
I do befeech ye mark me. 

fakn. I (hall. Sir. 

Petr. Fcrrara*8 Duke, Wmild I might call him worthy^ 
But that he hasrazM out from his family. 
As he has mine with infamy; this man^ 
* Rather this powerful nfionft^r, we being left 
But two of all our houfe to Hock our memories, [cra/tH,. 
My fifter Oonftantia and myfcff; with arts and witch- 
Vows atid fuch oaths heaven has no mercy for. 
Drew to diihonour this weak maid by fiealtb. 
And fecret'paflages I knew not of. 
Oft he obtained his wiflies, oft abus'd her, 
I ^m a(hamM tofay the reil : this purchas'd,, 
And his hot blood allay 'd^ he left l^r. 
And all our name ta ruiiw 
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JoIjh. ThU WM 6>wJ jlaj^ 
Aod ought to be rewarded fo. ^ 

Petr. I hope fo*. 
He fcap^d me ycfter-night | 
Which if he dare again adventure fo r * i » r 

John. Pray, Sir what commands have yoaca Vy.oii ipe ? 

Pf/r«. Onl>; thus ; by word of mouth to-c^sry bim^ 
A challenge ^rom roe, that fo (if he bav^l hQA^MT iz)^bupl 
We may decide all diffcicace between. i|a^ 

Jobtt. FairaAi^oblc, 
And I will do it home. When (hall]I viAl ye.? 

Petr. PleafeyQi|4M%«ft^npKHNlwi!l:r«d^wiU^ 
For at the gaiUk fia^niU^ bioce,. ^^ ar« fuf^ 
To find hint. 

John, ril be ready.. 

Par. Mym4(vib41waah9iE)e» 
To conduct you t^^oif hpuf^ 

John. I ihail not fail y<|. \3^^hJl9W- 

Fred. IJqw XH>m^ 

Jchn. AU*8.i«elU a|94>tfer thi« d|o»i.<Mii|lM ww^r 
fcr this wench here is certainly nft> iw4d : w4 I \^^ 
hopes^i^ i& th« fa<iH»t ttM oHIr Mfi^ ^Mfm^ 9P»WI^ 
have been fo laiiCL%hv«tiig afM* 

F^d. Why do ye h<)f« fi> ? 

John. Why, h^fM^fii-iii) flw if 5^ vmii ^'im^ be-- 

eai*fe flie is handfome ; there are x^^ r«iiirQ8.C<H^3m>u t: 
BOW do you find out a third, \ ^nP ifyoft ^fNi^v F<|r 
take this, Frederick,, for a certain ru)^ 4m^ihP|PK9tthe^ 
fpqrt, fh^*ll|iftver^>«iitpw:r{ aiid(^(r^m^(|fwft]tave^ 
good luck) in tu^^v^^ f4ilt9 ouf Ol#rt., 

JP//</. VeryRKtQrr^owift^e^rt! B^frlidwiHj^T^^ 
had known i^^iDe pu:«icuUir^c^j»( lafdrymicCom^Hdn ^ 
tobethe-won^aa. 

Jobih Yes,,I luwv hf^nwn^iiiqftt ift iiNl i fe. 

?r<'^. Tbatngw^iia foi^tVwjg j J|*||I ^WMH^Ml^ 
her difhonefl for all thit-: ih« ^ not' Qf^:l$M6>idli#«^- 
about her. 

John. It's no WtW^ fij^'^ loftfft i' lh'hik% \fff Kp^rffi.- 
There has beep ftkwgv fAJ9^Wil>g wi^.bim^ Kwlwla 

/>tf^. There maj(.^.ftirt,ailift*. 
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fobn. And will be, Frederick, wbilft the ol4 game's 
a-foot. I fear tbe boy too will prove hers I took up* , 

Fred. Good'circumftances may cure all this yet. 

John. There thou hit'ft it, Frederick, Come, let's 
walk in, and comfort her — that (he is here, is nothing 
yet fufpedted. . Anon I (hall tell thee why her brother 
came (who by this light is a noble fellow) and what ho- 
nour he has done to me, a ftranger, in calling me to ferve 
him. There be irons heating for fome, on my word, 
Frederick. \Exeun$* 

End of the Second Act* 



ACT IIL •* 

£ff/^ Landlady 4(«4/ Anthooy* 

Landlady. 

COMB, Sir, who is it keeps your msfler company ? 
Ant, I fay to you, Don John. 

'f'tfff^/. I fay what woman ? t 

Ant^ I fay fo too. 

L,andn I fay again, I will know* 

Anu I fay Vis fit you (hould. 

Laad^ And I tell thee he has a woman here. 

Anu I tell thee 'tis then the better for him. 

hand. Wat ever gentlewoman r 

So frumpt up with a fool ? Well, faucy/firrah, 
^ will know who it is, and to what purpo(c, 
I pay the rent; and I will know how my houfe 
Cornea by thefe inflammations. If this geer hold, 
Beft hang a fign-pofi: up, to tell the Signiors, 
Here you toay haVe lewchiefs at livery. 

Enter Frederick. 
' Ant. *Twould be a great eafe to your age« '. 

^i^r^. ,{iownow? • 
What's the matter. Landlady ? 

Land* What's the matJter ! 
Ye ufe me decently among ye, gentlemen. ~ 

Fred. Who hasabus'd her j You, Sir j 

Land. Od'sm wttnefs, y 

IwUlnotbethustoeated,thatIwillnot* ' '^ 

' *■ ^Ani^i 
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4»h 1 2Kf^ her DQ^itt liiOMagc.. 

Thou tQofc'ft i»^ up at c^qrv ^Q»4 1 fp(4;c^ 

Ai I had fcieen a ipauk¥i, ^flkrt gilli^n ; 

And thc^u tluuk'ft^ tic«»M& thou f aj^ w^lt^ smd re4<^ 

Our oofe^nxuft he updtctlif^ 

Frf^i, Dare yoju, firjcaJi ? 

A<.. W>ut ttortcuth h^ltnQWJi»Sur» Xhcfecdi.3fc»- 
She rave^ of w.eucke§«aadl kjppwoat what^ ^iu. 

Z^4ir^. Go to, thou know*fl too ^ell, thou wkked ^uv- 
Thou inftrument of evil. [let, 

Alt, As I Ivvc, Sixy dvB^ ever tliii» tin dinner. 

fred. Get ye in, rilanfwer ye anon, Sir. \^BxH Ant. 
Now your grief, what rs^t Y fbtl can g«eft— — 

Land, Ye m;iy, w^th (haine cuoujih, 
If there were (hame amongit ypu— *-uothin|; thought oD| 
But how ye majF aMle my Koufe-t R0^ ftWsfy'd 
With bringing home yewi ba4ajrd9 to undo me, 
But youi o^Hfi 4PfUJk yoAM whecei^ h^Q %oo»l mj paiienQCt 
Becdufe' I bear, an^be^r,^ a<i|d csk-i^ a^W 
And a8 thfy fay, am willing V9 gK<Qa% ¥W^ft 
Muft be your make-fport now. 

fr^^. No moreof tli^WQidiBi • 
Nor no more murmuring^ 1^39 : f9fi J9V^ kAPif 
That I know ii>m«fthwg. 1 4id f^ifpeft y?iw ^g;^ 
But turn it, i^i^tXy. sm94 hAI»4AM^^'» 
And bear youfelf difcre<||/ti(y t^ t^& \wom99ft 
For fuch a om tbs^ ^ if^d- 

Land/'Tm^yfj^^i^ 

Fred. l4?%^o9y(m4t^'99>JMimi W4 J9\jf nwtw- 
Or WQ fl^lL Iw^^o^r Ipdgv^gm [^Mlk% 

Land. Y<^ h9^(^i9^^ i^ 
To ufe the vagran,(\»{^„ ^^4 tO^iKHfi&JH^: 
Ye had that might qg^f i;|(^ 
(At home wiji)i^yQttiff^if«%ti|P))vigl}il9«^ 
Wholefome, and ye (kid handfome. J8Nil^y^ga|toM» 
Beall that I was to believ&^WN,<,i«^. 

Fred, Leave^our fufpicioa s> 
For as I live thj^r^'a W fe:l> *««* 

Land. Min^ho^OMn : 
And 'twere not for mine honoui' nm ni 

Fred. Come, ^9^13 t«i|0^ 

I Your 
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Are well enough'^ Haek lip ydurfeif. liHYe trytti|[) 

For I muft have ye^btertdn this lady 

With all civility, ft«'«flellid«ferve»it, 

Together with all fervlce \ I dm «ruft yb^ 

For I have found ye faithfiih When ym Itttdttr lici^ 

You will find your o\#tt^ttit$ ilOnti9lVWor<dS| lAltiS«iu 

Land* You know you may commimilA^r 
Enter Don John* 

John. Worfljipful lady, 
How does thy velvet Ibi^trd \ % thit band 
Thou look'A «i(9ltamiiili}y. t^tm <»oiiid I WlUt^gtf 
< And 'ti^ere not for tbu^mg thy G^ne^ayiiflt ^rc) 
Venture my body with thee 

Land. You'll leiHftrthii fOguery 
When yecotae to my yean. 

John. By this light, 
Thou art not above fifteen yet ; a mere girl, 
Thou haft not half thy t«eth«-'^ 

Fred. Pr'ythee, John, 
Let her alone, ihe has been vex'd^liNttdy I 
She'll grow ilafk rnKid, Aian* 

John. I wouldlTiin fte ber^ad* 
An old mad woflMn^i** 

Ired. Pr*)rtlioe, be patient* 

John. Is like a miH^f's mirre^ troubled with t9Dth4»h 
She Awkes the rareft fa<?gs «^ *■* 

Fred. Go, and do it. 
And do not mind this fellow* 

[ Exit Landlady^ OhJ Hmi hatk dg«/tt pfe/ha^ 

John. What, ageh I • ' 

Nay, then it is decreed i the' hills were-fet On liiJb, 
And feas met Teas, to guard thee, I would throvgh^ 

Land. Od's my witnefs. if yau ruilte ftife, 1*11 fpOil youf 
fweet face for you, that I will, 6o» go to the doot^ 
. there's a gentleman there would fpeak^fh ye* 

John. Upon my life, P«tfuchio, Gobd, dear Landla- 
dy, carry him into the dining-rdom, and I'll wait upob 
him prefently. 

Land. Well, Don John, the time Will come thnt I 
(hall be even with you. [Exh* 

J^% 
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John. I. muft begone ; yet if my projb&hold^ 
You (hall not (by behind: TH rather tru& 
A cat t¥ith fweec milk, Frederick. By her iacff 

Enter \ft Conftantia. 
I feel her fears are virorking* 

Coiu Is there no way, ' . ^ 

I do beCsech ye, think yet, to divert 
This certain danger ? 

Fr^^. TisimpoflSble: 
Their honours are engag'd. 

Con. Then there muu be murdet. 
Which, gentlemen, I fliaUno fooner hear of, 
Than miSce one in^« You xnay^ if you pleaie, Sir^ 
Make aH go lefs. 

John. Lady, were*t«itne own eaufe, 
I could difpenfe ; but loaden with my friend's trudf 
I mud go on, tho' general maflacres 
As much I fear— 

Con. Do you hear, Sir ? for heavcni fake^ 
Let me rcqueft one favour of you» 

Fred. Yes, any thing. 

Con* This gentleman I find is toorefolut^^ 
Too hot and fiery for the caufe : , as ever 
You did a virtuous deed, for honour's fake^ 
Go with him, and allay him^ your fsur temper^ 
A noble difpofition, like wifh'd flwiwers, . 
May quench thofe eating fires, that would fpoil all elfe» 
I fee in him deflrudion. 

Fred\ I will do it : : • 

And 'tis a wife cojifideration, . 
To me a bounteous favour. Harjc ye, Jo3in» 
I will go with ye. 

John^ No* 

JPV^fii Indeed I will— — , 

Ye go upon a hazard— no demaW 
For as I live I'll go. . 

John. Then make ye ready, 
Forlam flra'vghton horfeback. ^ . . ^ 

Fred. My fword on, and 
' 1 am as ready as you* What my bcft labour, 
With all the art I have can work upon'^em, \ 

Be furc of, and expert a fair end ; the old gentlewocraa 
1 Shall 
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Shall wai^^pon ye ; fte is difcreet and fecrer^ 
Ye may triiu her in all points. 

C^n. Ye are noble ; 
And {o I rake ray leave* 

yohn. I hoj>e, lady, a happy liTuc for all this. 

Can, All h^ven^s care upon ye, and my prayers* 

John. So»/ 
l^ow my mi/&d*s at reft. 

Fred. Aw^ay, 'tis late, John. \ExitaiU 

Enter Antonio^ Surgecn an J a Gentleman^ 

Gent. What f^mptoms do ye find in him ? 

&r« None, Sir, dangerous, if he'd be ruled. 

Genu Why, what does he do ? 

Sur, Nothing that he fhould. Firft he will let no U- 
qoor doun but nine, and then he has a fancy that he 
mud be dreffed always to the tone of John Dory. 

Gent. How, to the tunc of John Dory ? 

Sur. Why, he will have fidlers, and make them play 
and fiag it to him all the while. 

Genu An odd fancy indeed. 

Ant. Give me fome wine. 

Sur. I told ye fo 'Tis death, Sir. 

Jim. 'Tisa horie, Sir. Doft thou think I (hall reco- 
ver with the help of barley-water only ? 

Genu Fie, Antonio, you muft be governed. 

AnuVTYkj^ Sir, he feeds me with nothing but rotten 
roots and drowned chickens, Aewed fericraniums and //a- 
maters ; and when I go to bed (by heaven 'tis true. Sir) 
he rolls me up in linn, with labels at 'em, that I am ju^ 
the man i'th' almanack, my head and face is in Aries' 
place. 

Sur* Will it pleafe ye, to let ygur friends fee you 
opened. 

Ant. Will It pleafe you, Sir, to give rae a brimmer ? 
I feel my body open enough for that. Give it me, or I'll 
die upon thy hand, and fpoil thy cuftom. 

Sur. How, a brimmer ? 

Ant. Why look ye, Sir, thus I am ufedftin; I can 
get nothing that I want. In how long time cahft thou 
cure me ? 

Sur* la forty days. 

D Ant. 
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Ant. rUhMrea^dagflialLrick me whole in twenty, fii 

how Ion); can tl thou kill iii» ? - 

Sur, Prefcntly. 

Anu Doit : that's the (horter, and there's mote ddif^ 
in it. 

Geia. You moA ban^ paneiice. 

Ant. Man, I inuft have bu(iDers-*this foolifli fdloir 
binders himfelf — I have a dozen nifoiU to bun witlua 
•thefe iice days. Good nMb-n^Bdeis, iiop me up with 
parfely , like ftuflbd heef, and let me walk abrotd* 

Snr. You fliall walk (hortly. 

y^«r. I will walk pre(ent]y. Sir, and leayeyouriailads 
there, your jgrcen falrcs, and yaur oils; I*llto nyokl 
diet again, urong food, and rich wine, and tiy i^atthat 
will do. 

Sur. Well, go thy ways, thou art the maddeft old fel- 
low I ever met wiiii. ' \Exaai9 

£«^^ i^ Con(lantia^4ci!MlLandiady« 

Cnn. I have told ye all I can, and morethan'yet 
Thole gentlemen know of ffle. But are they 
Such flrange creatures,, fay you ? 

Land. There's the younger, 
':rti John, the ertant'ft Jack in all this city : 

be other time has blafled, yet he will-ihwp. 
If not o'er-flown, and freely, on the quarry-^ 
Has been a dragon in his day«f. But, Tarmont, 
Don Jcnken, is the devil himfelf-^ ti^c dog-dajrs-* 
The moll incompreheliftble whore^maj te r . ' ■ 
. Twenty a night is nothing: the truth is, 
Whofe chtiHrty he chops upon hecares not, 
He flies at all — baftards,.upon my confcience,.^ 
*Hehj(s now in making rauhitudesr— The laft night 
He brought home one ; I. pity her that bore it,. 
But we are all weak vefleb. Some rich woman 
(For wife Idare not call her) was the mother. 
For it was hung'with jewels ; the bearin|;^cioth' 
No Lefs than trimfon velvet. . 

Con. How ! 

JLand. Tis tr«e, lady. 

Con, Was it a boy too } 

Land. A brave boy ; deliberation 

And 
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And judgment (hew'd i]i'« giettiog, as I*lFfay for him* 
He's 88 wdi jdac*d for that fport — ^ 

Con, May I fee it ? 
For there is a Deij^liboor of mine, a gentlewoman. 
Has had a late mifchance, whkh wHiingly 
I virould kfiovr fiiftker bf ; now if you pleafe 
To be fo courteous to me* 

Land. Ye fhall fee it. 
But what do you think of thefe men, now yt knbw 'em"? 
Be wife, 

Ye may repent too bte elfe ; I but tell ye 
For your own good, and as you will find h, ^iidy* 

C9n. I am advis'd. 

LMHd* No more words then ^ do thuti 
And inftamly, I told ye of : be rfeidy • 
Don John, rU fit ye for your frumpt. 

C#». • Itfludlbe.* 
ButibaUIfeethtsckikI? 

Land. Within this half ho^r^ 
Let*6 in, and think better* \^E^wnf% 

Emer Petruchio, Don John and Frederick. 

John, Sir, he is worth your knowledge, and a gentle^* 
man 
(If I that ib much love him may commend him) 
That's full of honour ; and one, if foul play 
Should fall upon us (for which fear I brought htm) ' 
Will not fly back for filips* 

Petr. Ye much honour me^ 
And once more I pronounce y« hotk thine. 

/rcr/. Slay, what troop ' . 

Is that below i'th* vaUey there ? " ' 

Jpbn. Hawking, I take it. 

Pctr. They^i^fo; *tis the Ekikc, *ti« c?ca he, gcmle- 
Sirrah, draw back'the hoitfes pXi we call ye. [men^. 

I know him by his company. 

Fred, I think too. 
He bends op this w»y . 

Petr. So he-doe*. 

JoJjn, Stand you Ai!l, 
Within that covert, till I call. He comes forward ; 
Here will I waitlum. To ytcnir placcB, 

D 2 Petr^ 
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Petr. I need n6 more bftra^ yc. 

J^bm. Fearmeoot. [Exeunt VtXt. anJlrcd* 

Emier Duke andhbfadUu^ 

Duke. Feed the hawkvup, 
We'll fiy nomore to-day. O my bleft fortune, 
Have I fo fairly met the man ? 

yohn. Ye have, Sir, ^ 
Ami lum ve know by thk. 

Duke, dir, all the honour. 
And love— — 

yohn, I do befeeeh your grace fiay there, 
Difinifs your train a little. 

Duke. Walk afide, 
And out of hearing, I command ye# 
Now, Sir, be plain • 

J^n. I will, and (hort. 
Ye have wronged a gentleman, beyond all juftice, 
Beyond the mediation of all friends. 

hifie^ The man, and manner of wrong ? 

John. Petruchio; 
The wron^, ye have dtihonoured his fifter. 

Duke. Now &^y you, Sir, - 
And hear me a little. This gentleman's 
SUler that you nam'd, 'tis true I hav^ long lovM ; 
As true I have enjoy 'd her : no lefs truth, 
I have a child by her. But that (he, or he^ 
Or any of that family are tainted, 
Suffer dif^race, or ruin, by .my pleafures ; 
J wear a fword to fatisfy the world no, 
An^ ham in this caufe when he pleafes ; for know, Sir, 
She is my wife, contra£kd before Heaven ; 
(A witnefs I owe more tie to than her brother) 
Nor will i fly from that name, which long fibca 
Had had the church's approbation, 
But for his jealous nature. 

yobtt. Your pardon, Sir, I am fully fatisfied. 

Duke. Dear, Sir, I knew I fliould convert ye. 
Had we but that rough man here now to— — 

2'0hn, And ye (hall. Sir. 
at, hoa, boa ! 
Duk^ 1 l^ope you have laid no ambu^ ? 
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yAn. Oftty friends, 

Duke. Mj n<^le brother^ we])6ome« 
Come put your anger off, we^l hare^no i^tiag, 
Unlefs yoa irill maintaia I sir vaworthy 
To bear that name. 

fttr. DoyoufpeakthithqinUy? 

ZMr% Upon my foul, and truly ; the firft pri^ 
Shall put ye out of thefe doubt»« 

Petr. ISTow I love ye, 
And I befeech }'e, pardon my fufpicioBV \ 
You are now more than a brother, a biaTv friend loo^ 

JoJmi, The good man's 0Yer-joy'd« 
JS^ii^r Frederick* 

Fred. How now goes it ? • 

Jphn^ Why the trian has his mare flsain, and alt'^ well* 
The Duke profeHes freel}r he's her hufband* 

Ired. 'Tis ^ ^ood hearing. 

John, Yes, for modeft gentleman* I mtffi prefetit ye. 
May it pleaie your grace, 
To number this brave gentleman, my fhend, 
Ai^d noble kinfmau, among the reft of your fert ants« 

Duke. O my brave irieod, you (hewer your bounties 
on me. 
Amongft my beft thoughts, Sig;nior, in which number 
Yo« being worthily diiposM already, 
Itfoy^ freely place your friend. 

Fred. Your grace does me a great deal of honouf • 

Petr. Why this is w^Mi'drous haj^. But nOw, bro* 
ther, 
Now comes the bitter to our fwcet— — Conftantia— 

Duke. Why^ what of her ? 

P^r« Nor what, nor where do 1 kmyw. 
"Wing'd with her fean, laft night, beyond my knowledge^ 
Sfcc quit my houfe, but whither—— 

Fred, Let not that ;• 

Af/^ No more, good Sir, I have heard too mach« 
• Ft%r, Ntiyj fink not, 
She cannot be fo loll. • 

Jabn* Nor (hall not, gentlemctt : 
Be free agaiTi, tile lady^s found. That fmile, Sir, 
Shetirs yo\x dito»ft yoorfervwit. 

D 3 J>uke. 
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Dah. I do be(becli yc— — 

Jo/jn» Ye fliall believe me ; by my foul Ihe's frfe* 

jymke. Heaven knows I would believe^ Sir, 

FreJ. Vc may falely. 

y47/&ff. And under noble uiSi^* This gencleman 
Met her in all her doubts laft night, and to his guard 
(Her fears being ftrong upon her) flie gave her perfooBi 
Who w«ked on her lo our lodging ; wheie all refped^. 
Civil and honeft fervice, now attend her. 

Petr* Ye may believe now. 

Duie. Yes, I do, and ftrongly. 
Well* mj good fiiends, or rather my good angels. 
For ye have both prefervM me ; when ihefe virtues 
Die in your friend's temembr anc e 

Jakn. Good your grace, 
Lofe no more tifne in compttmeats, *ti» too fnecioua ; 
I know it by myfeli^ there can be no heU 
To his that hangs upon his hopea* 

Pitr. Hehashitit» 

Friii^ To horfe again tfaen^ hs this Bi|^t Vti crown 
With all the joys ye wi& foy» 

Fetr. Happy gentlemesKr [Examt, 

Enter Francifco sfnd m Malt. 

Fran, This is the maddeil mifchief— never fool was ^^ 
fobb'd off as I am — made riiihculonsy and to myielf,. to 
my own afs— — truft a woman I 111 truft tl»e <^vil fir(^ 
for he dares be better than hi* word ibmetimea^ f^y 
tell me, in what obfervance have I ever £iil'd her ^ 
. Man. Nay yoi^can tell that beft youfleUV 

Fran* Let me confider- 

Enter Don Fredtnck duii John^ 

FreJ* Let them talk, well go oni befoie. 
-Iran. Where ^dft thou meet ConlUnti» anst this wo- 
man ^ 

FreJ. ConflantiaJ, What aie thefe feUows I Suy by 
all means. 

Man. Why, Sir, Iroet her in the great ilrect that 
comes from the market-place^ jafl at the tuinUig, by a 
oldfmith's (hop. 

MreJ, Stand flill, John. 

Fran. Well, Conflantia has fpun herfelf a fair thieady 
now ; what will her befl friend thi^k of this ? 

Fred, 
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Sred. John, I fmcll fome juggling, John. 

yobn. Yes, Frederick, I fear it will be proved ^o. 

Fran. But what fhould the reafon be> doft think, of 
this ibfudden change in her? 

Frtd. 'Tisibe. 

Man. Why, truly I fufpeft (he has been entic'd to it 
hy a ftrangen 

yobum Did you mark that, Frederick ? 

Fran. Stranger ! who ? 

Man. A young gentleman that'a newly come to towiu 
* Fred. Mark that too. 

y^bn. Yes, $ir. 

Fran. Why do ye think fo ? - 

Man. I heard her grave condui^fs twattle fomething 
as they wetit along, thait makes me guefi it« 

yobn. *Ti8 (he, Frederick. 

Fretl. But who that he is, John ? 

Fran. I do not doubt to bolt them out, for they muil 
certainly be about the town* Ha! qo more words. Comet 
let*s be gone. {Exeunt Francifco and Man. 

Fred. Welh 

yobn. Very well. 

rred. Difcreetly* 

yobn. Finely carried. 

Fred. Ye have no more of thefe ttkks ? 

yobn. Ten to one. Sir, I ihall meet with them if ye; 
have. 

Fred. Is this fair,? 

yobn. Was it in you a friend's part to deal double ? I 
am no afs, Don Frederick.. 

Fr^^. And, Don John, it (hall appear I am no fool: 
difgrace me to make yourfelf thus every woman's cour- 
tefy ; 'tis boyi(h, 'tis bafe.~ 

, jofjn. 'Tis falfe ; I privy to this dog-trick ! Clear 
youifelf, for I know well enough where the wind fits ; 
or as I have a life — [Trampling witbin. 

. Fred. No more ; they are comings ihew no difcon- 
tent, let's quietly away. If (he be at home, our jealou- 
(ies are over ; if not, you and I muft have a farther par- 
Icy, John. 

. yob4. Yes, Don Frederick, ye may be fare we (hall. 
^' ■ But 
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But where are thefe fellows ? Pox on*c, we luive lofl dietD 
too in our fpleens, like fools. 

Enter Diike mmd Petrdcliio. 
Duke. Come, gentlemen, lec*« go « little fkfler $ 

Suppofe you have all miftreiles, and meo4 
Your pace accordingly, 

Jabn. Sir, I fliould be as glad of amiftrcii naftotber 
roan. 

BreJ. Yes, o* mv confcience wouldft th««, asd of 
imy other man'a mt^refs too, diat Til anfwer for. 

• ' \^Rm9U 

Enter Antonio and bis Mffh 
Ant. With all my gold ? 
. Man. The trupk brake open, and all gon«b ' • 
jlnt. And the mother in the plot? 
Man. And thcf mother and alt. 
Ank. And the devil andidl; the mightj pmt go with 
them,. Belike they thought I was no more of this iprld, 
and thofe trifles wou'd bat dtfhirb my «on<cienee. 

Afdr^.'Sure they thought, Sir, you wouMI not Hve to 
diflurb them. 

Ant, Well, my fweet miftrcfs, V\\ try how haifdfcme- 
ly your Ladyfliip can haog upon a pairof gallows ; there's 
your mafter- piece. No imagination where tbcy (bould 
be ? 

Man, None, Sir ; yet we hav« fearched all -plores wc 
fufpeAed ; I believe they hav^ taken towards the port. 

AnSm Get me then a water-conjuror, one that c«n raife 
warer-dcvils. Til port them ! play at duck and drake 
with my money ! Get me a conjuror, I fay ; «Bquh%otif 
a man that let's out devilsl 
Man. I don't know ^rherci 

Ant. In every ftreet, Tom Fool ; any Wear-cyM peo* 
pie with red hetds and flat nofcs can perform it. Thou 
(halt know them by thctr half gowns, and no brecAcf. 
Find me out a conjuror, I fay, and learn his ptice, houp 
he will let his devils out by the day. I'll hare tJiem agiin 
if they be above ground. [Extnnt. 

Enter Duke, Petruchio, Frederick and Don John. 

;J^tr. Your grace is welcome now to Naples, foyearc 
an, gentlemen. 
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, yoJIm, Don Frederick, will you ftcp in, and give the 
lady notice who comes to vifit her ? 

Bctr. Bid her make hafle ; we come to fee no curious 
ivench) a night-gown will ferve our turn. Here's one 
that knows her nearer. 

Fred. I'll tell her what you fay. Sir. [ Exit. 

Peir. Now will the fport be, lo obferve her altera- 
tions, how betwixt fear and joy ihe will behave herfelf. 

X>Mke. Dear brother, I muft intreat you 

JPetr. I conceive your mind, Sir—.I will not chide 
bcr. 

Enter Frederick and Peter. 

yobn* How now? 

Fred. You may, Sir; not toabufeyour patience Ion* 
ger, nor hold ye off with tedioui circumfiaiiGei { for ye 
muft know— — « 

JPetr. What ? 
. JDmke. Where is (he? 

Fred. Gone, Sir. 

Duke. How ! 

Fetr. What did you fay, Sir } 

Fred. Gone; by heaven removedt The womin of 
the houfc too. 

Petr. What, that reverend old woman that tired me 
with conipliments ? 

Fred. The very fame. 

Jobn. Well, Don Frederick. 

Fred. Don John, it is not well — But 

Fetr. Gone! 

Fted. This fellow can fatisfy I lie not. 

Pet. A little after my mafter was defiartcd. Sir, with 
chis^geqtleman, my fellow and myfelf being fent on bu* 
finefs, as we muft think on purpofe ' 

Petr. Hang thefe circumilances, they ahvays ferve to 
uflier in ill ends. 

Jo^. Now could I eat that rogue, I am fo angry. 
Gone ! 

Petr. Gonet 

Fred. Diredly gone, fled, iKlfted j what would you 
tavc me fay ? 

Duke. Well, gentlemen, wrong not my good opinion. 

Fred. 
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Fped. For four dvkodoni, ^r, I woidd not be a 
knave. 

Jthn. H« dmt is, a for f uo in his UoocL 

Prfr. Buff hade ye^ gentfemea^ are jou fore you had 
her here ? Did you not dream this ? - 

Jchn. Haveyoa your Bcfe, Sir ? 

Petr. Tes, Sr. 

^Im, Then we had her, 

Petr. tjincc f« are ib ihoit^ bcliere your hairiag her fcall 
Iti^Et mere ^ondrtn^n, 

yjZ»«. Well, Sir, let it fuffen 

Fred. How to conTifice }«, Sir, I canV imagine ; but 
my life (hat! juflify my innocence, or §t^ witth tt« 

Duke. Thus then-— ^or we ms^^ all afadSed. 
,Pttr. •TIepofflWc 

Duke. Here let's part until to-morrow this tiaie I wt 
to our my to clear this doubt, and you (oyouti : pawn- 
ing our honours then to meet agidn ; when if flie be no( 
found — 

F'cd. We ftand cngagM to anfwcr any worthy wty wc 
are called to. 

I>nke. Weafenomore. 

Pefr. To-morrow certain. 

Jfffjn. If we out-live this night. Sir. 

, l^Exevnt Duke mmi {Netnchio* 

Fred. Come, Don John, we hjjre ibmewhat bow to dom 

John. I am fure I would have. 

Fred. If ihc be«K>t found, we rawil fight. 

John. I am glad on't, I have not fought a greatia^hile. 

Fred. If we d»6— 

Jobei. There's fo much money faved in iechefy* 

[ExemvU 

End of the Third Act. 
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A C T IV. 

Enter a</>CQoftaotia, afid her Mother. 

Mother. 

HOLD, Cons^ hold, for goodnef^hoM, I am m timt 
dcfertion of fpim-for wa&t of bnradi, that I am al- 
«i»oil reduced to tke Becefiity of not beiag abiep to delend 
myfelf agalaft the inconvemence of a £ili. 

%dC99t. Dear mother^ let iw go a litck fefter to fecure 
ourfelve* fVom Aatomo: for my paift I am in that t^rri* 
blefrighty tliafi can neither thiok, fpeak, nor Hand ftil), 
cill we are fafe a (hip-board, and out of fight of th# 
ihore. 

* Mitb. Outof^hto'theihore! why, #yo think rU 
iepavriate? 

id Cm. Depratiace! wiiat*3ithat? 

Mo$Ik Why, ye fooi you, le»v« my country: what 
"will you ttcret learn to fpeak out of the vulgar road ? 

2d Cm^ O Lord, this hat\d wend will undo u*. 

A/^. At I am a ChfHHan, if Lr were to fare iny he« 
Dour (which i» ten thoufjund titnes dearer to me than mf 
life) I would not be^guilty of ib ocfiout a tho'Ujghfw 

id Cm, Pray, mother, fioce your honour i» lb dear to 
yt^ ccmfiderthacif we are taken, botli it imd we are k»fl 
for ever; 

^ M^tk, Ay, Girir butwhat will the woitilfay,Mf they 
ftould hear fo odious a thing of itt, as that we Aould de- 
l^atriate? • ^ 

- 2d Con, Ay, there's' it ; the world! why, metlier) 
the world dees not care a pin, if both }^i]i and' I were 
hangM ; and that we (liall be certainly, if Amonio takes 
us, for running away with his gold.^- 

Mub. Froteill care nor, TU ne'er depart from the de« 
inarches of a perfon of quality ; and let oome vAmt will; 
I fliall rather choofe to fubmic myfelf to my fate^ than 
ih-ive topreveht by any deportment that is^iot congmous 
in every degree, to the fteps and meafures of a find prac- 
titioner of honour. 

2d C&n. Would not this make ono dark: ma^ ? H^r %le 
is not more out of the way, thanher mannerof reafoningr^ 
(he firit fells me to an u^y old lellow^ then (ke runs* awahpi 

with 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



4t THE CHANCES. 

with roe and all his gold, and now, like a ftrift praAitio- 
ner of honour, refolves to be taken, rather than depratt- 
ate, as (he>call8it. \^AJidem 

Moth^ As I am a chriftian, Cons, here*s a tavern, and 
a very decent fign : I'll in, I am refol^'d, tho' by jt I 
fliouid run a rifco of never fo ftupendous a nature. 

lA Ctn. There's no ftopj^g her. What (hall I do ! 

M§ih. ni fend for my kinfmroman and fome mufic to 
reTtve roe a little : for really. Cons, lam reduced to that 
lad imbecility by the injury I have done my poor feet, 
that I'm in a great incertitude, whether they will have 
liTelinefs fufficient to fupport- me up to the top of the 
flairs^ or no* ^ \Rxiu 

id Cm* This finning without pleafure, I cannot en- 
dure : to haire always remorfe, and ne*er do any thing 
that (hould caufe it, is intolerable. If I lov'd money too, 
which I think I don't^ my mother (he has all that : I 
liave nothing to comfort myfelf with, but Antonio's (tiflf 
beard ; and that alone, for a woman of my years, is but 
a forr]^ kind of entertainment. I wonder why tbefe old 
fumbling fellows (hould trouble themfelves fo much, only 
to trouble us more* They can do nothing, but put us 
in mind of our graves. Well, I'll no more on't ; for to 
be frighted wfth death and damnation both at once, is a 
littie too hard. I do here vow I'll live for ever challe, or 
find oat fome hand(broe young fellow I can love ; I think. 
that's the better* [Motter looks out at tho vomdo'-ja. 

Moth. Come up. Cons, the fiddles are here* 

iJCoM* I come [Mother goes from the Hvhdt>'Wm 

I mufi be gone, tho' whither I cannot tell; Theie fid« 
dies, and her difcreet companions, will quickly make an 
end of all (he has dolen ; and then five hundred new pieces 
fell me to another old fellow* She has taken care not to 
leave me a farihing : yet I am fo, better than upder her 
condud : 'twill be at worft but begging for my life. 
And Ibrving were to me an eafier late. 
Than to be forc'd to live with one I hate* 

[Qoes itp to her Mother^ 
JE»/^r Don' John. • 

John. It will not out of my Ivead, but that Don Fre- 
derick has fent away this wench, for all he carries it fo 
gravely ; yet methinks he fiiould be houefler than fo : but 

thcfe 
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gnnre tnea are never touck'd upon Aich oGCdfiofiit* 
[Mark it when you will, and^'ouMl find a grare mail, efpe* 
''ctftUy if be p^retendto be a precife man, will do ye forty 
'things without remorfe, that would ihrtle one ot us mad 
fellows to think of. Becaufe they m^e famiUar with Hea- 
ven in their prayers, they think they may be bold with it 
in any thing ; now we that are not fo well acquainred, 
l>ear greater reverence. [Mttfic^ia^s Sove^ 

What's here, mufic and womeiv? Wou'd I bad on« 
of 'ena • , {One of ''em Ma out at the ^nd&vo^ 

That's a whore ; I know it by her fmile. O'my con- 
fcience, take a woman maiked and hooded, nay covered 
aU o'er, io that you caanot fee one bit of her, and at 
twelvefcorc yards diflance, if (he be a whore, as teti td 
one (lie i's, I Ihall know it certainly \ I have an inflin6l 
witkia me ne'er fails. \^An9ihtt Uch &ut. 

Ah J rogue ! (he's right to Pm fure on't. 

Mpth, abcte. Comae, come, let's dancq m toother room, 
'tis a great deal better. 

yohn. Say you fo ; what now if I ihduld go up and 
dance too ? It is a tavern ; pox o'this bufinefs : V\\ in^ I 
ftm rcfolv'd, and try my own foriune ^ *tis hard luck if I 
^9n't get one jof 'cm. 

As he goes to the dcor^ id Condantia enters. 
Sec here's one bolted already ; fair lady, whither fo feft ? 

2d Con, I dbn't know, Sir^ 

John. May I have the honour to wait upon you ? 

2d Con. Yes, if you pkafe, Sir, 

John. Whither; 

2d, Con. I tell you, I don't know-« 

Jsbn. She's very quick. Would I might be fo happy 
ae to know you, lady. 

2d Con. I dare'not let you fee my face, Sir* 

John. Why ? 

2d Con. For fear you ihould not like it, and then Icarc 
me ; for to lell ye true, I have at this prefent very great 
need of you. 

John. If thou haft half fo much need of me, as I have 
of thee, lady, I'll be -content to be hanged tho'. 
. 2r/ C;».* It's a proper handfomc fellow this, if he'd but 
love me no*^', I would never feek out furthw. Sir i am 
youn^, and unexpericinccd in the world. 

)i . John. 

Digitized by CjOOQIC 



p THECHANCES- 

John. Nfty^ if thmr art young, it's no great matter 
^ what thy fircc is. v ^ 

%d Con* Perhaps this freedom in me may feem (trange ; 
but, Sir, in fliort, I'm forced to fly from one I hate ; if 
I (hould meet him,, will you here promife he (hall not 
take me from you. 

John. Yes, that I will before I fee your face, your 
Xliape has chaimed me enough for that already ; if any 
one takes ye from me, lady, I'll give him- kave to take 
from me two — (Iwas going to name 'em) certain things 
of mine, that. 1 would not lofc, now I have you in my 
arms, for all the gems in Chriflendom, 

id Con, For Heaven-s .fake then condu^ me to fome 
place, where I may be fecured a while from the fight 
of any one whatfoerer. 

John, By all the hopes I have to find thy face as lorcly 
as thy fliape, I will. 

zd Con. Well, Sir, I believe ye ; for you have an 
honeft look. ' 

John, 'Slid \ I am afraid Don Frederick has been 
giving her a character of me too. Come, pray unmaik. • 

id. Con. Then t;ura. away your face ; for I'm refohcd 
you (hall not fee a bit of mine till I hare fet it in order } 
and then 

John. What ? 

id Con. ril flrike you dead. ' 

John. A mettled whore, 1 warrant her r come if <hc 
be now young, and have but a no(e on her face, (he'll 
be as go<Kl as her word. I'm e'en panting for breath 
I already. 

id Con. Now ftand your ground, if you dare.. 

John. By this light a rare creature \ ten thoufand 
times handfomer than her we feek for ! This can be fujc 
no common one : pray Heaven (he be a whore. . 

id Con. Well, Sir, what fay you now ? 

John. Nothing ; I'm fo amazed I am not able to fpeah 
I'd beft fall to prefently, tho' it be in the ftrect, for fear 
of lofmg time. Pr'y thee, my dear fweet creature, po 
with me into that corner, that thou and I may talk a lit- 
tle in private. 

id Con. Nof Sir, no private dealing, I befecch you..' 
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yotfi. *Shezxtf what (hall I do? Fm out of my wit* 
Ibr her. Hark ye, my dear foul, caa'il thou love me I 

id-Cou. U I could« what then ? 

Johft. Why you know what then, and then fliould I 
be the happieft man alive. 

i id Con, Ay, fo you all (ay, tillyou have yourdeliretf 
and then you leave us. 

y^n. But, my dear heart, I am not made like other 
men : I never can love heartily till I have 

id. Con, Got their maidenheads s but fuppofe now I 
ihould be no maid. 

John, Pr*ythce fuppofe me nothing, but let roe try. 

2 J. Con, Nay, good Sir, hold. 

Jobn. No maid ! Why, fo much thebettef, thou art 
.then the more experienced ; for my part, I hate a buit- 
gler at any thing. 

zd. Con. O dear,. I like this fellow (Irangely* Hark 
ye. Sir, I am not worth a groat , but tho' you (liouU 
sot be fo neither, if youMl but love me, HI follow ye 
all the world over : I'll work for ye, beg for ye, do any 
thing for ye, fo you'll promifi? to do nothing with any 
, body elfe. 

, ^v^gi.O Heavens, I'm in Another world, this wench 
fure was made a^purpofe for me, (he is fo juft of my 
humoun My dear, 'tis impoffible for me to fay how 
much I will do for thee, or with tbee, thou fweet be* 
witching woman ; but let's make ha(^e home, or I fhaU 
never be able to hold out till I come thither. [E^ftunu 
Enter Frederick and Francifco. 

Fr^d, And art thou fure it was Conflantia, (ay'A thou^ 
.'that he was leading ; 

Fran. Am I fure I live, Sir ? Why, I dwfelt in the 
houfe with her ; how can I chufe but know her ? 

•Fred, Eut didfl thou fee her face? 

Fran. Lord, Sir, I faw her face as plainly as I fee 
yours juft now, not two ftreet» ofL 

Fred. Yes, 'tis even fa: I fufpeOed it at (iril, but 
then he forefwore it with that confidence— -Well, Don 
John, if thefe be your pra^icea, you (hall have no more 
a friend of me, Sir^ I a(ft}re you. Perhaps tho' he met 
tier<by chance, and intends to carry ber te hcrt>rother, 
and^the Duke* 

£ J Entat 
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^ Enter Don John tf«J i^ Con^titta. 
A little cinwB will (hew— God-fo, here he is ; 
111 flep behind this ihop, and obferve what he (ays. 

Ifiv^i. Here now go in, and make me for ever bapj^t 

Fred. Dear Don John. 

J^. A pox o' your kindaeftw How the devil comes 
he here jufl at this time ? Now will he aik me forty fooiifh 
queftbns, and I have fuch a mind to this wench, that I 
cannot think of one excufe for my life. 

FreJ^ Your fervant, Sir : pray wbo^s that you loeked 
in juft now at the door ^ 

. y^bn. Why a friend of mine that's gone up to read a 
book. 

Fred^ A book ! that's a quaint one, i'fait>h : pr'ytbce, 
Don John, what library haft thou beep buying this aftei*- 
noon ? for i* the morning, to my knowledge, thou badlft 
never a book there, except it were an almanack, and that 
was none of thy own neither. 

John No, no, it's a book of his own, he brought 
along with him : a fcholar that's given to reading. 

Fred, And do Icholars, Don Joho^ wear petdcoatt 
now-a-davs ? • 

John, t'lagueonbifti, he has feen her— — Well, Don 
Frt^derick, thou know'fl I am not good at lying ; *tts a 
woman, I confefs it, make your beft on'c^: iir hat then ? 

Fred. Why then, Don John, I defire you'll be pteafed 
to let me fee her 

John, Why faith, Frederick, I (hould n«t bc*agaittft 
the thing, b»t ye know » man mull keep his wOid, and 
ihe has ^ mind to be private.' 

Pred. But, J(hn, you may remember when I met a 
lady fo before, this very feJf-fame lady toi>, that I got 
leave for you to fee her, John. ^ 

John. Why, do you think then that this hare is Con- 
ftantia ? 

Fred I cannot properly fay I think i«, John, becaufe I 
know it; this fellow herefaw hcf as you led her i'th* ftrecrs, 

John. Well, and what then ? Who docs he fay. it is? 

Fred. Aflt him, 8ir, and he'll teH ye. 

John. Swcct-hearr, doft thou kno«' thirlady ? 

rran. I think I ilipuld. Sir; I have lived long esotigh 
in the houfe to know her fure. 

John. And how do rfiey call her, pr'ythee ? 

Fran^ 

Digitized by CjOOQ iC 



*T H E C H A N.C E »• j, 

FroM^ Confiantia. 
p John. How ! Conftantla. 

. Fratu Yes, Sir, the womaa'a name U Conftaatla, 
that's flat. 

Joh^* Is k fo. Sir ? and fo \% this too* \Stri1ies him. 

Fran. Oh, Ob I \^Rum ouu 

John* Now, ftrrah, you majr fafely (ay you have not 
borne falfe witneis for nothing. 

Fr^//. Ficy Don John, why do you beat the poor fel- 
low for doing hts duty, and telUng truth ? 

^ Johf^. Telling truth I thou tall&'fl as if thou hadft been 
lur*d to bear falfe witnefs too ; you are a very fine gen*^ 
tleman* 

Fred^ What a (Irangei confidence he has ! but is there 
BO (hame in thee? nor any coniideration of what is julV 
or hone(l^ to keep a woman thus againfl; her will,^ that 
thou knowed is in love with another man too ? Doll think 
a judgment wili not follow this I 

John, Goody dear Frederick^, do thou keep thy fenten*. 
Ces and thy morals for fome better opportunity ; this here; 
i« not a ik fubje^bfor them t I tell thee, fhe is no more 
Conflantia than thqu art. 

Fre^ Why won't yoa let me fee her then ? 

John. Becaufe I can^c ;■ befides, (he's not for thy turn. . 

Fre^. How fo? » 

John* Why, thy. genius lies another way ; thou arc 
lor flames and darts, and thofe fine things : now I am for 
the old, plain, downright way ; I am not fo* curious^ 
Frederkk, as thou art. 

Fred^ Very well, Sir ;. but is this worthy in you, to. 
endea^ou r tO' debauch . ■ 

John* But ia thece no fliame } but is this worthy .^. 
What a many buts are here ? If I (hould tell thee noW fo-. 
lemnly thou haft but one eye, and give thee reafons for 
ity wouldll thou believe me? 

Fred. I think hardly,. Sir, againft my own knowledge- 

John. Then why doft thou, withr that grave face, gov 
about to perCiiade me againdnune h Youifhoulddb as you 
would be done by, Fr^erick. 

Fred, And fo I will,. Sir, in.thia- very particular, fince 

there's no other remedy ; I ihall do that for the Duke and' 

Petruchio, which I (bouid expedt. from) th^n- upon the 

E J, like 
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like occafion : in flioit, to let you fee I sun as feaSbfi^of 
my kopour, a^ you can.be careleft o# yours ; I xihift tell 
ye^ Sir, that I'm refoli^ to wait upon chistkidy to them* 

^•hn. Arc ye fo, Sir ? Why, I muft then; fweet Sir, 
tell you again, I*am refolred yot» fhan't. Ne'eF fhire nor 
wonder, I have promifed to preferve ker from the^fight of 
ffiy one whatfoever, and with the hazard of my life will 
n)a|te it good : but (hat you may not think I mean ta 
injury to»Petruchio, or the Duke, know, Don Frederick, 
that tbp' I. love a wench perhaps a little better, I hate to 
do a thing that^s bafe as much as you do. Once more 
tlpoa my* honour, this is not Co»ftantia ; let that fkuC-^ 
fy you, 

Fred. AH that will not do \O9ts to the dotr^ 

John* No! why then this ihall. {Drarj^s.) Come not 
one (icp nearer, for if thoudoft, by heaven, it is thy laib.. 

Fred. This is an infolence beyond the tern perof a man- 
to fufFer Thus I throw off thy friendihip, and fince 

thy folly has provoked my patience beyond its natural- 
bounds, know it is not in thy power now to fave thyfelf* 

Jthtu That's to be tried; Sir, tho'' by your favour 
[Looks up to the wiW/fw/]' Miftfeft What-y«u*call-'em— * 
pr'ythee look out now a Tittle,, and (fee how l*Ii- fight for 
thee. 

Fred. Come, Sir, are ypu ready ^ 

John.O lord, Sir, your fervant. [^'i^^- 

Enter Duke <««/ Pctruchio* 

F€tr\ What*S here,, fighting ?- LetVpart 'ifem. How V 
Pon Fredeuck againft Don John !* How came yoW to fali 
out,' gentlemen ?* What's the caufe? 

Fred. Why, Sir,, it is yo^^r quarrel, and- not miiie>. 
that drew this on me : I faw hirti lock Gonftantta up i^to 
that houfe, and I deftred to watt upon h^ tayott ; thatV 
the caufe. 

Duke. O, it may be he defigned to lay tho obligatibat 
tfpon us himfelf. Sir.. W« are beholden to^you for this. 
favou r beyond* all pofEWlity o f ■ ■■ 

John* Pray, Sir, do not throw away yourth&oks be-- 
fore you knQW whether Lhave deiervedtbeny or no. Oh^ 
is that yx)ur defign ? Sir, you mufb not go in there. 

[PetruchioV^^/>£ to the. door^ 

Fetr. Hbw, Sir ! not go in ?• 

I Joht^ 
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. y^im. No,' Sir, trioft certainly not goin. ' ' r 

P^tr. She's ray ^r, and I will fpeak with hcff. 

J^bn, 16 ihe were your movber,. t»ir, yoi^nuxild not^ 
iho' ie wepc b^ to aik her blellng. 

Fetr^ Sinee you are fo pofttfive VU tiy^ 

^^/^«- You {hall find me a man of my word, Sir* 

IFigbtv 
' J^ttien I^ay, pray gentlemen hold,: 1^ me compofe 
this matter. Why do youvinake a fcruple of letting \x^ 
£bs Conftantia ? 

y^-feik Why^ Sir,, 'twould turn a man's- hend round to 
lienr theAi> fellows', talk fo^. tkere> i^ not one word true of 
all chat he has faid. 

IhfJ^, TK«n you. db not know wHeitt Cdnftantia is ? 

Jo/jn. Not I, by heavens.. 

JP)reik O monillpouft impudence !* \fpon my life, Sir^ I 
fsLW him (hut hep up into that houie^ and k«ow his tem^ 
per fo,. that if I had not ftopped him, I dare fwearby this 
time he would^ \^sv^ ravilhed her« , 

John, Now that is two lie&; for fi^, he did not fM 
her ; and next, th^lady Iledia, ii. not to be n»rifii^d,. 
flie is ib williiTg. 

B»ke. But look ye, Str^.th^sdbubt^mayenfilvbe^di^ar-^ 
•d ; let either Sistfochio or I btt« i«e-her,. and- if Hie i>«- 
not ConlVantia, we engage our honours (tho' we ihouicb 
know her) never to dhcover who ifhe i s* 
' John^ Ay, but there'^ the point now;. that I cai^Dever. 
confent to., ' 

Duif. Why ?' 

^obn, Becaufe I; gave her my. wopd to^the contfary. 

Duke. And did you never brake your word with ai 
woman. 

Vfi^fi N^rer before h lay with her; and; that^sttfe.* 
caie now. 

Pttr. Pidi, Iwoa!tbe kept off: thusi any lenger:Sir^, 
•ither let' me enter or 1^1 force my way. 

Freii. No pray. Sir, let that be my. office: L willib^ 

iQveaged on hSim fo^hay4ng betrayed me to his fi^end^p, 

[Petruchio ^W- Frederick ojff^er tcfi^ht^ujithlo^VL^ 

Duke J Nay-, yeiliall not^ o&r him foul pk^ neither*. 
Hold, brother, pray a word ; and with you too, Siro 

j^/r. Pox. on't^ would-they would make an end of 

this 
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thif bufinefs, that I might be with her again* Haii^ye, 
gentlemen, 1*11 make ye a fair propofition, leave ofiftfais 
^remony among yourfelyet, and thofe difmal threats 
againft me ; filip up crofs or pile who fiiall begin firfli 
and 1*11 do the beft I can to entertain you all one after 
another. 

Enter Antonio. 
• Ant. Now do my fingert itch to be about fomehody^i 
cars for the lofs or my gold. Ha i what's here to do| 
fwords drawn ? I mud make one, tho' it coft me the fiog- 
ing of ten John Dorios more. Courage, brave bo^^ Til 
flimd by thee as long as this tool here laHs : and it was 
ooce a good one. 

Pc/r. Who'a this? Antonio! O, Sir, you are wel* 
come, you ihall be even judge between us. 

Ant. No, no, no, not I, Sir, I thank ye ;. HI make 
work for otbon to judge of, Tm refolved to fight. 

Petr. But we won't fight with you. 

Ant. Then put up yo«ir fwords, or by this hand V\t 
hy about me. 

Joim. WeUfaid, oU Klboa, iYaithv 

[ ^^CV /•* «9^ their /ujerdsi 

Fetr. Pray hear us, tho* : this gentleman faw him lock 
up my filler into that houfe, and he rcfufea to let us fee 
hex. 

Ant. How, firiend, is this true ? ^ 

J0im. Nay, good Sir,, let not our friendfhip be bro<^ 
ken before it is well made. Look ye, gentlemen, to f^xtvh 
ye that you are all miftaken, and that my formal firieni 
there is an afs ■ 

Fred. 1 thank you, Sir» 

John. V\\ give you my confent that this gentlcmaa 
here (hall fee her, \£ his infopmation ca^ fatisfjiyou. 

Dnie. Yes, yes ; he knows her very well. . » 

John. Then, Sif, go in here,, if you pleaih: X dare, 
truft him with her, for he 18 too old to do: hen either good; 
or harm.. 

Fred. I wonder how my gentltman will get off froffli 
all this. 

John. I (hall be even: with you,. Sir,, another time,. 
Sot all your grinning^ 
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Enter a Servant* 
How now ? Where U he ? 

Ser. He^8 run out of thie back door/ Sir, 

Jobn. How fo ? ^ 

Ser. Why, Sir, hc*8 run after the gcntkwoman yott 
brought in» 

Jo/jH. *Sdeath how durft yoii let her out ? 

Ser, Why, Sir, I knew nothing. " 
. y^hn. No, thou ignoniat rafcal, and tbcfefar« Fit beat 
(bmething into thee. [-S^^i/j him^ 

. i^V/'rf/. What, you won't kill him ? 

Jfe^i. Nay, come not near me, for if thov* doft, by 
heavens. Til give thee aa much ; and would do fo how^ 
ever, but that I won't lofe time from looking after my 

dear fwcet a po« confpuad you all. 

[G^s m^ ^ndjbuts th d^or after bm* 

Duh, What^ h« has. (hut the door I 

Fre/i, It's no matter, 1*11 lead you to a private back 
way, by that corner, wbere we fliaU meet him. lExcunt* 

End of the Fourth Act. 



A C T V. 

Efifer Antonio^j Servanti Cuft^la^lt and QjpcfrH 

Servant. 

A Young, woman, fay'fl thou, and her mother ? 
A/aa. Yes, juft now come to the houfe ; not an 
hour ago. 

Ser. It muil be they : here, friend, here's money for 
you ; be fure you take *em, and Til reward you bettof 
when you have done. - • 

Con. But, neighbour,- ho hup-r— — {hall I nowr-^ 

hup— —know ihefe parties? for I would - 'hup ' ■ 

execute my office hup like— —hup a fober 

perfon. 

Man* That's hard; but you may eafily know' the 
motherj for flic is— hup — .—.drunk. 

Con. Nay— hup if (he be drunk, let— 'hup— »— 

me alone to maul her ; for— ~hupr--— I abhor a drun- 
kard — r-hup— let it b^ nwn, woman, or— hup 
*—*— child. 
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John. Plague o'my landlady, I meant t*other woman. 

ift Conji. Other woman, Sir ! I have feen no other 
^oman; never fince I left your h.oufe ! 

John^ S'heart, what have I been doing here then all 
this while ? Madam your mod humble 

\Jl Conft. Good, Sir, be not fo cruel, as to leave me 
in this difttrefs. 

John, No, no, no, I^m only going a little way, and 
will be back again prefently. 

%Ji Confi, But pray, Sir,' hear me, I'm in that danger— 

John, Ho, no, no; I vow to gad. Madam, no dan^ 
ger i*th' world. Let me alone, I warrant you. [Exiti 

\fl Conft, He's gone, Jind I a loft, wretched, miferablc 
creature, for ever. 

Enter Antonio. ' 

Anu O, there fhe is, ' 

\Ji Conft. Who's this ? Antonio ! the fierCeft enemy I 
have. 

Ant. Are ye fo nimble footed, gentlewoman ? If I 
don't overtake you for all this, it (liall go hard— — 

She'll break my wind, with a pox to her : 

A plague confound all whores ! I Exit I 

Enter Mother to the 2d Conftantia, and JCinfvooman. 

Kin/. But, Madam, be not fo angry ; perhaps (he'll 
come again. 

Moth. O kinfwoman, never fpeak of her more; for 
ftie's an odious creature to leave me thus i'th lurch. I 
that have given her all her breeding, and inftru6ted hejf 
with my own principles of education. 
' Kinf, I proteft, Madam, I think (he's a perfbn that 
knows as much of all that as — 

MotL Knows, kinfwoman ! there's ne'er a woman in 
Italy, of thrice her years, knows fo much the proce- 
dures of a true gallantry ; and the infallible principles of 
an honourable friendfliip, as (he does. 

Kinf, And therefore,. Madam, you ought to love her. - 

Moth* No, fie, upon her, nothing at all, as I am a 
Chriftian. When ooce a perfon falls in fundamentals,' 
files at a period with me. Befides, with all her wit, 
Conftantia is hut a fool, and calls ail the mlgnardcrics of 
%^nne mien^ aflediation. 

Klnf. 
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Kinf, Indeed, I *muft confefs, ihe*s given a little »» 
Oiuch to the carelefs way* 

Moth. Ay, there you have hit it, kiniWoman ; the 
carelefs way hat quite uodooe her* Will ye believe me, 
kinfwoman ? as I am a ChnfUan, I never couki m;ike her 
do this, nor carry her body thus, but jufl when ray eye 
was upon her, as foon as ever my back was turned, whip 
her elbows were quite out again: would not you iitange 
now at this ? 

Kinf. Blefs me, fweet {{oodnefs ! But ptay. Madam* 
bow came Conftantia to fall out with your ladyfliip ? Did 
ihe t4ike any thing ill of you ? 

Moth^ As I am a Chrillian I can't relbhre yon, unlefs it 
were that I led the dance firft ; but for ths^t flie muft ex*, 
cufe me ; I know flie dances weU,* but there are othejr$ 
who perhaps underibrnd the right fwim of it as well as 
Ihe: 

F.nter Don Frederick. 
And tho' I love Conftantia — r* - 

Pm/. How's this ? Con ilantia ! 

Moth^ I know no reafon why 1 ihould be debarred the 
privilege of (hewing my own parts too fotne times. 

frcd. If I am not mifiaken, that otber woman is flic 
Don John and I were directed fo, when we came firfl to 
fown, to bring, us acquainted with Conllaotia. I'll try 
to get fome intelligence tfom her. Pray, Lady, have I 
never feen you before f 

Kiuf^ Yes, Sir, I think you have, with another (1 ran- 
ger, a friend of yours, one day a^ 1 was coming out of 
the church. 

Fred. I'm ri^t then. And pray who were you talk- 
ing of ? ' . 

Math. Why, Sir, of an i^confiderate inconfiderable 
perfon, that has at once both forfeited the honour of my 
Concern! and the concern nf her own honour. 

Fred. Very fine* indeed ! and is all^this intended for 
the beautiful Conllantia ? 

Moth. Ofie upon her, Sir ! an odious creature, as I'm 
a Chriftian, no beauty at all. 

Fred. Whyi does not.your ladyfliip think Irer hand- 
fome? 

irUtb. 
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Moth. Seriouily, Sir, I don*t think (he's ugly;* but as 
I*m a Chriftian, my pofition is, that no true beauty carl 
be lodg'd in that creature, who is not in fome meafure 
buoy'd up with a juft fenfe of what is incumbent to the 
devoir of a perfon of quality* 

Fn^, That poiition, Madam, is a little fevere : but 

however five has been incumbent formerly, as your lady-. 

ihip is pleafcd to fay; now that (lie's marry'd, and her 

c hu(band oH'ns the child, (he is fufficiently juilified for all 

. (he has done. 

Moth, Sir, I muft blufhingly beg leave'to fay you. arc 
there in an errer. I know there has been pa(&ges of love 
between 'em, but with a temperament fo innocent and fo 
refined, as it did impofe a negative upon the very poflibi* 
lity of her being with child. 

Frei^i Sure (lie is not well acquainted with her. Pray, 
}(fadam^ how long have you known Conftantiai 

Moth. Long enough, I think, Sir, for I had the good 
fortune, or rather the ill one, to help her firft to tl^ light 
of the world. 

Fred. Now cannot I difcover by the lincnefs of this 
dialed, whether (he be the mother or the midwife : I 
had bclV aik t'other woman. 

Moth. No, Sir, I a(rure ye, my daughter Condantia, 
has never had a child : a child ! ha, ha, ha ! O good- 
liefs fave uS, a child ! 

Fr€d. O, then (he is the mother, and it feems is not in- 
'fortned. of the matter. Well, Madam, I (hall not dif- 
pute this with you any further; but give me leave to 
wait u}K)n your daughter; for her friend, I aifu re ye, 
is in great impatience to fee her. 

Moth, Friend, Sir, I know none (he has. I'm fure 
flie loaths the very tight of him* 

Fred. Of whotn ? 

Mothm Why, of Antonio, Sir, he that you were plifaf- 
ed to fay had got my daughter with child, Sir ; ha, ha, 
ha! 

Fred. Still worfe and worfe. 'Slife! cannot £lie' be 
content with not letting me iinderftand her ; but muft 
aUb refolve qbftinately not to* undei ftand me, becaufe I 
(peak plain ? Why, Madam, 1 cannot expref$ myfc*k' 
your way, thtrefore be not offended at me lor it. I tell 

F }ou 
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^ou I <lo -not Jcttow lAotQDJOy nor nertfr «»ned liim to 
you t I toid fradiithAttbe Duke has.owoed CooftaDtia fer 
^his wife, that her brother gndhe fure ikiduk, and »c 
'43D\h oQtR^iin ftfAfcb afficr bar. 

Ji2i/^. Then as I*m a Chrtffian, Ifu{p^«^liav€bj)Sh 
ixen ^qM\y Haveltcd 'm ithe cmforwie of a miftake. 
•Sir, I am in the dicm'rer confu^ioa ^oarow, that tW m/ 
daughter Coctllaiuia ha» been liable to feveriil addre&s; 
ya Aie ucTer has ^ad the honour to i>e produced to bis 
j;racc. 

Ftivi. So. then you put her to bed <0' . ■ 

il^/i^. i^»K>Bf4i4 Sir, one whom my ebb of fortttie 
tfoisced me itoidoier into a segDcintioa with, m tekscatt 
to my daiigikter's.plrfofi ; but as Vm a ChrifiiaHy widi 
that candour in the s)6lion, as I was in no kioddemed 
'(oihe a witotffs of the thtag. 

Fred, So iraw the thing is out* This ia a dansfi!d 
i4MMf d, and I as danin'd a rogue fpr what 1 did to D(xi 
Jfoha^ for o' my< cpnfctsBnqe, tbi$ is tb9t Ceciflantia the 
iellow told me of. I'll make him amends, wba^V it 
•cofi me. Lady, .youcmuft give me leave not to part with 
you, tin you moet with your daughter^ for fome reaibti 
I fliall tell you hereafter. 

3fot/^, Sir, I am £b highly your obligee for the man- 
ner of your e^iquiriei, and y«u ;have grounded your de- 
terminations upon fo juil a balis^ that I (ball not be 
•Aftamed to oven my!£elf a firotary to all your commands. 

Enter %d Confiantia. 

^i Can, Sp, Vm once more freed from Antonio : but 

whither to go now, that^s the quedion : nothing troubks 

jne, biit that he was fknt up by that yo^uDg feUow, fori 

liked him with my foul, w<Hiki he had liked -me fpto^* 

Enter Don John, and a ^^•Jbv^«r. 

Jdbn, Which way went Xbe^ 

£hap. Who ? 

JofjH, The woman. 
•^ -Sho^. What woman r 

Jobti. Why, a young woman, aliandfome woman, 
the handfameil woman thou ever faw'il in thy life ; fptak 
Quickly, (irrahy or thoM ihalt fpeak bo more. 
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Sl^op. Whyv yoviti^s^'^voiiian': what a defn^ait^ tfti> 
fellow, [Ejitti 

John^ O my dear foul, take pity on nre, and give me 
comfort ; for I'm e'en dead ^ for want of thee. 

td^Can. Oye«i're a fine gentienoHH indeed^ ra flmt me^ 
iif^-tTi your iKm&) and fend anotker man to roe» 

Jfilftu Pray faeair.meL 

2dC§n, No, I will aerer hear you more afterfuch atti 
iajucy j what wow Id ye bare done, if I had beetf ktnd^ tO' 
ye, that could ufe me thus before ? 

Jofjn. By my th>th^ that's flirewdly urg'd. 

^dCofu Beijoea^ you balely brote yomr word* 

John, But will you hear nothiDg? nor did you hear 
nothing'? L bad tmee men upon me<at once, and had. I 
^t coafeoted to Ice . that oM fellow up, who came to 
my refcue, they had all broken- iiawhccher I would o^ 
no* 
. zdCait^ Faith itiniP^ be it was fo^ for I reixssmber T 
Iieard a noife; butfuppofe it was notfo, what then.?^ 
W% then Til iWe Inm. however. Hark; ye,- Sir, I 
ought now to ufe you^ very fcurvily. But I can't findt 
i» mj! heatt todo it; 
. ^kx^ Thefi Sod'iUf ffing ooithy keanfin: ir«^ 

2d Con. But an i »m 

>4«. Whais?. 
.:^Qou* Iwou]dfaiti«>^ 

Jahigi A^.fswould;!: comellet's ga.-^ 

2d Con, I would fain know, whether you caabe Idn^^i 

» ychtu Tbot thoaifhaltppefeiitlyw Gome^iwa^ 
; xdCmi^ Amd wtU you akrayc? 
. y9bm Alwa^ai^Ican% %.fai^.bucLwiUae'cfienpas'X 
can, 

zd^Cmti. Phoor!' I'lhean Ib^tt me; 
John. Weil^X mean that toor« 
2d Con. Swear then. 

JnJin:^ ThatiL wirll ufMWiny Inieei; What (hal! I fay ? 
2d Con. Nay, ufe what words you pleafe, fo they bei)at ^ 
hearty, and* nor thofe that are fpokenby theprieft*, for 
that charm lehbm proves fortunate. 

Jx^bn\. Lfweap then by thy feir f*lf; that leokeft fo like 
Ra . »deiff^ 
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a deit7, and art tke only thing I now can think of, that 
ril adore thee to my dying day. 

. id Con, And here I'll tow, the minute thou doil leaTe 
me, I'll leave the world ; that is, kill myfelf. 

John* O ray dear heavenly creature ! " '[Kiffes her.'l 
That kifs now has almoft put meintoa fwoon. For hea- 
ven's fake, let's quickly out of the ftreets for fear of ano- 
ther fcuffle. I durll encounter a whole army for thy 
iake, but yet methinks I had better try my courage ano- 
ther way ; what thinkeft thou ? 

id Con. Well, well ; why don't you then ? 

[As they are going outj enter \Jl Conflantia, -andjufi thai 
Kx\xomofei7Us upon her* 

John. Who's this my old new friend has got there ! • 

Ant. O ! have I caught you, gentlewoman, at laft }■ 
Come, give me my gold. . . . - 

\Jl Con. I hope he takes me foranother, I won't an- 
fwer ; for I had rather he Hiould take me for any one than 
who I am. 

Jofyn. Ptay* Sir, who is that you. have there by the 
hand ?' 

Ant. A perfonof honour, Sir, that has hroke open my 
trunks, and run away wiehall my gold ; yet I'll hold ten 
pounds I'll have it whipped outot her -again. 

zdCon. Done, Tjl hold you ten poUD& of that now. 

Ant. Ha ! by my troth you have reafon ; and. Lady, 
I a(k your pardon- But I'll have it whipped out of you, 
then, goilip. 

John, Hold, Sir, you muft not meddle with my goods. 

Ant. Your goods ! how came (he to be yours ? I'm 
fure I bought her of her mother for five hundred good 
pieces of. gold, and flie was a-bedwith me all night too. 
Deny that, if you dariC. 

id Con. Well, and what did you ^ when I was a^bcd 
with you all night ? Confef* that, if yoiLdare. 

Ant. Umph ! fay you fo ? 

\JiCon, V\\ try if this lady will help mc, for I know 
not whither elfe to go. 

Ant., I (liall be ftiamcd I .fee utterly, except I make 
her hold her peace. Pray, Sir, by your leave, I hope 
you wiU allow mc the fpeech o\ one word, with your 
Ijjuods he;-c, as you call her : /tig. but a finall recpefl. 
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fwhm. Ajy Sir, wath aU my liearc^ H^w, Coiifttntia ! 
Madam, now you have fcen that lady, I hope you will * 
ptrdoti the hafteyou imt nie in » htt^ \l|>lnte ago ; if I 
cMDTOtteda iauitiyi^a:nuiifbtbaak>het>teir; . 

i^ Con» Sir, if you will for her fake be perfuaded t9' 
protect itite fcom.tiBo.ivaoleaG«f of my^brather, I (hali^ hate 
reftibiL.fio thank you botbv > 

I yp/jau. May, Msdain^ now that I am in my^witc again, 
and my heaxt'a at eafc^ it fhall go . Y«ry hardV bu( I witl" 
tejoQunt. ib too., I was'before diflra^cd, and 'tis not 
ilrange the love of her ihould hinder me from remem- ' 
bering what was due tayou, iiiicc>ximade me fopgetmy- 
felf. 

; ]t^9£Sf &: Sir^ i: do; knowr too- wdli the* povier of love, by 
my own experience, nos to pardon all thieeire^ of k- in' 
aoR>fihtti!i. 

Am. Well then, Ipromife you,. if you wjil>bu6hetp^ 
im^to roytg^ agab (iMHeanthat wblcji you add your 
iiiath£r7ik)ieiOUto£:aiy tranik-).that/i^l n^veri trouble you ' 
more. 

-ndOiMi Airmtoh ; aad'^tis die. bed* tbitt you and I 
ciuddieMr cmkc. . • .... 

JoJbjt, Pray, Madam, fear nothing ; by my love 1*11- 
fiand by you, and fee that your brother fliall db you no 

2d Con, Hark ye. Sir, a word ; how dsuwyoo talk of' 
love, or fUodiog byi aDy. lady but-me, Siar ? 

: ^fai^M. By VKf tmth that was a. ^ult ; but I did not 
mean inyourway^ I me^ntit'only civilly. 

. i^Oam hys but i£ you ape ib very civil a gentlemao, 
we (hall not be long frienda.. I fcom to (have your love., 
wkh aoy oaewhatfoever : aB4 foe my pari, rm reibivcd 
^her to. have aH. or inching. 

Jabm* Welly my^i^ar little rogue, thou ihak h^e* It 
aU pceiently^ a« fooft aa we can but get rid of this conn 
pjuay- 

2/ACbv. Bhooi t . ye ase alwsyl^^abudng me* 

..E»/^r Frecferic^'dr«J.il^//>r. 

Bm^ Corner naMi^Mad&m^ l^tnot u» fp«ak< pne-word * 
more, but go quieiJy about our bufinefs ; not but that l* 
, F 3 think 
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think it the greatefl pJeafure in the world to hear you 

talk, but 

^ MptL Doyott.indetd^ Sir? I fwear then good wits 
jumpy Sir ; for I have thought fo myielf a very great 
while , 

Fred. YouVe all the reafon imaginable. O, Don 
John, I aik thy pardon, but I hope 1 ihall make thee 
amendt, for I have found out the mother, and (he has 
promifed me to help thee to thy miftrefs again. 

Jobm^ Sir, you may fave yourlabour, the bufinefs i« 
done, and I am fully fatitfied. 

Fred^ And doft thou know who (he is ? 

Jcbn. No faith, I never a(ked her name. 

Fred. Why then, I'll make thee yet more fatisfied ; 
this lady here is that very Conflaotia-— 

John. Ha ! thou haft not a mind to be knocked o'er 
the pate too, haft thou ? 

Fnd. No, Sir, nor dare you do it neither : but for 
certain this is that very felf^fame Conftantla that thou 
and I fo long looked after. 

- John. I thought (he was fohiething more than ordina- 
ry ; but (hall I tell thee now a ftranger thing than all 
this? 

J5>ri/. What's that? 

John, Why, I will never more touch any other wo- . 
laan for her fake. 

Fred. WeH, I fubmit ; that indeed is ftranger. 
; zd Con. Come, mother, deliver your purfe ; I have 
delivered myfelf up to this young felk)w, and the bar- 
gain's made with that old fellow, (b he may have his 
gold again, that all (hall be well. / 

. Moth. As I'm a Chriftian, Sir, I took it away only to 
have the honour of reftoring it again ; for my hard fate 
having not beftowed upon me a fiind which might capa- 
ciate Qie to make you ptefents of my own, I had no way ) 
left for the cxercife of my gencrolity but by putting 
myfelf into a condition of giving back what was yours*. 

Ant. A very generous de(ign indeed ! So now, I'll 
e'en turn a fober perfon, and leave off this wenching, 
af^d this fighting, for I begin to find it does not agree with . 
me. 

i Frcim 
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THECHANCES, 67 

Tred. Madam, Vvcx heartily glad to meet your L(tdy- 
fliip here ; we have been in a very great dilbrder fioce 
we faw you. What's here, our landlady and the child 
again ! 

Enttr DukCy Pctruchio, and LanAady i»Uh the Child. 

Petr, Yes, wc met lier going to be whipped, in a 
drunken con^able's hands that took her for another* 

John, Why then, pray let her e'en be taken and. 
whipped for herfelf, foronmy word Hie defer ves it. 

Land. Yes, I'm fure of your good word at any time. 

ifi Con, Hark ye, dear landlady. 

Land^ O, fweet goodnefs ! is it you ? I have been ia 
fuch a peck of troubles fince I faw you ; they took me, 
and they tumbled me, and they hailed me, and they puHed 
me, and they call me painted Jezabie, and the poor little 
babe here dldfo take on. Come hither, my Lord^ come 
hither : here is Conftantia. 

ifi Con. For heaven's fake peace ; yonder is my bro- 
iher, and if he difcovers me, I'm certainly ruined. 

Duke. No, Madam,, there is no danger. 

\ft Con. Were there a thoufand dangers in thofe arms, 
I would run thus to meet them. 

Duke. O, my dear, it were not fafe that any (hould be 
here at prefe'nt ; for now my heact is fo o'er-prefled with 
joy, that t (hould fcarce be able to defend thee. 

Fetr. Sider, I'm fo alhamed of all the faults, which 
my midake has made me guilty oT, that I know not how 
to a(k your pardon for them. 

ift Con. No, brother, the fault was mine, in midaking 
you fo much, as not to impart the whole truth to you a( 
firft ; but having begun my love without your confent, I 
never durft acquaint you with the progrefs of it. 

Duke. Come, let the confuromation of ourprefentjoys 
blot out the memory of all thefe pafl miiVakes. 

John. And whenOiall weconfummateourjoys ? 

2d Con. Never : 
We'll find out ways (hall make them laft for ever. 

John. Now fee the odds, 'cwixt married folks and 
fi-iends : 
Our lore begins juft where their paffion ends. [Exeunt. 

End of the Fifth Act. 

\ • 
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S.PILOGUE. 

"* The author of Jns fag-end of a play^ 
^cm^Mff tothe-modtrn *way ofiaif^ 
ShouLhflri'Vt-to hthefore'hnndnjjiththtplt ; 
J^fginto rtrilatyou^ andfuhffy ioo^ 
Prcvfni th* affront fy ginftnvthefirft hlowm 
Jit^voan^snotprecedentf^ iviich often fivay^ 
In matters far more weighty than a play : 
But he no grange adtmrer if a rtile^ 
1Von*t hy exampie learn torplaythefoai. 
9he end of playfjh^uld he to enttrtain^ 
And not to keep the auditors in pain, 
Oiling ourprice\ audfor'UjhattraJh isjephaf^j 
He thinks theph^ being tlone^ you Jhould have cafi^ 
No-witf no Jenfiy no freedom^ andahox^ 
Is much like paying money for thtflocis% 
BefdeSy the author dreads the Jit ut audmeiit- 
Of nevi'^-prah^dpoets^ having often Jeeu- 
Some of his fellows J, who ha^ewrit hefbre^ 
IVhcn Nil has danced her Ji^j fieal to the door^ 
Hear the pit clapy and with conceit of thaty 
Swelly and believe thcmf elves the lord htfws vfhai^ 
Mo/twritersy now-a-dayjy are grown fo vaim, 
7%af-once apprffiv*d^thty write^ and"- write agrnm^ 
^ ill they have writ aivay the fame they got. 
Our friend this way of writing fancies not,^ 
And hope you ijoill not tempt him nvithyourfraifi^ 
9* rank himfilf wifhfome that write^ewpl^T 
For he knows v?ays enough to be undoney 
Hlihcut the ht^ of poetry for one^ 
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THE TREASURY; or, Repofuorjr of Politics and 
Literature for ijjo. The materials which ilfvifc 
volumes contain are the moft auchentic monuments by 
which to arrive at the truth of thofe tranfa^ion<i and 
events which have fo mueh agitated the prefent times, 
and which are fo likely to attract the attention of t'uture 
sages. 2 vols, price i2s. 

RER?ARKS on the ENGLISH LANGUAGE ; 
being a detection of many impvoper exprellions 
ufed in' converfation, and of many others to be found 
in authors* By R. Baker. 

** Mr. Baker* the author of thefe remarks, has 

** pointed out a great number of improper expreffions, 

** which we frequently hear in converfation, or meet 

*^ with in books'^ and has fubjoined mnny ufefu^ ob* 

^^ fervalions.'* Critical Review. Price ras.. 

DISCOURSES on the ieverat eftates of man oit 
EARTH, ta HEAVEN, and HELL, deduced 
from reafbn and revelation* as they have beea repeatedly 
delivered to crowded congregations in the abbey churcli 
at Bath, and at St. Stephen's, Walbrook, London. 
Price as. 6d. 

THE HISTORY of Sir WILLIAM HARRING- 
TON* Written fome years fioce, and rcyifed, 
c«nrre6ted, and improved, by the late Mr. Samuel Rich* 
ardfon, author of Pamela, Clarifla, Sir Charles Grandt^ 
ibn,.&c. in four volumes. Price x as. 

• Thia intereOing work, befi(]^s a vtty .extenlive • 
fale at home^ has been circulated through Scotland, - 
Ireland, France and Germany. It has been gene* 
rally allowed not unworthy a filuation in all libra- 
ries, as a fupplement to Richardfon's exc'elleivt 
writings; and the encoura^ment it has met« plainly 
demonftrttes the approbation wherewith it has beea' 
read. 

To thtt new edition an explanatory index it ad- 
ded by tie editor, who takes this means of returning 

- hJa 
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Ur fincere thuik» to: tbepT>blic, for rht ind^lg^dtft* 
ception the work ba» been fayoored witli, aad: a^ui£s 
them erery care fliall be taken withU hiir a^Uty^ t» 
render it ftlil mere d4iferviiig.of their iitte&ttoB«^ 

THE UNIVERSAL CATALOGUE. C«ntainmg 
a concife review of every new p.Mblk^tfoD of tkc 
preceding month, on the plan of the French catalogues; 
together with an abdra^ oC the opinions of bolli Criti- 
cal and MomhJy Review*, and every other periodical 
iKfork. (of which there are many) that uodertake to^ give 
an account of new books. As thefe opiixioiis are. 
ranged under ea«h others gentlemen: wiU. th(» b^ better 
able to judge ot the meiict>f any piece^ than byt a iighr 
of a few iU-<:hoien extra^s^ fele^ed by one projiidictd* 
or incompetent revi«vttr» Befidea^ 9S: the a«(hors of' 
this work do .not intend to confine, t^mfdyei to a^cer^- 
tain number of pages, no publication of the preceeding 
month wiUi be* omitt^ ^ on aidVftnts^ tfae^\(bltc hur 
not hitherto eKpprienced; aa books lAy»<not bbcn re^ 
viewed u]A fonMnoaihttltier'thiy bare- h^n outw 

EDWAIU) fttid KI^N0:RA>.9 fnaapd^ as! it m 
performed at the Theatre-Royal, Coveitti^G«rdciui 
Written by Thomson, and altered by Thomas Hull, 
Price !«. ^ • 

THE PRODiGAL SONt^an Oratorio?; written bp 
. . Mr. . H^ i^jU, . of .Qovent-Gacdea, ThoaATeh ..and fet 
to mufic by Dr. Arikh.0. . A.newi^ and irapioveA edi- . 
tion, emhelljfiied wi|h a beauciftti eogi^avii^g adapted 
t9'the fufa^e^* Pjicer.is* ^ 

RICHARD PLANT AGJKNET, a LegendaryTak ; 
written' by. Mr. Hunii.wbohanaken uncommon^ 
p^in^ inieled^ivgeviery c^RiQUSipiKticular« in^his; |M>weE,y 
tb.\t aiigh^ t«n^;to-9PQ^^nit^fi autheiUicity pf tl^ ilory^ ; 
which is founded on a very fingular land pathetic ev^t»T 
Mr« Sherwip hs^ S^iihed Ahe emb^liihi^eat, -udder 
th«4nvm3e4i;^^ ifirjie6ti<>!^of thecflcbr^ted BAfky^hazzm, 
i%.a Itile that will atcCad critical approbation. The 

fubjca 
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fubJ€^ is an affe6li ng. interview between two pHnctpai 
Cbnv^<^teR3 in.thje Pociu, and the etfed muilkrcfifiiirlv 
f^^i^ Wfoi'y jttiiicioii^.ieyi;, Qoarlio, on very hrgc arjii 
Sn J piper. 2s. 6d. " 

TBE :F£IENDS ; or Qrioinal Letters of a pcff<m 
doc-eafed 5 now firft published from the manu* 
icript in his con^efpoudcBt's hands, in two voiumes, 
^^riqe •63. bound, 

A New Edition, being the Sixth, Price 2s. 6d, De- 
<Jicaced* by Pewniffioii, to Lord Vifcount Ltgo- 
vni^r. PRINCIPLES of POLITENESS. Pait I. By 
tfee lite Lord CHESTERFIELD. Mcthodiajed aed 
{dig«fled uoder diAindk heads, with Additions, hy the 
Rev^ Dr. JOHN TRUSLEi^. Containing every in- 
ilrudion recelTary to complete the Gentleman and Man 
joi <Fafl%ion» to teach liim a knowledge of life, and mal^e 
^him .wejl ftu^eived in all companies. Ft^r the impfovc- 
tiT-nt of youth, yet not ixeneaththe attention o€ any, 
AUo by the fame Author, the Fourth Edition, price 
>s. 6i. Addrefled to and calculated for Young Ladles. 

%* At thjj requeft of leveral Priy;ite Tutors and 
l^ailcrs of Academies, the two precediag articles ar>e 
translated into French, in a clatfical and elegant l^ile, by 
.the CHEVALIER DE SAUSEUiL, in two vols, 
f rice *j%. boiuad. Allowance to tiiofe who take a dozea 
lets. 

AN E^AY on GLANDULAR SECRETl43|r«5 
CQntaioiiig an experimental enquiry into the for- 
maiion of PUS, and a critical eviiminatio* into an opi- 
fi'on qI Mr. John Huirter's, '* That the blood is alive.^ 
By JAMES HENDY, M. D. Price as. 

AN EASY WAY to PROLONG LIFE. Fwt L 
The Third Edition. Prices*. Bei^ga Cliemicail 
Analyfis, or, ' An Enquiry into the nature and proper- 
,^ies of ail kinds of Foods,' bow far they are wholei^me 
ffadag^j with diffisrtnl coallitutions. Written fo as 
to be intelligible to every capacity^ Uy a M^dic^l G«iK» 

tleman. 
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*hu Bo^kspMlJbedhy J. BcIU 

tleman. Alfo, Part II. Price rs, 6d. Containing many 
falutary obiervutions on exercife, flcep, drinking, fmoak- 
ing, bie^diag) dram-drinking, and the utility of taking 
phyiic in the fpring, 

THE OECONOMIST. The Thirteenth Edition. 
Price IS. Shewing in a variety of eftimates from 
8oI. a year to upwards of 800I. how comfohably and 
gcnteely a family may live with frugality for a little 
money ; together with the cheapeft method of keeping 
horfes. 

♦^* An aitenttpn to thcfc efHmates will infallibly 
tend to the comfort atxi happinels of thoofands, as 
they will teach the reader how to make a little go a 
great way, andJhew him what expences he may enter 
into conMent with his fortune and fituation in life. 

HENRY IL or, The. FALL of ROSAMOND, a 
Tragedy, as performed at the Theatre- Royal, 
Covent-Garden, by T. Hull. Price is. 6d, 

GENUINE LETTERS from a GENTLEMAN 
to a YOUNG LADY, his pupil, calculated to 
f©rm the Taile, regxUate the Judgment, and improve 
the Morals. Written fome jears fince, now firft revifed 
and publiilied, with Notes and Illuflrations. By Mr. 
TttOMAsHuLL, of the Theatre Royal, Coven t^^Gardea. 
In two neat volumes, price 6s. 

TEN MINUTES ADVICE to a every GENTLE- 
MAN going to purchafe a horfe out of a dealer, 
jockey, or groom's flable ; in which are laid down efta- 
bltfhed rules for difcovering the perfe6tions and blemifitcs 
of that noble animal. .Price is. 

ADAM'S TAIL; or, The FIRST METAMOR- 
PHOSIS, a poem. Price as, 

PANTHEONITES, a dramatic entertainment^ as 
performed at the Theatres Royal, London, \yith 
uuiverfal applaufe. Price is* 
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